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PREFACE. 


In  offering  to  the  public  eye  the  second 

Tale   of  a  series  I  hope  one  day  to  see 

complete,  I  find  myself  impelled  to  say  a 

word   or   two    respecting   its  forerunner. 

For    I    would    fain    avow    my   heartfelt 

gratitude  for  all  the  favour   and  all  the 

kindness  it  was    that  work's  fortune   to 

experience. 

"  Misrepresentation  "  was  put  on  its 
ordeal  under  circumstances  of  a  very  ad- 
verse nature :  the  first  production  of  a 
pen   hitherto    untried  —  entirely   without 
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rapport  and  interest  iu  those  qiiarters 
where  interest  is  most  effectual — appear- 
ing at  a  moment  when  the  market  Uterally 
overflowed  with  works  of  fiction — there 
seemed  but  slender  ground  to  hope  it 
would  escape  the  almost  imiversal  doom 
of  writings  thus  unfavourably  launched. 

But  a  fairer  destiny  awaited  it :  the 
public  shewed  indulgence — the  book  made 
its  way ;  and  nothing  now  remains  for  me 
but  to  express  my  thankfulness,  together 
with  the  hope  tliat  my  present  under- 
taking may  meet  as  lenient  judges  as 
did  my  last. 


Bath,  Jimuarg,  lbS9- 
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CHAPTER  I. 


Some  five  or  six  and  twenty  years  ago,  the 
newspapers  informed  the  world  at  large,  and 
their  acquaintance  in  particular,  that  Captain 
Berrington,  of  the  Rifle  Brigade,  had  led  to  the 
hymeneal  altar,  Eliza,  relict  of  the  late  John 
Irving,  Esq.,  and  sister  to  Sir  William  Kings- 
bury, Bart.,  of  Merton  Lodge shire. 
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TTic  friends  of  neither  party  received  the 
intelligence  with  satis&ction :  on  the  contrar\', 
as  the  lady  had  a  daughter  on  whom  the  greater 
portion  of  her  very  moderate  fortune  was 
settled — the  gentleman,  nothing  but  his  com- 
mission, the  marriage  was  universally  considered 
highly  imprudent.  Mrs.  Berrington's  family, 
indeed,  viewed  the  connection  with  so  little 
pleasure  that,  from  the  period  of  its  commence- 
ment, all  intercourse  between  her  and  her  nearest 
relatives  was  suspended.  But  this  gave  little 
annoyance  to  the  offenders ;  Captsdn  Berrington, 
an  easy,  good-tempered  man,  seldom  ruffled, 
never  thoroughly  discomposed,  saw  no  cause 
for  sorrow  in  being  thus  spared  the  mortifica- 
tion of  occasional  association  with  connections, 
whose  position  in  society  was  greatly  superior 
to  his  own ;  while  his  lady,  pretty,  lively  and 
young,  found  the  constant  change  and  gaiety  of 
her  present  life  so  animating  and  agreeable,  that 
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she  was  tax  from  r^rettmg  her  marriage  or  its 
ooQBequences.  The  Berringtons  were  mutuallj 
attached,  and  would  have  been  exceedingly 
happy  had  they  been  lees  restricted  in  their 
means  ;  for,  in  spite  of  many  good  resolutions, 
and  an  occasional  act  of  self-denial,  the  close 
of  each  succeeding  year  found  them  with  an 
increase  of  debt,  and  diminution  of  income. 

At  length,  it  became  obvious  some  decisive 
measure  must  be  adopted  to  ward  o£f  the  im- 
pending ruin,  and,  after  much  deUberation  and 
many  an  anxious  thought.  Captain  Berrington 
fixed  upon  a  plan  that  he  hoped  might  answer 
the  desired  end,  but  which,  while  it  involved 
the  pain  of  separation,  eventually  led  to  no 
beneficial  result*  He  exchanged  into  a  regiment 
lately  ordered  on  foreign  service,  and  his  lady 
established  herself  and  her  two  daughters  in  a 
pretty  small  house  at  a  well-fi:%quented  watering 

■ 

place. 
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The  hope  of  rapid  promotion  had  been  his 
mduccment ;  hers  was,  of  course,  economy ; 
for  she  had  heard  that,  at  watering-places,  people 
might  live  for  nothing.  But  the  event  did 
not  justify  this  expectation ;  on  the  contrary, 
thoughtless,  inexperienced,  and  fond  of  amuse- 
ment, her  expenditure  doubled,  almost  trebled, 
the  alotted  sum.  Captain  Berrington  was 
scarcely  more  fortunate  in  his  speculations  :  he 
did  indeed  gain  a  step  in  his  profession,  but, 
rendered  incapable  of  further  service  by  an 
attack  of  Opthalmia,  he  retiumedhome  invalided, 
to  find  his  wife  as  pretty  and  affectionate  as 
ever — ^his  little  girl  grown  almost  out  of  his 
remembrance — and  his  creditors  clamorous. 

The  last  mentioned  troublesome  gentry  were 
pacified  by  the  sacrifice  of  a  most  opportune 
legacy  from  a  distant  relative  of  Major  Ber- 
rington's,  a  Mr.  Thurlow.  But  this  friendly 
bequest,  although  it  came  at  so  k  propos  a  mo- 
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nieDt,  proved  in  the  end  no  advantage  to  the 
Bernngtons.  The  temporary  relief,  thus  afforded^ 
appeared  to  give  additional  stimulus  to  the  ex- 
travagance of  this  thoughtless  couple;  once, 
they  had  been  brought  out  of  difficulties  by  an 
unexpected  turn  of  affidrs,  and,  henceforth,  vague 
hopes  of  similar  good  fortune  were  never  want- 
inu',  to  induce  them  to  set  prudence  at  defiance, 
and  afford  a  decent  excuse  for  fresh  expendi- 
ture. But  hope  was  always  a  deceiver  (why  is 
she  painted  as  a  woman?)  Time  passed  on, 
relations  of  all  sorts,  near  and  distant,  died,  and 
no  one  followed  Mr.  Thurlow's  praise-worthy 
example.  If  the  Berringtons  had  been  already 
wealthy  they  would  have  had  legacies  of  ten, 
and  twenty,  and  perhaps  fifty,  thousand  pounds, 
for  gold  has  an  affinity  to  gold ;  b«t,  as  they 
did  not  belong  to  that  favoui'ed  portion  of  the 
community,  they  had  nothing  but  mourning 
rings,  and  not  always  those. 
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How  all  this  would  have  ended  it  is  impos- 
sible to  say ;  moat  probably  in  utter  ruin.    The 
death,  however,  of  his  wife,  served  Major  Ber- 
rington  the  two-fold  purpose,  of  lessening  his 
expenses  and  fully  opening  his  eyes  to  the  ex- 
ceeding folly,  or  rather  sinfulness,  of  his  conduct, 
and  once  more  he  began  seriously  to  endeavour 
the  retrieval  of  his  affairs.     It  appeared  an 
almost  hopeless  task,  and    a   less  phlegmatic 
disposition  would,  perhaps,  have  sunk  beneath 
the  combined  trials  of  ill-health,  bereavement 
and  poverty.     But,  although  he  had  been  ten- 
derly attached  to  his  late  wife,  and,   strictly 
speaking,    never  entirely    recovered  her  loss. 
Major  Berrington  was  not  a  distracted  mourner ; 
in  fact,  the  same  buoyancy  of  temper  that  had 
contributed  so  materially  to  his  embarrassments, 
now  enabled  him  to  support  his  affliction  with 
greater  apparent  fortitude,  than  might,  perhaps, 
have  been   evinced  by  a    man  of  more   real 


^ 


A.T  HUMAN  NATURE. 


7 


strength     of    character,  but   less  pliability  of 
niincL     Ho\ir  often  do  we  give  people    credit 
for  extraordinary  patience  and  resignation  when^ 
in  reality^  tlieir  submission  proceeds  from  con- 
stitutional   apathy ;  they  submit,  because  they 
hare  not  energy  to  struggle — ^they  are  cheerful 
under  affliction^  because  they  either  cannot,  or 
^m  not,  fully  realize  their  loss. 


■f-^ 
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CHAPTER   II. 


Major  BerringtoD's  first  care  on  the  death  of 
his  wife,  was  to  transmit  her  dying  message  of 
kind  feeling  to  her  brother.  Sir  William  Kings- 
bury ;  and,  in  reply,  be  received  a  proposal  from 
the  Baronet,  to  take  charge  of  Janet  Irving, 
Mrs.  Berrington*B  daughter  by  her  first  mar- 
riage. The  Major,  who  had  been  left  sole 
guardian  of  the  child,  at  first  hesitated  in  agree- 
ing tQ  this  offer ;  he  questioned  Janefs  finding  a 
h  appy  home  amongst  persons  who  had,  hitherto, 
seemed  to  take  so  little  interest  in  her.    The 


AT     HUMAN    NATURE.  9 

separation  of  the  children,  also,  appeared  ob- 
jectionable ;  but  the  Kingsburys  were  wealthy, 
they  were  likewise  her  nearest  relatives,  and,  as 
they  expressed  an  intention  of  befiiending  her, 
he  did  not  feel  himself  justified  in  declining  the 
overture.  Having,  therefore,  exacted  a  promise 
that  the  sisters  should  meet  occasionally,  (how, 
was  not  settled)  he  deUvered  Janet  over  to  her 
newly  found  relations,  and  then  turned  his 
whok  attention  to  the  arrangement  of  his  affairs. 
The  sale  of  his  commission  might  have 
proved  the  easiest  and  quickest  mode  of  pro- 
ceeding ;  but,  ever  sanguine.  Major  Berrington 
still  hoped  he  might  sufficiently  recover  his  eye- 
sight, to  admit  of  his  engaging  once  more  in 
active  service ;  he,  therefore,  set  apart  a  portion 
of  his  income  for  the  purpose  of  liquidating  his 
debts,  and  resolved  to  hve,  and  educate  his 
daughter,  on  the  mere  pittance  that  remained. 
The   first  essay  was  made,  by  taking  lodgings 

B  5 


10  JANET;   OR,  GLANCES 

in  an  obscure  street  in  the  county  town,  and,, 
certainly,  as  far  as  economy  was  concerned,  the 
plan  answered  well  enough;  but  the  child 
drooped ;  accustomed  to  the  fresh  air  and  free- 
dom of  the  sea-side,  she  could  not  brook  the 
confinement  of  a  town;  and,  as  they  sat  together 
in  their  little  parlour,  it  was  indeed  a  melancholy 
sight  to  watch  her  anxious  father,  himself,  infirm 
and  broken  down,  seeking  to  amuse  and  pacify, 
the  restless,  irritable  child. 

Ere  very  long,  however,  this  tedious  mode 
of  life  was  exchanged  for  one  better  in  unison 
with  Major  Berrington's  taste,  and  less  injurious 
to  his  daughter's  health  and  disposition.  One 
day,  in  glancing  his  eye  over  the  county  news- 
paper, his  attention  was  caught  by  the  following 
advertisement :  — 

DESIRABLE  COUNTRY   RESIDENCE. 

To  be  let,  and  entered  upon  immediately,  that  most 
eligible  cottage  residence,  channinfflv  situated  in 
the  delightful  village  of  Atherley,  ana  known  as  the 
Grange.     It  comprises   dining    and  drawing-roomr, 
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study,  ft^e  bed-rooms  with  dressing-rooms.  KitcheD, 
lervani'ft  officses,  coach-house,  and  stabling,  with  an 
abandant  supply  of  water.  This  house,  in  every  way 
toited  for  a  small  family,  stands  in  about  three  acres 
of  garden  eround,  and  would  be  found  worthy  the 
attention  of  any  gentleman  wishing  for  a  quiet  resi- 
dence in  a  genteel  neighbourhood.  N.B.  To  an 
eligible  tenant,  the  above  premises  would  be  let  on 
remarkably  low  terms. — Apply  at  Messrs.  Stone, 
Solicitors,  Brack  wood.     If  by  letter,  post  paid. 

In  addition  to  the  low  rent  and  country  resi- 
dence, there  was  a  circumstance  that  rendered 
this  notice  particularly  interesting  to  Mf^r 
Berrington.  A  cousin  of  his,  who  had  married 
the  Rector  of  Atherley,  since  the  death  of  her 
husband,  still  resided  there,  and  as  Mrs.  Arnold 
was  an  excellait  person,  entirely  devoted  ^to  her 
&mily,  she  would,  he  trusted,  extend  her  ma- 
ternal care  to  his  own  motherless  child.  No 
time,therefore,  was  lost  in  making  the  necessary 
application ;  and  the  result  was  considered 
satisfiu^ry  by  one  who  had,  in  truth,  but  Uttle 
pretention  to  fastidiousness. 

Altfaorugh  dignified  with  the  name  of  the 
<<  Grange,^  the  place  in  question  was  nothing 
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more  than  an  old-fashioned  farm-house,  occupied 
for  many  years  by  a  sort  of  half  gentlewoman, 
who  was  lately  dead,  and  whose  son  now  wisheil 
to  let  the  place.  He  was  not,  howe\'er,  inclined 
to  put  the  premises  into  anything  like  order, 
and,  willing  to  let  them  for  a  mere  trifle  to  any 
person,  who,  requiring  no  improvements,  did 
not  object  to  dirty  paint  and  white-washed 
walls ;  and  who  would  undertake  to  keep  u[) 
the  garden  in  its  present  state:  for  this  had 
been  the  old  lady's  hobby,  and,  from  resi)ect  to 
her  memorj',  her  son  wished  it  to  remain  im- 
changed.  Now,  as  it  happened  that  the  house, 
in  addition  to  being  old-fashioned,  was  objected 
to,  as  exceedingly  inconvenient  by  some  people, 
and  the  expense  of  keeping  in  order  three  acres 
of  flower-garden  frightened  others,  notwith- 
standing the  very  moderate  rent,  and  the  extreme 
beauty  of  the  situation,  no  one  was  willing  to 
become  the  tenant.     Major  Berrington's  ofler 
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of  taking  the  Grange  for  a  term  of  years,  at  an 
ev^en  lower  rate  than  had  been  originallj  asked^ 
was,  therefore,  gladly  acceded  to,  and  he  thought 
hunself  fortunate  in  the  transaction.  To  him, 
the  prospect  of  keeping  up  the  garden  was  &r 
from  formidable :  for  if  Major  Berrington  had 
a  passion  for  anything^  it  was  for  flowers ;  and 
now,  cut  off  from  his  former  occupations  and 
associates,  unable  firom  his  defective  eye-sight 
to  employ  himself  in  study,  he  looked  forward 
to  his  garden  as  a  constant  source  of  delightful 
amusement. 

And  such  it  proved — ^years  passed  away,  and 
left  their  footsteps  on  the  Grange  and  its  in- 
habitants. The  house  became  more  dilapidated. 
Major  Berrington  more  bent  and  feeble ;  but 
the  garden  flourished — ^it  had  become  a  world, 
a  perfect  world,  of  sweets  and  beauty — still, 
amidst  all  the  plants  of  loveliness,  which  grew 
beneath  his  fostering  care,  none  flight  compete 
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with  Georgina,  his  fiiiry  child.  Fairy  is  not, 
perhaps,  quite  the  term  I  should  have  used  in 
speaking  of  Georgina  Berrington,  unless,  in- 
deed, eyes  that  for  ever  beamed  forth  joy  and 
happiness,  a  smile  bright  as  a  summer's  day, 
and  a  voice  whose  sprightly  accents  vied  with 
the  rising  lark's  gay  carol,  might  give  her  claim 
to  such  a  comparison. 

Since  her  removal  from  S ,  Georgina's 

existence  had  indeed  realised  all  that  we  image 
to  our  minds  when  we  talk  of  happy  childhood. 
Too  young  to  enter  into  her  fiither's  anxieties, 
or  to  feel  the  loss  of  a  mother  she  had  already 
forgotten,  she  knew  no  draw-back  to  her  felicity; 
her  sky  was  cloudless,  her  path  without  a  thorn. 
There  was  nothing  to  break  the  spirits,  or  lessen 
the  gaiety,  natural  to  her  age ;  to  unkindness 
in  its  remotest  form  she  was  a  stranger.  Even 
the  restraints  of  education  were  unknown  to 
her:  for  Major  Berrington,  although  he  loved 
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hia  daughter  tenderly^  with  his  usual  supineness 
of  disposition^  shrunk  from  the  troublesome 
task  of  imparting  to  a  volatile  child^  that  in- 
struction he  was  too  poor  to  purchase ;  and 
Mrs.  Arnold^  whose  good  sense  mighty  perhaps^ 
have  suggested  the  propriety  of  adopting  some 
plantnore  in  accordance  with  the  usual  mode  of 
bringing  up  yomig  ladies^  unfortunately  died, 
shortly  after  Major  Berrington  settled  at  the 
Grange.  It  is  true,  Mrs.  Arnold's  place  in  her 
family  was  taken  by  an  unmarried  sister ;  but 
this  lady  found  quite  enough  to  do  in  managing 
five  girls  and  one  boy,  without  troubling  her 
head  about  Georgina ;  who,  meanwhile,  grew  a 
very  lovely  and  sweet-tempered,  but,  of  course, 
ignorant,  girl. 

Dear  she  was,  however,  to  all  around;  the 
aged  loved  the  sunny  smile  and  buoyant  foot- 
steps, which  recalled  so  gracefully  what  they 
themselves  had,  ere-while,  been — and  the  young 
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loved  her,  for,  though  she  wanted  energy  to 
lead,  she  was  ever  ready  to  follow,  in  the  wildest 
frolic  or  the  liveliest  game.  Maurice,  too, 
Maurice  Arnold,  who,  in  all  their  rambles,  held 
Gcorgina's  hand,  who  lifted  her  so  carefully 
over  each  stile  and  brook,  who  tilled  her  liat 
with  clustering  nuts,  or  rosy  apples,  would 
softly  kiss  her  glowing  cheek,  and  wish  his 
sisters  had  been  more  like  her.  And  from  this 
atmosphere  of  love,  Georgina's  disposition  took 
its  hue ;  kindness,  affection  l)eamed  around 
her,  and  tenderness  became  the  main-spring 
of  her  being,  the  all-pervading  tinctiu^  of  her 
mind:  to  be  beloved,  had  been  her  destiny; 
to  love,  became  her  nature. 
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CHAPTER  m. 


On  the  afternoon  of  one  of  those  cold^  biting 
December  days,  which  occur  during  what  is 
commonly^  and  veiy  justly^  called  a  black  frosty 
two  female  figures  were  seen  traversing  the 
village  of  Atherley^  in  the  direction  of  the 
Grange.  The  one^  a  bulky-looking  person  of 
about  five-and-forty^  attired  in  a  dark  brown 
cloth  pelisse,  tight  and  scanty,  and,  therefore, 
shewing  to  advantage  the  fiill  proportions  of 
her  portly  form;   yawning  black  cloth  boots. 
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and  a  straw  bonnet,  lined  and  trimmed  with 
coquelicot.  Her  age,  as  I  have  said,  might 
have  been  forty-five,  but  she  had  neither 
wrinkles  nor  grey  hairs  ;  and,  although  the 
meanness  of  her  apparel  did  not  proclaim  a 
flourishing  state  of  finance,  there  was  something 
in  the  tout  ensemble  that  looked  as  if  the  world 
had  not  gone  ill  with  her ;  something,  too,  in 
the  firm,  determined  manner  in  which  she 
planted  her  ample  foot  upon  the  hard  and 
ringing  ground,  which  gave  assurance  strong, 
that  it  would  require  more  than  a  trifle  to 
knock  her  down,  either  morally  or  physically. 
In  disposition,  she  was  evidently  a  bustling, 
good-tempered,  sturdy -minded  person,  who 
would  make  a  fiur  resistance  against  all  the 
evilBoflife.  As  for  her  condition,  she  might 
be  the  house-keeper  firom  Sir  Felix  Wrighton's, 
or  a  half-gentlewoman,  or  the  wife  or  widow 
of  a  better  sort  of  tradesman. 


) 


AT  HUMAN  NATURB.  19 

Her  companion  presentecT  a  complete  con- 
trast to  this  buxom  individual.    A  faded  plaid 
cloak  hung  in  loose  folds  about  her  spare^  small 
figure;  whilst  a  close  bonnet,  fastened  under 
the  chin  with  a  sad-coloured  ribbon,  formed  a 
fit  frame-work  to  a  set  of  f<^turcs  where  the 
sharp  red  nose,  pale  cheeks,  and  melancholy 
mouth  were  ill-atoned  for  by  an  inteUectual 
brow  and  piercing  dark  grey  eye.      She  was 
clearly  a  would-be  lady,  and  an  old  maid — in 
Act,  Rebecca  Rocket  and  Theresa  Flagge,  the 
two  females  who  walked  together  in  the  direo- 
tion  of  the  Gfrange,  on  that  cold,  wintry  after- 
noon, were  both  old  maids.      The  first,  the 
oaefiil  female  already  mentioned  as  presiding 
over  the  femily  of  her  deceased  sister  ;    the 
latter,  a  recent  addition  to  the  society  at  Athcr- 
ley.    Theresa  had,  until  lately,  resided  with  a 
brother;    but,  on   his  marriage,  had  found  it 
expedient    to  transfer  herself  and  chattels  to 
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furnished  apartments  let  by  Mrs.  Slopewell, 
Milliner,  Mantua-maker,  &c.  The  lodging  con- 
sisted of  a  drawing-room,  fourteen  feet  by 
twelve,  and  a  closet,  in  which,  by  a  good  deal 
of  management,  a  bed,  chest  of  drawers,  and 
chair,  might  be  accommodated.  The  front  room 
looked  out  upon  the  road,  and  faced  the  Bell 
Inn ;  from  the  back,  the  admirers  of  fair  pros- 
pects and  sweet  sounds  and  fragrant  perfumes 
found  each  sense  gratified  by  the  close  vicinity 
of  a  kitchen-garden,  bounded  by  Farmer  Stub- 
ley's  farm-yard.  Fifteen  shillings  a  week  was 
the  rent  charged,*  and  that  only  as  a  favour  to 
an  old  friend  and  customer ;  the  apartments 
being,  according  to  Mrs.  Slopewell,  "  so  very 
pleasant  and  airy — town  and  country,  all  at 
once.^^ 

Theresa  was  a  weU-meaning  person,  who, 
had  she  not  been  poor,  would  never  have  been 
thought  ridiculous ;  she  believed  she  did  good 
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by  writing  moral  and  religious  books^  which^ 
being  handsomely  bound  and  adorned  with  an 
attractive  frontispiece,  were  intended  as  pre- 
sents for  young  ladies.  Some  persons,  it  is 
true,  averred  that,  but  for  the  addition  thus 
afibrded  to  her  very  narrow  income.  Miss 
Flagge  would  have  been  less  anxious  for  the 
improvement  of  her  fellow-creatures  ;  whilst 
others  remarked  she  must  be  either  exceed- 
ingly conceited  or  censorious,  or  she  would 
hardly  have  ventured  so  to  criticise  all  the 
world ;  and  all  agreed  in  thinking,  that  had  she 
taken  as  much  pains  in  detecting  the  beam  in 
her  own  eye  as  she  was  wont  to  do  in  pointing 
out  the  motes  of  other  people — Theresa  would 
have  been  a  more  valuable  member  of  society. 
Then,  as  there  was  a  dash  of  sentiment  about 
her,  not  alU^ther  confined  to  the  productions 
of  her  pen,  there  were  not  wanting  those  who 
said  she  would  be  nothing  loth  to  change  her 
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name  and  state.  Perhaps  they  were  not  wrongs 
for  she  was  poor,  and  Flagge  is  not  euphonious. 

With  Rebecca  it  was  widely  different ;  she 
gloried  in  her  singularity y  and  would  not  have 
changed  it  for  the  world,  married  life  beings  in 
her  estimation,  a  very  nauseous  draught  indeed, 
a  vile  compound  of  all  that  is  bitter  and  detest- 
able. An  opinion  that  the  bare  suspicion  of  an 
impending  marriage  never  failed  to  call  forth, 
and  which  Theresa  usually  combated  with  much 
earnestness.  Such  had  been  the  case  on  the 
day  in  question,  when  the  report  of  a  projected 
alliance  between  the  proprietor  of  the  only 
grocer's  shop  in  Atherley  with  a  young  person 
from  a  neighbouring  town  had  formed  a  topic 
of  discourse. 

"Well,  well,"  said  Rebecca,  at  lenjgth,  "I 
hold  to  my  old  opinion,  whoever  marries  makes 
a  great  mistake ;  for,  if  the  marriage  is  a  happy 
one,  one  or  other  of  the  parties  is  almost  always 
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sure  to  die  ;  and,  if  people  do  not  agree^  why,  I 
suppose  even  you.  Miss  Flagge^  will  own  ■  they 
had  better  have  remamed  single.  No,  no  ; 
no  marrying ;  no  cat  and  dog  life  for  me  V^ 

"  Ah,*'  said  Theresa,  **  but  woman  wants 
protection ;  the  weakness  of  her  nature  rebders 
her  imfit  to  combat  those  stronger  than  herself? 
and  she  is  trampled  on/' 

'^  Pfehaw  V  interrupted  Miss  Rocket,  ^^  pshaw ! 
I  say ;  a  woman's  head  is  as  good  as  a  n^in's, 
any  day,  and  her  tongue  something  better ;  so 
let  her  stand  up  for  herself,  Miss  Flagge,  and 
she  11  have  no  more  occasion  for  a  husband  to 
protect  her  than  a  fish  has  of  a  cork  jacket  to 
save  it  from  being  drowned/' 

They  now  reached  the  Grange,  when  Re- 
becca, throwing  back  the  wicket,  passed  quickly 
along  the  little  gravel- walk,  lifted  the  latch  of 
the  house-door,  and,  entirely  disregarding  an 
expostulatory  pull  firom  her  companion,  entered 
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unannounced  the  room  where  Major  Berring- 
ton  was  sitting. 

"  Well,  Major,"  she  said,  dropping  herself 
into  an  arm-chair,  and  taking  off  a  tippet 
formed  of  the  fur  of  some  nondescript  animal, 
"  well,  my  dear  Major,  we  are  come  to  wish  you 
joy.     So  old  Sir  William  has  taken  himself  off, 

at  last  ?" 

^^Ycs,"  said  Major  Berrington,  in  a  serious 
tone,  "  Sir  William  has  received  his  summons/^ 

^^  And  lefl  your  daughter,  our  dear  Georgina, 

a  legacy  of  five  hundred  pounds.     Very  hand- 
some, indeed." 

"  Sir  William  has  lefl  my  daughter  a  bequest 
of  the  sum  you  mention,  and  to  Janet,  he  has 
bequeathed  as  many  thousands,"  replied  Major 
Berrington,  with  some  acrimony ;  for  he  felt 
this  unjust  distinction  between  two  equally 
near  relations. 

'^  Hem !"  said  Rebecca.  '^  That  is  not  quite 
fair,  I  think." 
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"  Indeedj^  observed  Theresa,  ^^  it  would 
appear  very  mnch  the  reverse.  But  we  must 
avoid  passing  uncharitable  censures  ;  these 
trials  are  often  beneficial,  and  I  doubt  not  our 
friend  will  display  his  wmited  strength  of  mind 
on  this  painful  occasion.  '  Sweet  are  the  uses 
of  adversity.' " 

^  Tes,  yes,  sweet  enough,  and  bitter,  too ; 
but  you  '11  never  persuade  me.  Miss  Flagge, 
that  Sir  William  has  not  acted  very  unfiurly  by 
Georgina ;  it  was  my  first  opinion,  and  I  main- 
tain it  still,''  retorted  Rocket. 

^  Where  is  the  charming  girl?"  enquired 
Theresa. 

'*  In  the  garden ;  Mattocks,  the  sexton,  came 
to  beg  fi»r  evergreens  to  decorate  the  church, 
and  Georgina  is  gone  with  him  to  watch  over 
and  protect  my  favourites." 

^'  Ah,  there  she  is — ^lovely,  interesting  crea- 
ture !    How  gracefully  she  bounds  along,  like 

VOL.  I.  c 


> 


26  JANET;   OR,  GLANCES 

some  young  startled  fawn  I  Then,  that  Hebe 
countenance  —  that  sparkling  smile  —  ah,  my 
much  valued  friend,  what  a  treasure  is  such 
a  child  V' 

Major  Berrington  smiled  thoughtfully. — 
^^  Oeorgina  is,  indeed,'^  he  said,  ^^  a  source  of 
much  happiness,  but,  at  the  same  time,  one 
of  great  anxiety.^ 

^^I  ^ve  oflen  heard  it  remarked  that  only 
children  are  always  objects  of  anxiety,"  replied 
Theresa. 

"  Ah !"  said  Rebecca,  "  when  people  talk  of 
one  child  giving  more  uneasiness  than  a  great 
many,  it  is  my  opinion  that  they  know  nothing 
at  all  about  the  matter ;  and  if  such  persons 
had  to  manage  a  family  of  five  girls  and  a  boy, 
as  I  have,  I  '11  be  bound  they  would  very  soon 
alter  their  tone." 

^What  is  (jcorgina's  exact  age?"  enquired 
Theresa,  returning  to  the  subject  most  likely 
to  interest  Major  Berrington. 
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^  GeMgina  "WAS  twdveyean  old  on  the  eigfatftb 
of  last  month.^ 

"  Is  it  poMble?  Twelve  years  old !  ReaUy,i 
I  should  hardly  have  imagined  it.'' 

^  Georgina  looks  hor  age,  fiiUy^''  said  the 
matter-of-fiEu:t  Rebecca ;  '^  or^  rather^  from  being 
taD  and  stout,  she  looks  older ;  but  that 's  not 
of  mudi  importance.  Provided  a  giri  is  strong 
and  healthy^  what  matter  how  she  looks  V^ 

'^  Beauty,"  replied  lliereaa,  ^  is  always  pre- 
possessing— a  passport  to  kindly  feelings.  Be* 
sides,  in  finrming  that  connexion  on  which  so 
much  of  woman's  happiness  depends,  her  per«- 
sMud  loveliness  is  often  of  more  weight  than 
intellectual  merit,  or  varied  accompUshment." 

^'Yes,  yes,^  observed  Miss  Rocket,  "we  all 
know  how  easily  men  are  caught  by  a  pretty 
fiice,  and  how  soon  they  can  foiget  it,  too;  in 
love  with  a  vmam  one  dqr>  out  of  love  the 
nezts  sucl^  I  ho|ie»  will  never  be  Gecnrgina's  fiile. 

C  2 
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However,  your  speaking  of  accomplishments 
and  intellect  reminds  me  of  something  that 
occurred  to  my  mind  the  moment  I  heard  of 
the  legacyv  Don't  you  think.  Major,  Georgina 
would  be  all  the  better  for  a  little  schooling  ? 
She  is  past  twelve  years  old,  really  too  big  to 
spend  all  her  time  romping  about  as  she  does. 
I  declare,  at  this  very  moment,  she  is  bowl- 
ing little  Bob  Mattocks's  hoop.  Georgina, 
Georgina,'^  she  continued,  tapping  at  the 
window,  ^^  Georgina,  do  remember  that  you 
are  a  young  lady,  not  a  great  school-boy ! 
Really,  Major,  it  is  time  to  break  her  of  these 
tom-boy  habits.'* 

But  Rebecca  tapped  in  vain ;  Greorgina  did 
not,  or  would  not,  hear. 

"  Well,"  said  Miss  Rocket,  returning  to  her 
seat,  ^  I  suppose  we  must  not  expect  old  heads 
on  young  shoulders.  But,  indeed,  although,  I 
am  no  advocate  for  making  blue  stockings  of 
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girls  (I  mean  nothing  personal^  Miss  Flagge), 
although,  I  say,  I  am  no  advocate  for  making  a 
bhie  stocking  of  a  girl,  still,  I  do  think  to  have 
her  grow  up  in  utter  ignorance  is  a  mistake  the 
other  iiray.  Now,  Major,  this  legacy  seems  to 
be  came  on  purpose  that  you  may  give  Gebr;^na 
a  proper  senaibk  education.  One  hundred 
pounds  would  do  the  thing  handsomely,  for,  you 
know.  Miss  Braceback^s  diarges,  including 
eztraa,  never  exceed  thirty  pounds  a  year ;  and 
when  Greorgina  has  been  three  years  under  her 
are  she  will  be  quite  an  altered  creature.  You 
know  what  she  has  done  for  my  nieces.  I  fear 
you  don't  like  the  idea  of  parting  with  your 
daugl^er,''  pursued  the  voluble  Miss  Rocket, 
observing  that  Major  Berrington  hesitated  in 
his  reply.  ^  All  natural,  all  very  natural :  still, 
as  a  parent,  ypu  must  siurely  see  it  is  your  duty 
to  sacrifice  your  wishes  to  Georgina's  welfare. 
After  all^  the  time  will  pass  quickly  enough ; 
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and  you  may  depend  upon  my  nieces  and  my- 
self to  keep  you  firom  feeling  dull.  Miss  Flagge, 
too,^  (with  rather  a  sly  glance)  '^  will,  I  have 
no  doubt,  be  all  that  is  kind  and  neighbourly ; 
so  you  had  better  let  me  mention  your  intention 
to  Miss  Braceback,  when  I  settle  her  account. 
And,  by  the  way,  now  I  think  of  it,  as  there 
will  be  three  girls  out  of  the  same  fiunily,  so  to 
speak,  she  really  ought  to  take  them,  one  with 
another,  for  five-and-twenty  pounds  apiece.  I 
shall  certainly  suggest  it.'' 

''  If,"  answered  Major  Berrington,  ^^  I  should 
decide  on  sending  Georgina  firom  home,  I 
hardly  think  I  should  place  her  under  Miss 
Braceback's  care.'' 

**  Why  not  ?  Where  could  you  meet  with  a 
better  school  for  the  money  ?  I  am  sure  the 
improvement  Susan  has  made  in  the  last  six 
rnmths  is  quite  astonishing." 

I,  prdbaUy,  objects  to  public 
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education,  altc^ether/'  aaid' Theresa  ;^  ^^nor  ^ 
Ikorpriaed*  It  is  impossal^Ie  the' Mistress  qi^ 
ittend  to  all  tiie  minntiaR  of  cbar^qter  ia  ^o 
many  young  ptople  so  as  to  frame  her  instrup- 
tioiis  pioperiy ;  the  mixtme  is  very  otgectioa- 
afaie;  and,  to  preserve  order  ia  so  large  afimilyj 
itbeDomes  imperatiye  .to  establish  a  multitude 
of  legolations,  many  of  thqm  trivial  sad  ap- 
ftnatij  unnecessary ;  to  evade  which,  becomes 
a  ccmstant  endeavour  with  the  pupils,. who  thus 
acquire  habits  of  duplicity  and  artifice.  In 
Act,  you  sddom  meet  with  school-girls  (I 
except  your  nieces,  of  course,^  Miss  Rocket),  jp}k 
sddom,  1  say^  meet  with  scbool-^ls  who  ai)f 
not  greedy,  vulgar  and  sly.'' 

^  Nodmg  18  pelfbd,''  rejoined  Rebecca,  tartly, 
^xf  school^f;xtls  are  what  you  say>  I  am  surf 
diere  is  little  to  be  gained  by  home  educati<wi: 
aD  young  people,  aiid  old  ones  too^  Miss  Flaggy 
will  bear  imnrovement^r.  children  from  i^hool 
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may  be  vulgar  and  so  on,  but  those  who  are 
brought  up  at  home  are  just  as  apt  to  turn  out 
conceited  and  selfish ;  how  can  it  be  otherwise, 
when  they  are  made  continually  the  first  objects 
with  boUi  parents  and  governesses  y' 
<f  All  children  are  selfish  f  said  Theresa. 
<*  Not  naturally,  however  ;'^  repUed  Rebecca, 
who,  although  an  old   maid,  was  remarkably 
fond  of  children,  and  having  herself  been  edu- 
cated at  a  boarding^chool  thought  it  quite  the 
thing;  '^children  are  not  naturally  selfish;  they 
are  made  so  by  bad  management,    A  child  has 
no  greater  pleasure  than  to  be  usefiil ;  his  little 
services    are    always  readily  given;   he  likes 
nothing  so  well  as  to  be  employed  for  others. 
It  is  true,   children    require    encouragement, 
attention — but  this  proceeds  firom  their  constant 
sense  of  dependence/' 

Theresa  was  silent,  but  not  convinced:  she 
had  a  strong  bias  in  fiivour  of  home 
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{MinopAQy^  I  bdieve,  in  consequence  of  a  liaif- 
fermed  resolutmi  of  uiidertaking  the  onerous 
duties  of  private  tuition^  should  a  situation^  em- 
bredng  every  comfort  andalarge  salary,  present 
itself;  for^  independent  of  othef  advantages,  she 
had  observed  that,  somehow  or  other,  the 
majority  of  governesses  contrived  to  meet  with 
aintable  mates. 

Rebecca  paused  for  breath,  then  continued  s 
^  Besides,  where  do  you  meet  with  a  governess 
in  any  way  caleidated  for  her  situation,  or  .Who 
remains  in  it  ?  Are  not  the  governesses  of  the 
present  day  very  much  in  the  style  of  the 
servant^  for  ever  leaving  thdr  places  and  flying 
about  the  worid  like  sti^  coaches?  Formefly^ 
a  governess  remained  for  years  in  her  situation 
and  became  almost  one  of  the  family;  but  now; 
she  goes  through  nearly  as  many  hands  as  a 
fire  pound  note/*' 

« 

**  May  not  the  pirentd  be  to  blame  ?**  andwer- 
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ed  Theresa.  ^'They  expect  to  see  their  children 
become  prodigies — are  disappointed ;  and  quite 
forget  the  fault  is  just  as  likely  to  lie  on  one 
side  as  the  other/' 

"  In  some  instances,  perhaps.  But,  if  the 
remark  held  good  in  all,  you  would  find  parents 
as  fastidious  with  regard  to  schools ;  this,  how- 
ever, is  not  the  case :  for  while  you  hear,  per- 
petually, of  a  change  of  governesses  (indeed  I 
scarcely  ever  knew  a  girl  educated  at  home  who 
had  not  undergone  a  succession  of  them,)  chil- 
dren brought  up  at  school  seldom  make  any 
change  beyond  that,  perhaps,  of  being  removed 
to  a  more  expensive  one,  as  they  grow  older 
and  require  finishing.  Nor  do  I  see  how  it  can 
be  otherwise ;  for  who  are  the  persons  who  go 
out  as  instructors?  Generally  speaking,  the 
daughters  of  tradespeople,  who,  in  consequence 
of  having  been  educated  at  the  veiy  schools  so 
much  reprobated,  imagine  themselves  capable 
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of  undertaking  the  most  arduous  chaif;e ;  one 
U»y  tar  wbidtkj  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  they 
SR  no  more  fit  than  a  mouse  is  to  draw  a 
wheelbarrow.  I  don't  mean  to  deny  that  some 
most  exemplary  and  aceompUdied  gOYemesses 
mty  be  met  with;  but  the  majority  of  young 
peraonsy  who  thns  employ  themselves,  have,  I 
firmly  believe^  entirdy  mistaken  their  voca^ 
ti<m.^ 

'  **  StSI,'' remarked  Theresa,  ^  I  must  confess,  I 
kan  towards  a  home  educi^on ;  why  should  so 
much  depend  upon  the  governess?  At  least, 
where  the  number  of  children  is  not  too  great, 
may  not  the  parent's  eye  be  suffidait?'* 

^Purents  are  proverbially  Uind,"  rephed 
Rebecca. 

^  You  take  no  part  in  this  discussion,'^  said 
Theresa,  gently,  to  Migor  Berrington;  who,*in 
despair  of  edging  in  a  word,  had  Alien  into  a 
brown  study* 
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^^The  argument  has  been  so  ably  supported 
on  both  sides  that^  in  truths  nothing  remained 
for  me  but  to  sit  by  and  listen/'  he  replied, 
with  a  gallant  bow  to  both  ladies, 

^*  Butj  after  all,''  said  Theresa,  imagining,  from 
the  coldness  with  which  he  had  met  Rebecca's 
proposal,  that  Major  Berrington  had  no  inten- 
tion of  profiting  by  her  advice ;  ^^  after  all  that 
can  be  said  upon  the  subject,  afticr  weighing 
most  carefully  the  respective  merits  of  home  or 
scholastic  education,  it  must  be  confessed  the 
evils  and  difficulties  on  both  sides  are  immense ; 
and  that  either  is  a  disagreeable  experiment, 
and  perhaps,  needless  expense.  Boys  must  be 
educated ;  but  girls  would  probably  be  just  as 
well,  and  happy,  and  useful,  were  the  cultivation 
of  the  mind  less  attended  to.  Indeed,  I  think, 
we  carry  our  notions  of  female  acquirements 
and  accomplishments  quite  beyond  the  mark ; 
our  mothers  and  grandmothers,  compared  to 
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the  young  ladies  of  tbe  present  day^  would  have 
appeared  perfect  ignoramases ;  yet,  they  made 
CTceUeat  wives  and  mothers,  and  I  question 
whether  any  of  ibe  all-aocomplidied  modem 
yoong  ladies  would  understand  the  management 
of  a  honsehf^  half  so  welL'' 

^Tou  are  noadvoeate  for  female  Crichtons,  I 
see,  Miss  Fkgge  f  observed  Major  Berrington. 
^  Far  from  it ;  so  fiar,  indeed,  that  I  have  been 
mdueed  to  faring  the  subject  fbrWaid  in  a  little 
work  I  am  now  preparing;  and  I  hope  to  prove 
that  both  health  and  happiness  are  seriously 
injured  by  the  present  sjrstem  of  education/* 

"  if,''  said  Rebecca,  ^you  mean  to  say  we 
are  to  go  back  to  the  old  one,  and  place  our 
girla  on  the  kvd  of  tiieir  great  grandmothers, 
I  beg  to  observe  you  w31  not  have  me  on  your 
nde ;  for,  notwithstanding  the  hue  and  cty  that 
is  ndsed  against  modem  attainments,  and  al- 
thottgh  I  believe  the  matter  is  sometimes  carried 
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too  far — I  consider  we  have  made  both  an  im- 
provement and  an  advance.  What,  I  should  like 
to  know,  were  women  fifty  years  ago?  And  how 
did  they  employ  themselves  ?  They  wrote  and 
read  their  own  language  (not  alvirays  very  gram- 
matically) ;  imderstood  a  few  words  of  French 
— ^if  the  voice  and  ear  were  good,  played  and 
sung  a  little — ^those  who  lived  in  the  country 
were  mighty  in  the  mysteries  of  pies  and  pud- 
dings, pickles  and  preserves:  in  towns,  dress 
was  the  grand  object  of  their  thoughts,  the 
business  of  their  lives.  They  believed  in  dreams, 
and  consulted  fortune-tellers,  swam  minuets, 
flirted  fiins,  curtsied  gracefully,  read  Tom  Jones 
and  the  Sorrows  ofWerter.  Those  who  were  in- 
dustriously inclined  worked  tent-«titch ;  those 
who  were  not,  paid  visits  and  played  cards. 
Now,  in  what  respect  were  they  better  than  the 
girls  of  the  present  doy?^ 

^  Veiy  little,  certainly^  if  your  picture  be  not 
overdrawn,'^  said  Major  Berrington. 
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<*Biit/'  obsenr^d  Mks  FiBgge,  ^ in  the  culii-> 
ntioii  of  the  head,  do  we  not  now  sometimes 
overtoiric  the  heart?  Our  grandmotibers  were 
jmnctilioos  in  the  po'formance  of  all  their 
duties,  both  social  and  religious  ,•  while  the 
yooBg  people  of  oor  time  are  brought  up  to 
Uunk  of  nothing  beyond  themselves  and  their 
aocuBplishnientB/^ 

"^  WeD^  weD^'^  repUed  Bebecca,  <^there  's  no 
use  looking  for  perfiscticHi  in  this  world;  if  we 
do,  we  ahaU  only  lose  our  time.  We  all  know 
there  ^s  good  and  bad  in  everything;  so  I  hope^ 
Migor,  you  11  think  over  what  Fve  been  saying 
about  Miss  Braoebaok :  tor,  rely  upon  it,  what-* 
ever  might  have  been  tattj  or  fifty,  years  ago, 
ignoianoe  won^t  do  now/' 

TAm^ot  Berrington,  again  appealed  to,  found 
himself  ccawtcained  to  make  some  reply ;  but 
his  answer  rather  accorded  with  his  own  pre^ 
vious  train  oS  tboi^hts  than  with  the  discus^ 


40  JANET  ;   OR,  GLANCES 

sion  between  the  fidr  disputants.  Georgina's 
education,  he  could  not  deny,  had  been  very 
much  neglected;  still  he  would  not  consider 
this  a  subject  of  regret.  Wc  never  like  to  own 
an  error  even  where  it  has  been  in  some  mea- 
sure involimtary. 

*'I  have,"  he  said,  "a  very  great  dislike, 
almost  a  dread,  of  premature  education.  Forced 
plants  are  always  sickly,  and  in&nt  prodigies 
seldom  realise  the  expectations  they  have 
raised.  Besides,  by  early  cramming  the  bridn 
with  knowledge,  you  weigh  down  the  imagina- 
tion, and  destroy  all  originality  of  mind.  The 
constant  habit  of  teaching,  without  which,  early 
education  will  not  go  on,  is  also  injurious;  it 
prevents  a  spirit  of  enquiry,  and,  for  want  of 
exertion,  the  &culties  become  feeble :  it  is  like 
caR3ring  a  child,  instead  of  making  him  find 
out  for  himselAhe  way  to  use  his  limbs.  Assist 
a  child  to  learn,  but  do  not  teach  him  every- 
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thing ;  let  him  teach  himself^  and^  though  he 
naj  be  backward  at  twelve  years  old^  he  will 
aot  at  twenty.  If  there  be  real  talent^,  it  will 
not  require  so  mnch  cultivation ;  and^  if  iherp 
be  not,  you  are  throwing  away"  both  time  and 
trouble — your  pupil  will  turn  out  a  parrot,  but 
moie.^ 
yor,  I  perfectly  agree  with  you/'  r&- 
maiked  Miaa  Hagge.  ^' With  regard  to  a  girPn 
education,  your  observationa  are  peculiarly 
judidoua;  fiir,  in  addition  to  all  you  have  adr 
vanced,  I  question  whether,  after  all  the  pains 
taken,  time  ii^nt,  the  money  lavished  in  ac- 
quiring accomplishments,  girls  are  rendered  at 
aU  more  attractive.  I  really  believe  men  are 
mudi  more  apt  to  dread,  than  admire,  an  all- 
aoo^miplished  woman.'' 

^That  appears  to  me  of  very  httle  import- 
ance,'^ answered  Rebecca;  ^'^the  fewer  mar- 
riages the  better,  say  I ;  and,  if  a  girl  isn't  to 
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be  admired  because  she  happens  to  have  more 
than  two  ideas  in  her  head^  it  is  no  great  conse- 
quence. A  woman^  whose  mind  is  well  culti- 
vated,  and  time  properly  employed^  will  care 
very  little  whether  people  &I1  in  love  with  her 
or  not.  And  thafs  one  reason.  Major,  why  I 
wish  you  would  not  let  Georgina  run  wild  in 
this  sort  of  way.  You  will  look  foolish  enough, 
if,  some  three  or  four  years  hence,  she  should 
come  and  tell  you  she  is  breaking  her  heart  for 
her  cousin  Maurice,  and  then,  to  prove  it,  runs 
off  to  Gretna  Green  with  him ;  provided,  in- 
deed, she  doesn^t  break  her  leg  in  jumping  out 
of  the  window/^ 

Major  Berrington  looked  half  offended ;  and 
Theresa  made  a  long  speech  about  the  impossi- 
bility that  Greorgina  should  ever  thus  requite 
her  father's  indulgence. 

*^Well,  well,*'  interrupted  Bebecca,  as  she 
rose  to  depart,  <^the  best  way  to  prevent  an 
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evil  is  to  guard  gainst  it;  so  again  I  say^ 
Mqor,  tUnk  over  my  advice;  if  Geoigina  i9 
busy  at  Miss  Braceback'a,  learning  whatever  a 
jQung  lady  ought  to  leam^  she  ^  have  no  time 
ibr  fidling  in  love.  Come»  Miss  Fla^e,  it's 
time  for  U8  to  move/^ 

It  was  observed  that  both  Miss  Rocket  and 
Min  ¥ktgge  left  the  Grange  with  rather 
he^htened  complexions:  Rebecca,  not  altoge-* 
ther  pleased  at  the  disrespect  with  which  her 
eoonselB  had  been  treated;  Theresa,  fluttered 
with  the  excitement  of  strengthened  hope ;  for 
die  firmly  believed  Major  Berrington  had  been 
convinoed  by  her  arguments;  she  was,  there- 
fare,  gaining  an  ascendancy  over  his  mind. 
And  ihey  spent  the  remainder  of  the  day,  Re- 
becca, in  lamenting  the  obtuseness  of  some  peo- 
ple, especially  of  men:  Theresa,  meditating  on 
the  delightful  effects  of  female  influence,  and 
file  great  benefit  and  advantage  it  had  always 
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proved  to  the  vbole  human  race.  No  doubt 
Theresa  also  thought  it  possible,  or  more  than 
poBBible,  her*s  might,  ere  long,  shew  itself  by  its 
effects :  that  is  to  say,  she  began  to  hope  the 
day  was  not  far  distant  when  the  Grange  and 
its  inhabitants  would  own  her  sway. 

Really,  gentlemea  should  be  cautious  how 
they  conduct  themselves  when  thrown  in  con- 
tact with  single  ladies. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Major  Bebbington  did  think  over  Miss 
Rocket's  suggestion;  the  result,  however,  of 
his  cogitations  was  not  a  verdict  in  favour  of 
Miss  Braceback,  but  a  letter  to  Janet,  begging 
that  the  terms  of  the  lady  under  whose  care  she 
then  was  might  be  forwarded  to  him;  which 
was  done  without  any  considerable  delay.  The 
amount  of  Miss  Maxwell's  charges  startled 
Major  Berrington,  and  called  forth  a  torrent  of 
invectives  against  the    absurdities  of  modem 
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education  from  Miss  Flagge.  Rebecca  took 
the  opposite  side  of  the  question ;  as^  indeed, 
was  usual  with  her;  for,  although  these  two 
ladies,  from  habit,  or  mutual  convenience,  were 
constantly  together,  and  were  even  actually 
attached,  they  seldom  or  never  agreed  on  any 
one  subject. 

''It  was  true,''  observed  Rebecca,  ''Miss 
Maxwell's  charge  was  high,  very  high;  more 
than  three  times  as  much  as  Miss  Braceback's, 
and  double  what  Mrs.  Price  asked;  although 
Mrs.  Price's  was  decidedly  a  first-rate  school, 
and  patronised  by  some  of  the  first  families  in 
the  county.  Sir  John  Hawkesley,  for  instance, 
after  Lady  Hawkesley's  death,  sent  his  daugh- 
ter to  Mrs.  Price ;  and  the  Miss  Trefoils,  whose 
father  had  left  fifty  thousand  pounds  to  each  of 
his  children,  had  been  entirely  educated  by  Mrs. 
Price.  Still  Mrs.  Price's  was  only  country,  while 
Miss  MaxwelPs  was  town,  education;  and,  if  pec^ 
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pie  want  London  gooda,  they  must  make  up  their 
miiid  to  pay  London  prices.  Yeiy  likely  two 
years  at  Miaa  Maxwell's  would  do  as  much  for 
GecKginay  as  four  at  either  of  the  other  schools* 
Besides,  Lady  Kingsbury  had  added  a  kio4 
message,  expressing  her  approbation  of  thi^ 
phn,  as  well  as  readiness  to  receive  Greorgina 
during  the  holidays,  in  case  the  distance  should 
render  her  return  to  Atherley,  inconvenient  $ 
and  it  w$b  very  important  she  shouU  know 
iwnrthing  of  her  nuyther's  fiunily.^ 

Bdbeccs's  eloquence  proved  more  effectual 
on  the  present,  than  on  the  former,  occasion  ^ 
die  latter  reasonings  especially,  was  conclusive; 
sad,  towards  the  end  of  January,  Magor  Bcf* 
rington  firoceeded  to  London,  deposited  his 
daughter  at  Miss  Maxwell's,  consulted  an  emi^ 
neni  oceulist  concerning  bis  failing  eyesight, 
and,  finding  there  wa9  not  a  shadow  of  hope  of 
his  i^ain  being  equal  to  aetive  service,  ^pos^ 
of  his  commission. 
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We  must  now  say  a  few  words  of  Janet 
Irving^  whose  lot  had  been  a  very  different  one 
from  Geor^a^s.    Notwithstanding  the  agree- 
ment stipulated  by  Major  Berrington  respecting 
an  occasional  meeting  between  the  sisters,  from 
a  variety  of  trifling  causes,  the  separation  had 
hitherto    remained    unbroken;    all    afiection, 
therefore,  that  Janet  might  have  cherished  for 
GJeorgina  must  have  faded,  even  had  her  senti- 
ments partaken  of  that   deep   and  holy  love 
sister  should  feel  for  sister.    But,  alas!  they 
were  of  a  widely  different  cast.    Mrs.  Berring^ 
ton,  weak  and  injudicious,  had  openly  preferred 
her  youngest  daughter:   young   as   she   was, 
Janet  observed  the  preference  so  foolishly  dis- 
plr^ ;  and  the  seeds  of  jealousy,  thus  early 
sown,  choked  and  destroyed  all  better  feelings 
towards  her  little  rival.    Nor  was  the  impression 
ever  afterwards  eflhoed:  indeed,  I  believe,  that 
the  mind  once  tainted  witii  envy,  rardy  recovers 


\ 


▲T    HUKAN   NATURE.  49 

%  more  healdiy  tone;  the  stain  is  indelible ;  the 
hits,  impoaaifale  to  change — all  is  thoieeforth 
seen  through  a  distorted  medium,  and  judged 
aooovdiDg  to  fidse  assumptions. 

Neither  the  lapse  of  years,  nor  her  early 
education^  gave  a  more  amiable  complexion  to 
Janet  Irving's  mind.  She  formed  one  of  her 
unde'a  fiumfy,  but  she  was  dependent ;  she  was 
an  dyect  of  care^  not  love— of  anxiety,  not 
aoUcitude;  she  resided  at  Merton  Lodge,  but  not 
as  the  daughter  of  the  house ;  her  wants  were 
little  heeded — ^her  wishes  still  less;  in  all  things 
she  was  aecondaiy  to  her  cousin  Marcus.  Thus 
diiQed  by  the  absence  of  affisction,  Janef  s  dis- 
positkm  became  clouded  with  discontent,  wrap- 
ped up  in  selfishness;  and  often,  from  the  midst 
of  her  oNnparatively  splendid  home,  would  she 
envy  Georgina's  humbler,  but  fiur  more  happy, 
lot  She  became  deceitful^  too,  for  the  unloved 
child  is  seldom  frank-^e  envious  person  ever 
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i^ears  a  mask — and  mistrustful,  for,  in  accord- 
ance with  the  old  adage,  she  formed  her  esti- 
mate of  others  by  herself. 

In  this  manner  were  the  characters  of  both 
iiistcrs  injured :  Georgina,  reared  Avith  an  excess 
of  tenderness,  grew  inert  and  weak ;  incapable 
in  thinking,  or  acting  for  herself;  an  es^y  dupe 
— a  ready  tool — Janet,  on  the  contrary,  was  full 
ot*  cnerg}' ;  but  it  was  all  selfish ;  she  felt  her- 
self an  object  of  affection  to  no  one  living 
cre:iture,  and  in  return  she  cared  for  no  one — 
lived  but  for  herself. 

Miss  Irv'ing's  education  liad  been  sedulously 
attended  to  :  she  was  placed  at  a  popular  school 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  London,  and,  during 
the  vacation  shared  the  instruction  of  her  cousin^s 
tutor ;  and,  being  naturally  clever  and  fond  of 
admiration,  her  progress  in  the  multifarious 
bmnches  of  female  education  was  rapid.  She 
danced  well,  walked  well,  was  a  good  musician. 
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ipoke  French  fluently,  knew  a  little  Italian,  a 
little  German;  and  professed  to  understand 
astronomy,  chemistry,  natural  philosopliy, 
geology,  mineralogy,  oonchology,  botany,  dress 
and  mathematics. 

Her  plausible,  insinuating  manner  rendered 
Janet  a  gr^t  &vourite  with  her  young  com- 
panions ;  while  the  circiunstance  of  her  being 
the  niece  of  Sir  William  Kingsbury,  of  Merton 
Lodge,  secured  the  &yourable  opinion  of  the 
head  of  the  establishment.     But,  although  this 
species  of  popularity  might  gratify  her  vanity, 
it  went  no  further :  it  could  not  touch  her  heart, 
Dor  call  forth  that  general  feeling  of  good  will 
to  others,  which  arises  from  the  happy  conscious- 
ness  that  we  ourselves  are  objects  of  affection. 
And  whoi  she  heard  her  school-fellows  expati- 
ating on  the  delights  of  their  respective  homes^ 
the  indulgence  of  their  relatives,  the  pleasure 
their  return   would    give  to  parents,  sisters, 
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brothers — Janet  bitterly  remembered  that,  at 
Merton,  her  presence  would  be  acquiesced  in, 
not  cherished;   and  that   all  her  amusements 

■ 

would  depend  on  a  capricious  school-boy,  whose 
e\-ery  wish  was  gratified,  even  forestalled,  while 
liers  were  neither  asked  nor  thought  of. 

Such  was  Janet  at  the  period  when,  after  the 
lapse   of  many  years,  she  found  herself  once 
more  an  inmate  of  the  saine  household  with  her 
sister.     It  was  a  sad  grief  to  poor  Georgina, 
when  she  exchanged  her  hfe  of  happy  idleness 
for  the  restraints  and  dull  formalities  of  Miss 
Maxwell's    establishment;    and   found   herself 
surrounded  by  strange  companions,  who  looked 
down  upon  the  coimtry  girl ;  and  fault-finding 
teachers,  whose  exclamations  of  siuprise  at  her 
excessive  ignorance    were  only  varied  by  en- 
deavours to  stimulate  her  diligence :  she,  who 
had  never  learnt — ^had  been  but  seldom  blamed 
— whose  existence  had  been  hitherto  so  free 
and  joyous. 
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But  time  brought  a  remedy  to  this,  as  he  will 
do  to  every  sorrow.  Georgimi's  abilities  were 
excellent,  and  great  her  diligence;  for  the 
length  of  time  she  was  to  remain  from  home 
depended  upon  the  progress  she  should  make. 
One  advantage,  too,  in  Miss  Maxwell's  eyes  (it 
was  no  mean  one)  resulted  from  her  former 
desultory  mode  of  life ;  there  was  nothing  to 
be  unlearnt,  no  vicious  system  to  be  broken 
through ;  if  the  soil  were  uncultivated,  still  was 
it  free  fit>m  weeds.  Her  sweet  temper  and 
gaiety  won  the  good-will  of  all,  and  when  the 
Midsummer  vacation  came  she  was  the  favourite 
with  every  class — ^mistress,  masters,  and  pupils. 
Janet  was  no  longer  the  most  popular  girl  in 
the  establishment  —  Georgina  had  supplanted 
her ;  and  thus  materially  increased  her  former 
unsisterly  feelings. 

The    holidays,  which,  in    accordance  with 
Lady  Kingsbury's  proposal,  Georgina  spent  at 
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Merton  Lodge^  rendered  her  a  further  object  of 
jealousy.  Lady  Kingsbury  did  not,  it  is  true, 
take  so  decided  a  fancy  to  h^  late  husband^s 
youngest  niece  as  to  afford  grounds  for  appre- 
hension that  she  might  one  day  usurp  her  eldest 
sister's  place ;  but  Georgina  passed  her  Efe  fiu* 
more  agreeably  than  Janet:  for,  while  ihe 
younger  was  allowed  full  Hberty  and  spent  her 
tim^  in  gardening,  strolling  about  the  grounds 
and  riding  donkeys  with  her  cousin  Marcus, 
the  elder  seldom  obtained  leave  to  quit  the 
drawing-room :  and  as  Miss  Irving,  who  enter- 
tained no  real  sentiment  of  attachment  towards 
Lady  Kingsbury,  found  the  confinement  ex- 
ceedingly irksome,  she  failed  not  to  draw  com- 
parisons between  herself  and  the  more  fortunate 
Georgina*  But,  beyond  occasional  slight  at- 
tempts to  disparage  her  rival,  no  ervidaice  of 
jealousy  betrayed  itself;  on  the  contrary,  her 
manner  evinced  the  most  afifeetionate  r^ard 
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nUdLwaa  tenderly  reciprocated  by>  the  warm- 

boKted,  totally  unsuBpiciouB  girl. 

Thna  passed  three  years ;  when  Miss  Irving 

tacnng  entered  her  eighteenth^  and  Georgina 

enspkted  her  fifteenth  year  they   left  Miss 

UixwelPs  establishment:  Janet^  to  take  her 

pbce  in  society  as  niece  to  Lady  Eangsbuiy,  to 

loiBgle  in  the  world   and  try  her  chance  of 

"Mtomnony ;  Gteorgina,  to  return  to  her  country 

•wBM  and  innocent  enjoyments.     The  parting 

^^  marked  by  tears  on  the  one  side,  and  ex- 

P'^^oona  of  regret  on  the  other ;  by  promises 

of  Awjnait  visits  and  letters^ 

P«"hapB,  for    once.  Miss   Irving   was    not 

^'together   insincere:  she    could    not  remain 

9ote  untouched  by  the  afibction  of  one  whom 

^^^  *>o  longer  possible  to  envy,  who  could  in 

^   ^«*^y,  hencefcMrth,  eksh  with  her;    whose 

Piospecta  were  so  inferior,  who  was    for   life 

•««»^eiiuaed  to  the  vulgarity  of  a  remote  country 


Ill  LUC  worm  oi  lasnion  ana  oi  gaiety — u 
ilont,  heautitiil,  and  accomplislied — must 
ily  become  the  object  of  universal  adm 
and,  in  all  probability,  would  crown  a  sue 
of  brilliant  triumphs  bj  a  splendid  al 
a  Viaoounteat^  conmet,  at  least,  she  t 
would  one  day  glitter  on  her  brow. 

Janef  8  expectations,  howerar,  like  1 
pectationa  of  many  other  persona  of  h 
of  life,  were  not  fulfilled.  Although  a 
presented  at  Court,  and  although  Lady 
bury,  fond  of  gpiety,  and  glad  of  an  en 
entering  into  the  world,  gave  balls  and 
parties,  patroniaed  fency  fiurs  and  ■ 
concerts,  promoted  pir  nina^  even  wei 
kogth  of  taking  half  an  opera-boK — d 
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uN^giDed  twice  as  wealthy  as,  in  reality,  she  was; 
tbe&Yourite  object  of  her  hopes  remained  as  far 
off  as  before.  The  season  passed ;  no  oflfer  worthy 
of  aooeptance  had  been  made ;  it  was  clear  her 
apectations  must  be  lowered;  a  Baronet  should 
be  the  otgect  of  her  choice,  and,  during  the  au- 
tunmal  vacation.  Sir  Marcus  underwent  an  ex- 
ceeding hot  siege.    But  Sir  Marcus  was  im- 
pregnable ;  he  even  carried  his  lack  of  gallantry 
so  far  as  to  observe,  on  more  than  one  occasion, 
ia  Miss  Irving's  presence,  ^'  that,  for  his  part,  he 
was  utterly  at  a  loss  to  miderstand  how  any  man 
oouhi  manry  a  first  cousin ;  and  that,  if  he  ever 
did  any-thing  so  foolish,  Georgina  Berringtoni 
should  be  the  girl  :*'  a  declaration  which  sealed 
die  fiifte    of   Georgina  Berrington's  promised 
mits  to  Merton  Lodge. 

She,  meanwhile,  was  spending  her  time  very 
■mdi  to  her  own  satis&otion,  and  her  Cither's 
com&ft;   but  to  the  almost  entire  obliteration 

o  5 
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uf  all  she  had  acquired  whilst  under  Miss 
Maxwcll^s  tuition.  It  is  true,  Rebecca  remon- 
strated, and  Charlotte  Arnold  encouraged,  and 
Maurice  endeavoured,  hj  presents  of  books  and 
music,  to  allure  her  into  more  industrious 
habits.  All  was  in  vain ;  for  a  time,  perhaps 
Georgina  would  shake  off  her  desultory  ways, 
and  practise,  read,  and  write,  steadily  enough  ; 
but  the  impression  speedily  wore  off,  and  she 
became  as  idle  as  before.  What  was  the  use 
i)f  spending  hours  at  the  piano,  when  her  father 
preferred  the  full,  rich  tones  of  her  melodious 
voice  without  even  the  simplest  accompaniment  ? 
Besides,  his  increasing  infirmity  rendered  her 
services  so  necessaiy,  he  could,  she  was  sure, 
ill  spare  tlie  time  it  would  take  to  keep  up  her 
knowledge  of  French,  or  acquire  that  of  Italian. 
People  are  seldom  slow  to  find  excuses  for  the 
indulgence  of  their  £sivourite  propensities;  it 
would  be  well  were  all  such  pretexts  aa  correct 
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and  amiable   as    thoae  Georgina    pleaded    in 
de&nce  of  hers. 

At  nxteen  she  was  pronounced,  by  Hie  few 
gentlemen  who  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
her,  ^'an  exceedingly  fine  girl/'  The  ladies 
acknowledged  she  was  pretty,  very  pretty ;  but 
regretted  her  appearance  of  robust  health,  and 
incfination  to  embonpoint. 

*'If  it  were  not  for  her  height,'*  observed 
Mrs.  Daymour,  *'  Miss  Berrington  would  cer- 
tainly be  too  stout.  As  it  is,  I  am  sadly  afraid 
she  win  grow  coarse ;  and  her  complexion, 
tlthoagh  certainly  very  brilliant,  is,  in  my 
opinion,  almost  too  high.  Don't  you  think, 
my  dear  Lady  Wrighton,  Miss  Berrington  has 
too  much  colour  ?** 

'^  She  does  not  think  so,  at  any  rate,''  replied 

Lady  Wrighton,  **or  she  would  endeavour  to 

,  break  herself  of  that  vulgar  habit  of  blushing 

80  conf^ "-  ** 
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^^  It  is  really  to  be  lamented  some  one  does 
not  give  her  a  few  hints  on  the  subject ; — 
nothing  is  more  unbecoming  than  a  perpetual 
rush  of  blood  to  the  &ce — it  almost  infidlibly 
leads  to  a  red  nose/' 

"  It  is  a  great  pity  she  has  no  mother !'' 

"Very  great^  indeed.  I  never  suffer  my 
daughters  to  blush^  except  on  receiving  an  ofier 
of  maniagCy  and  then,  you  know,  a  slight  in- 
crease of  colour  is  not  only  graceful,  but 
unavoidable/' 

"  If  Miss  Berrington  is  to  reserve  her  blushes 
for  those  occasions,  her  complexion  stands  in 
little  danger ;  ours  is  certainly  not  a  marrying 
county/' 

^^No,  indeed,"  sighed  Mrs.  Daymour,  who 

■ 

was  blessed  with  five  single  daughters ;  ^  and 
while  so  many  beautiful  und  accomplished  girls 
remain  unmanied,  I  should  think  Miss  Ber- 
rington^  with  her  coarse  hands  and  sunburnt 
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ddhf  will   hardly  find   herself  called  upon/' 
^  Do  you  know^  mama^''  exdaimed   Miss 

Daymour^    ^  I    should   not    be    surprised   if 

GecHgina  Berrington  were  to  become  quite  the 

rage/' 

/  should/'  readied  mama. 

Very  Ukely  she  will  carry  off  the  palm, 

mcr^  because  she  is  so  difierent  from  us  all. 

She  is  just  the  style  of  beauty  the  gentlemen 

admire,  besides  being,  it  is  said,  good*tempered 

to  a  &ult — another  great   perfection  in  their 

eyes.*' 
^  AU    fools  are  good-tempered,''  observed 

Mrs.  Daymour, 
^'  Georgina's  eyes  are  not  those  of  a  fooL'^ 
^  Her  mouth  is.      I    declare    that  eternal 

simper,  or  smiley  I  suppose  she  would  call  it, 

pa&ctij  iffitatea  my. nerves." 
^  Because,"  rejoined  the  daughter,  in  a  low 

tone,  ^  it  serves  to  shew  a  set  of  the  whitest 
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teeth  imaginable.'^  Then,  urged  either  by  the 
spirit  of  contradiction  to  her  mama,  or  rather, 
perhaps,  by  a  feeling  of  pity  towards  an  unof- 
fending girly  Miss  Daymour  added, ''  I  under- 
stand her  voice  in  singing  is  very  beautiful, 
and,  to  judge  by  a  few  notes  I  caught  last 
Sunday—" 

^'My  dear  Sarah,"  interrupted  Mrs.  Day- 
mour, "  I  am  really  sorry  your  thoughts  are  not 
.  better  regulated.  What  is  this  young  person's 
singing  to  you,  may  I  enquire  ?  Can  you  find 
no  other  occupation  for  your  mind  during 
rhurch-time  than  listening  to  the  coarse,  loud 
tones  of  a  girl  like  Miss  Berrington?" 

"When  we  were  in  town,  mama,  you 
rather  encouraged  my  attending  the  Catholic 
cliapel  on  account  of  the  music,  which  would, 
you  said,  improve  my  taste,  and  perhaps  save 
the  necessity  of  my  taking  any  more  singing 
lessons." 
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^'That  i»  quite  another  question.'^ 
^  Is  Miss  Berrington's  singing  really  good  ?'' 
eaquired  the  hostess;  ^^my  uncle,  Lord 
Lioeageleighy  whom  I.  expect  to  join  our  party 
this  evening,  is  almost  mudic  mad;  and,  if  I 
thought  her  singing  'worth  listening  to,  I  would 
ask  her  over  for  a  day  or  two.  'It  is  true,  I 
have  not  called  there  since  the  general  election, 
but  such  people  have  no  right  to  give  them- 
selves airs ;  she  would,  of  course,  be  too  happy 
to  come  and  make  herself  usefiiL  Is  she  worth 
hearing  ?'' 

"  Indeed,  I  cannpt  say,*'  repUed  Mrs.  Day- 
mour ;  ^'  biit  this  I  do  know,  that  there  is  great 
danger  in  introducing  such  a  person  into  a 
house  where  there  are  young  men.  These  sort 
of  half-bred  giris  are  always  deeply  artful ;  and 
there  is  no  saying  where  the  mischief  may  end. 
I  would  not  answer  for  Lord  Lineageleigh 
himself.'' 


Unkind   as   were   these  criticisms, 
not  altogether  ill-rounded.     Georgina 
beauty  was  precarious ;  a  few  shade 
colour,  a  slight  increase  of  embonpoi 
was  gone ;  sHe  would  become  clumsy 
vulgar-looking.    The  timidity,  also,  w 
the  blood  rushing  to  her  cheeks  and 
rendered  her  movements  in  the  pn 
strangers,  awkward  and  restrained;  \ 
smile  that  played    so    often  round 
cloyed  fix>m  its  very  sweetness.    But  ( 
will  not  always  smile;  her  brow  speaks  ' 
fulness — her  dark  eyes,  feeling;  and  tl 
think  and  fisel,  in  this  bleak  world,  km 
of  tears  than  smiles. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


'^PapaP'  exclaimed  Georgina,  when  saunter- 
iog  with  her  £ither  ia  the  garden^  one  lovely 
summer  evening,  '^  Papa,  here  is  Maurice ;  and, 
looking  so  worn  and  filled,  he  must  surely 
have  travelled  all  night/' 

The  next  moment  they  were  joined  by  a  tall, 
slight  young  man,  whose  extreme  delicacy  of 
appearance  was  heightened,  rather  than  other- 
wise, by  the  bright  hectic  colour  which  tinged 
his  hollow  cheeks. 
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"  Maurice,  my  boy,  I^m  glad  to  see  you  back 
again,''  said  Major  Bcrrington,  warmly  shaking 
the  young  man's  hand,  whilst  Georgina  gazed 
anxiously  and  affectionately  on  his  wasted  coun- 
tenance. ^'I'm  glad  to  see  you  back  again; 
only  regret  I  cannot  wish  you  joy.  But  don't 
let  this  check  damp  your  spirits;  remember, 
there  is  a  light  and  a  dark  side  to  every  sub- 
ject: the  more  frequently  the  ball  is  struck 
down,  the  higher  will  be  the  rebound  at  last." 

**  Aye,"  thought  Maurice,  with  all  the  sick- 
ening hoplcssness  of  disappointment,  ^^  if  it  be 
not  struck  down  for  ever." 

^'And  how  came  you  to  lose  the  situation, 
after  all  ?"  inquired  Georgina. 

^'  It  had  been  promised  long  ago,  to  a  pro- 
tege of  Lord  Lineageleigh's,  in  return  for  some 
political  service.     I  never  even  had  a  chance." 

*•  Well,"  said  the  Major,  *^  we  can't  deny  it's 
a  disappointment,  a  veiy  great  disappointment 
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70U  have  met  with^  particularly  as  the  climate 
mi^t  have  suited  you.  But  don^t  let  your 
ipirits  droop ;  it  is  something  to  feel  you  have 
not  lost  the  place  by  any  failing  of  your  own.'' 

^  Thank  you,  my  dear  sir,  for  your  expres- 
liona  of  kindness.  I  feel  them  much ;  believe 
me,  if  any  thing  coidd  blunt  the  edge  of  my 
mortification,  it  would  be  the  certainty,  or,  at 
any  rate,  the  hope,  there  are  yet  those  who  feel 
interested  in  a  defeated  candidate.'' 

As  he  spoke,  Maurice  looked  towards 
Georgina,  who,  for  sole  answer,  placed  her 
hand  in  his. 

**Yoa  will  take  tea  with  us?"  enquired 
Major  Berrington. 

^  Hardly.  I  have  been  travelling  for  the 
last  fbor-and-twenty  hours,  and  am,  I  fear,  not 
quite  the  thing  to  join  a  lady's  tea-^ble." 

**  Pooh,  pooh.  Georgina  doesn't  know  how 
a  man  looks,  nor  what  he  has  got  on.     Come 
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in,  come  in,  make  no  apologies.    You  found  all 
well  at  home^  I  know/^ 

**  I  have  not  yet  been  there/'  rejoined 
Maurice^  slightly  reddening. 

**Not  been  there!  Why  you  must  have 
passed  the  very  door.  But  perhaps  you  know 
they  have  got  a  party,  one  of  your  aunt 
Rockefs  parties;  tea,  talk,  and  turn-out,  she 
calls  them ;  tea,  gossip,  and  scandal,  say  I.  So 
come  in,  you  will  be  a  hundred  times  more 
comfortable  with  us;  and  if  you  think  they  will 
be  expecting  you,  we  can  send  down  and  tell 
them  you  are  here.  What  do  you  think  of 
doing,  since  the  appointment  is  no  longer  to  be 
thought  of?" 

*^  I  must  revert  to  my  original  intention,  the 
endeavour  to  settle  myself^  as  physician  at 
Marston/' 

''Well,''  said  Major  Berrington,  ''I  dare 
say  thaty  with  the  exception  of  the  climate,  you 
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win  find  it  the  best  plan  of  the  two.  At  any 
rate  you  will  be  among  friends  who  are  selfish 
enough  to  be  glad  to  keep  you;  at  least,  I  am, 
fiir  one.** 

"Maurioe,*'  said  Georgina,  pausing  at  the 
glass  door  which  led  into  the  old-fiishioned 
sitting  room;  '^I  am  even  more  selfish  than 
papa:  I  do  not  feel  the  least  regret  that  we  are 
not  to  lose  you*  Do  you  know,  I  have  missed 
jou  so  much,  I  have  almost  counted  the  days 
antn  your  return ;  and  if  I  have  felt  this  short 
aeparation  thus  keenly,  how  would  it  have  been 
when  you  were  gone  fi>r  years  ?  So  I  am  glad, 
quite  glad,  you  have  not  succeeded.  Now  scold 
me  for  my  selfishness/' 

But  Mamioe  would  have  felt  this  no  easy 
task^  for,  as  Georgina  q>oke,  her  expression  of 
countenance  was  even  more  afiectionate  thaa 

* 

her  words.    He  looked 'for  one  short  moment 
on  her  eyes,  so  soft  and.  yet  so  speaking-— then. 
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rapidly  withdrew  his  own — and  a  dark  shadow 
crossed  his  sickly  brow ;  for,  with  all  the  sharp 
quick-sightedness  of  love,  he  saw  and  felt  that, 
while  his  cousin  was  the  object  of  his  hearths 
homage,  he  was  to  her  a  brother,  a  dearly  che- 
rished brother,  but  nothing  further. 

"By  the  bye,  Maurice,*'  said  Major  Ber- 
rington,  as  they  sat  round  the  plenteoualy 
supplied  table,  for  with  them  the  evening  meal 
was  a  repast  of  some  importance,  "  did  you  see 
anything  of  Georgina's  fine  relations,  when 
you  were  in  town  ?  I  mean  the  Kingsburys/* 

'^  I  called  in  Bruton  Street  repeatedly ;  and 
once  was  fortunate  enough  to  find  Lady  Kings- 
bury at  home." 

"  Did  you  see  Janet,  too  V^  eagerly  inquired 
Georgina. 

"Yes;  Miss  Irving  was  sitting  with  Lady 
Kingsbury  when  I  was  admitted.^ 

"  And  were  you  not  enchanted  with  her?  Is 
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fthe  not  besatiftil?  Tell  me  all  about  it,  Maurice. 
IKd  you  speak  much  together  ?^^ 

^But  little;    Miss  Irviug's    attention  was 
occupied  with  other  visiters." 

^  Other  visiters !"  said  Georgina,  with  a  slight 
tone  of  disappomtment. 

**  Yes,  Greorgy,  with  other  visiters,  who  were 
perhaps  less  countrified  than  I  am." 

^Some  admirer  probably,"  good-humouredly 
observed  Major  Benington. 

^  But,  at  any  rate,"  replied  Georgina,  '^  Janet 
surely  found  time  to  ask  for  us,  for  my  father — 
for  me  ?  And  has  she  sent  no  message,  no  letter 
in  reply  to  mine  ?" 

"  Lady  Kingsbury  made  many  enquiries,  and 
perhaps  Miss  Irving  reserved  hers,  knowing  she 
would  soon  have  an  opportunity  of  making 
them  in  person.  Lady  Kingsbury  talks  of 
psjring  you  a  visit" 

^  M J  aunt,  and  Janet,  coming  here  ?"  cried 
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OeoTgina,  '^  oh,  how  delightful !  Pqia,  papa,  do 
you  hear  what  Maurice  says  ?  Janet  is  coming 
at  last,  to  see  us :  actually  coming  to  Atherley — 
so  very  kind.  But  when,  Maurice,  when  will 
they  come?  Is  every  thing  settled,  the  day 
fixed  ?  How  soon  will  it  be  ?  Tell  me — ^teU  me, 
when  you  think  we  may  expect  them.'' 

^'Not  at  all,  Geoigina,  in  all  probability,'' 
said  Major  Berrington. 

^^  My  dear  papa,  you  have  not  been  listening, 
and  do  not  understand.  Maurice  is  it  not  fixed, 
positively  decided  on  ?^' 

^^  Certainly, — ^Lady  Songsbury  spoke  con* 
fidenUy  of  coming  to  Atherley,  when  her  town 
engagements  wiU  permit ;  or,  rather  I  should 
say,  when  what  is  called  the  season  is  over.^ 

'^  Aye ;"  replied  M%jor  Berrington,  ^  but  there 
is  a  wide  difference  between  words  and  deeds ; 
as  you  will  find  e'er  you  are  ten  years'  older, 
Geoigina.    I  should  as  soon  expect  a  visit  from 
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one  of  the  rojal  fiunify  as  from  Lady  Kinga- 
bwy." 

Bat  Mi^or  Berrington  ^^as  entirely  mistaken, 
it  was'  Ladty  Kingsbury's  full  intention  to  spend 
t  tew  -weeks  at  Atherley ;  for  her  son,  now  of 
9gty  had,  on  taking  possession  of  his  property, 
notified  to  his  mama,  in  a  most  dutiful  manner, 
that,  excepting  as  an  occasional  and  invited 
guest,  her  presence  at  the  lodge  would  hence- 
forth be  dispensed  with.  And  she,  not  knowing 
eiactly  where  to  bestow  herself  in  the  interval 
occurring  between  the  dose  of  the  London 
Season,  and  that  period  of  the  year  when  house 
rent  fidls  and  company  becomes  select  at  water- 
ing {daces,  was  of  a  sudden  seized  with  ^a  great 
wish  to  see  something  of  the  dear  Berringtons ; 
and  informed  her  acquaintance,  right  and  lefl, 
diat  she  was  under  an  engagement  to  spend  a 
mouUi  in  shire. 

^  Hidierto,  out  of  regard  to  Sir  Marcus's 

VOL..  I.  B 
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interests/'  lady  Kingsbuiy  said^  ^^  she  had  made 
a  point  of  residing  on  the  estate ;  and  had  in 
consequence  neglected  many  of  her  old  friends 
and  acquaintances;  but,  as  she  was  no  longer 
necessary  at  Merton,  she  meant  to  gratify  her 
inclinations  by  accepting  invitations  she  had 
hitherto  thought  it  her  duty  to  decline/' 

Had  Lady  Kingsbury  known  precisely  the 
sort  of  place  to  which  she  was  about  to  consign 
herself^  niece,  man  and  maid- servant,  it  is 
very  possible  she  would  have  preferred  Janef  s 
scheme,  of  making  a  short  continental  trip. 
But  persons  who  have  been  always  surrounded 
by  wealth  and  luxury  seldom  realise  the  pri- 
vations of  poverty.  Lady  Kingsbury  knew 
Miyor  Berrington  was  not  rich,  and  did  not 
certainly  expect  to  find  him  occupying  a  palace, 
but  ^^the  Grange''  sounded  well,  and  gave  to 
her  mind  the  image  of  a  comfortable,  substan- 
tial dwellings  with  an  establishment  to  oorres- 
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pond;  in  fact,  a  fitting  residence  for  a  gentleman 
of  moderate  income ;  not,  as  it  was  in  trath,  a 
dirty,  dilapidated  farm-lioase,  with  one  only 
MTvant  to  enact  the  various  duties  of  house- 
maid, cook,  parlour  and  lady's  maid. 

To  Georgina's  infinite  delight,  therefore,  a 
few  days  after  Maurice's  return  fitnn  town,  a 
letter  was  received  firom  Janet,  apprising  the 
inhabitants  of  the  Grange  that,  in  compliance 
with  her  earnest  entreaties.  Lady  Kingsbury 
proposed  spending'  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks 
with  them,  provided  Major  Berrington  was 
quite  at  liberty  to  receive  her.  The  Major's 
vexation  on  learning  this  intention  nearly 
eqoalled  his  daughter's  enchantment:  for 
though,  perhaps,  he  saw  but  half  the  defici- 
encies of  his  menage,  there  was  in  that  half 
quite  sufficient  to  assure  him  that  a  person  of 
Lady  Kingsbury's  class  must  find  herself  ex- 
ceedingly uncomfi)rtal]ie  whilst  imder  his  roof; 
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and  gladly  would  he  have  caught  at  any  rea* 
sonable  pretext*  for  warding  off  what  could  not 
but  prove  a  very  great  and  mutual  inconve- 
nience. But  no  excuse^  short  of  a  downright 
falsehood^  presenting  itself,  there  remained 
nothing  but,  as  Miss  Rocket  said,  ^^to  make 
the  best  of  a  bad  business.'^ 

*^  As  for  accomodating  Lady  Kingsbury  here, 
as  she  would  be  with  some  of  her  own  great 
acquaintances,'^  obsen-ed  Rebecca,  '^you  know, 
Major,  it's  quite  out  of  the  question,  and  we 
must  not  expect  it.  It  certainly  is  very  tiresome 
she  should  have  taken  this  freak  into  her  head; 
but,  as  we  can't  help  her  coming,  we  must  do 
what  we  can  to  make  her  comfortable  whilst 
she  is  here.  But  don't  fret,  M^jor,  don't  fret ; 
it  wiU  go  off  better  than  you  think  for.  At  any 
rate,  if  there's  a  day  for  Lady  Kingsbuiy's 
coming,  there  will  be  one,  too,  lor  her  going ; 
and  if  she  doesn't  like  her  quarters,  perhaps 
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de  'D  chang^e  them  all  the  sooner.  So  now  let 
U8  see  what  can  be  done.  You  must  have  our. 
bojr^  Timothy,  to  wait ;  and  you  will  want  more 
Ma  and  spoons,  whidi  we  can  lend  you; 
wax-liglits  also,  of  course.  Lady  Kingsbury  never 
boms  anything  but  wax.  Geoigina  wiU  want 
t  new  dress  or  two,  the  piano  must  be  tuned ; 
Maurice  shall  send  the  man  over  firom  Marston ; 
and  if  he  could  hire  a  so&  it  would  be  as  well, 
I  dare  say  Lady  Kingsbury  lies  down  all  day^ 
and  goes  to  sleep  after  dinner:  fashionable 
people  are  sio  indolent.  That  bell-string  must 
be  mended,  and  the  lock  of  the  bed-room  door 
looked  at,  it  won't  close  now  without  slamming, 
which  is  considered  vulgar.  The  paper  in  this 
room  is  shockingly  dirty,  but  there's  not  time 
to  put  up  new ;  besides,  it  would  make  the 
paint  look  worse  than  ever,  so  we  must  content 
ooiBelves  with  a  good  cleaning;  in  facty  the 
whole  house  must   have    that;   I  shall  come 


yoursell'  a  new  coat  and  waistcoat 
could  only  dispense  with  that  1 
shade !  You  cannot — well  then,  in 
must  meke  you  a  new  one ;  I  can 
when  I  get  her  dresses/' 

This  was,  in  truth,  an  oecasi 
Bdbecca's  neighbourly  feelings  b 
when  her  good  nature  q>peared  i 
and  her  exertions  without  lii 
Georgina,  and  Charlotte  Arnold 
garden  of  its  choicest  treasures  urn 
a  perfect  green-house  of  the  lit 
room,  and  poor  Major  Berringtoi 
unsettled,  wandered  about  like  an  u 
wishing  her  Ladyship  had  been  pi 
any  other  fiioid  but  him ;  Miss  1 
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puddings,  took  down   and   put  up  bed^  and 

window  curtains,  darned    carpets,  tablecloths 

ind  sheets;   and  nearly  hrcke  her  neck,  in 

coofiequence  of  fidling  from  the  steps  she  had 

ascended,  for  the  purpose  of  removing  the  dust 

from  a  picture  of  Mrs.  Berrington,  which  hung 

over  the  chimney  piece.     Rebecca's  beauty  was 

not  much  improved  by  her  tumble ;  but  that 

was  a  circiunstance  of  very  Uttle  importance  in 

her  estimation :  she  made  light  of  the  accident^ 

washed  away  the  blood  which  streamed  from 

her  upper  Up,  tied  a  piece  of  brown  paper 

steeped    in   vinegar    on    her    forehead,   then, 

declaring  she  was  as  well  as  ever,  returned  to 

her  good-natmred  labours. 

Nor  was  Theresa  behind-hand  in  offices  of 
good-will;  a  silver  tea-pot  and  cream  ewer, 
fivmerly  belonging  to  her  mother,  were,  with 
numy  cautionary  injimctions,  transferred  to  the 
custody  of  the  Berrington's  uni-domestic ;  and 
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a  cut-glass  smelling  bottle  filled  with  lavender 
water^  an  album  containing  efiusions  of  her 
own^  a  number  of  the  Keepsake^  together  with 
a  handsomely  boimd  edition  of  Marmion^ 
were  placed  upon  the  drawing-room  table. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


At  length  came  the  day  for  this  much  expected 
and  greatly  deprecated  visit. 

^  Well,  Major/'  said  Rebecca,  seating  herself 
near  the  open  window,  and  using  her  ample 
pocket-handkerchief  for  a  fan,  ^^Vye  done  all 
I  can  for  you  now,  I  think,  and  may  as  well 
take  myself  off.  Be  sure  you  send  over,  if  you 
happen  to  want  me,  or  if  anything  goes  wrong. 
Bat  I  really  don't  see  how  that  can  be,  I've 
explained  all  so  partitularly  to  Sarah,  and  made 
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Timothy  say  over  his  instructions  five  times. 
I  don^t  fhink  there  can  be  any  mistakes^  and  if 
Sarah  doesn^t  over-roast  the  beef,  or  send  the 
fish  up  half  raw  (a  thing  cooks  are  very  apt  to 
do),  or  biUTi  the  tart.  Lady  Kingsbury  will  have 
no  reason  to  find  fault  with  her  dinner. 
Georgina,  my  dear,  isn^t  it  time  for  you  to  be 
going  to  dress?  You  know  you  should  be 
dressed  before  your  Aunt  comes.  Major,  you 
won^t  forget  about  the  wine  ?  You  know  it^s 
standing  in  a  bucket  in  the  back  court  to  keep 
it  cool,  Vye  told  Timothy.  And  in  case  any- 
one drinks  ginger  beer  pray  give  him  a  hint  to 
turn  on  one  side  when  he  is  drawing  the  cork  : 
Miss  Irving  would  hardly  relish  a  shower  bath, 
I  suppose.  Geoigina,  take  care  how  you  help 
the  fish,  and  remember  to  be  very  particular 
in  asking  Lady  Kingsbury,  whether  she  chuses 
the  thick  or  the  thin  part  of  the  salmon ;  re- 
member, too,  that  you  \e  got  ,on  a  new  dress 
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which  wonH  be  improved  by  spots  of  grease ; 

and  pray  don't  iorget  the  tearcup  m  the  rasp- 

beny  tart,  it  must  be  put  upon  a  plate  and  sent 

awiy,  you  know/' 

^  I  am  a&aid  I  ahall  make  but  a  very  indif- 
ferent carver/'  said  Qeorgina. 

'^  Don't  alk>w  yourself  to  think  so,  or  you 
will.  Rely  upon  it,  the  best  way  to  succeed  in 
whatever  you  may  undertake  is  to  feel  confi- 
dence in  yourself." 

"  I  heartily  wish  it.were  over ;"  half-groaned 
Major  Berrington. 

"You  will  have  your  wish  in  time.  Major, 
and  that  is  more  than  we  can  say  for  all  wishes, 
ID  now,  good  bye." 

Miss  Rocket  withdrew ;  and,  about  an  hour 
afterwards,  a  heavily  laden  travelling  carriage 
and  four  stopped  at  the  little  wicket  entrance 
to  Major  Berrington's  garden. 

«  Surely,  Robert,"  said  Lady  Kingsbury,  ad- 
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dresaing  her  footman^  ^^  this  cannot  be  the  place* 
The  postboys  must  be  mistaken.  Pray  enquire 
if  they  are  certain  they  are  right.  The  Grange^ 
you  know,  the  Grange — ask  whether  this  is  the 

Grange.     I  am  sure '^  But  the  approach  of 

Major  Berrington  and  his  daughter,  who  now 
come  forward  to  welcome  their  guests,  put  the 
matter  beyond  doubt. 

^^Ah,  Major  Berrington,  how  are  you?  This 
is,  indeed,  a  pleasure ;  hope  we^re  not  late.  We 
slept  last  night  at  D — — ,  excellent  acconmio- 
dations ;  I  reckoned  on  being  here  two  hours 
ago,  but  we  were  detained  for  horses,  the  races, 
you  know,  interfere  so  terribly  with  travelling.^^ 

^^  I  hope  you  are  not  &tigued,  the  heat  has 
been  great  ;'^  observed  M^jor  Berrington,  assist- 
ing her  to  alight. 

^^  Not  in  the  least,  I  thank  you,  not  in  the 
least.  Greoxgina,  my  dear  girl,  how  much  you 
are  grown — taller  than  Janet;  I  never  saw  a 
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cnttare  more  improved.  Well^  really  this  is 
dBinmng ;  quite  a  bower  of  sweets.  A  most 
lovdy  spot  indeed,  and  the  views  p^eotly 
betutifuL  Pray  don^t  trouble  yourself,  my 
senrant  will  manage  everything/'  said  Lady 
Kingsbury,  as,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  host, 
she  jntKseeded  up  the  narrow  gravel  waflc,  and 
finally  established  herself  on  the  drawing-oroom 
sofiu    And,*— 

**  What  a  dieadfid  hole  you  live  in — insuffer- 
Mj  hot  weather,  tired  to  death,  wish  I  had 
not  come ;  that  girl  is  growing  like  a  milkmaid,'^ 
at  the  same  time  thought  Lady  Kingsbury. 

After  a^few  reciprocal  civilities.  Major  Ber- 
lington  hastily  left  the  drawing-room,  in  conse- 
quence of  considerable  scuffling  and  talking 
outside  the  door,  which,  he  naturally  concluded, 
arose  from  the  difficnlty  of  getting  the  luggage 
iq>  the  narrow,  inconvenient  staircase:  and, 
great  waa  his  dismay  on  beholding  the  molti- 


86  JANET  ;    OR,  GLANCES 

tude  of  imperials,  bonnet^boxes,  dressing-cases* 
and  chaise-seats  that  almost  blocked  up  the 
little  hall. 

'^To  judge  by  her  luggage/^  thought  the 
miserable  Major,  as  he  helped  to  raise  one  of 
the  Imperials,  ^^  she  must  purpose  staying  six 
months  at  the  very  least.  What  will  become 
of  me !  I  shall  be  ruined — I  shall  go  mad  with 
her  eternal  talking.  I  see  nothing  for  it  but  to 
bolt,  myself,  and  leave  Georgina  to  get  through 
the  business  as  she  can.'' 

At  length,  the  hall  was  cleared,  the  carriage 
drove  away,  and  Major  Berrington  returned  to 
the  drawing-room,  where  he  found  Miss  Irving, 
languidly  turning  over  the  leaves  of  Theresa's 
Album,  and  his  daughter,  tistening  to  Lady 
Kingsbury's  account  of  their  journey. 

"  Well,  my  dear  Major,"  said  she,  turning 
towards  him,  '^  I  have  been  teUing  Oeorgy  our 
little  travelling  disasters  and  troubles." 
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^You  met  with  no  accident,  I  trust  ?^' 

^  Oh  no ;  nothmg  but  delay — delay,  for  want 

of  horses.    The races  are  going  on,  and 

when  we  came  to  Marston,  which  is,  you  know, 
within  a  few  miles  of  the  race«course^  we  found 
we  could  not  get  a  horse,  for  love  or  money ; 
and  were  obliged  to  wait  (ail  two  hours  before 
we  could  get  on,  or  we  should  have  been  here 
long  ago.  Do  you  usually  attend  those  races  ?'^ 
^  Never ;  Georgy  and  I  are  quiet  people,  who 
seldom  leave  our  own  fireside/^ 

**  I  don^t  veiy  much  approve  of  races,  myself, 
ahhou^  while  my  son  was  a  minor,  on  his 
account,  I  made  a  point  of  never  missing  our 
county  races.  Now,  however,  that  Marcus  is 
of  age,  I  fisel  myself  at  liberty  to  follow  my 
inclination  in  this  and  in  some  other  respects, 
where  formerly  I  only  considered  his  interests, 
and,  as  a  first-firoit  of  my  Uberty,  have  preferred 
a  quiet  visit  here,  in  preference  to  joining  a 
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Uige  party  at  the    lodge.      My  tastes  were 
always  quiet.^' 

^  How  very  unfortunate ;"  thou^t  Major 
Berrington. 

''What  exquisite  flowers!  Those  carnations 
are  really  superb^  you  must  have  a  very  skilful 
gardener.  Of  course  you  send  your  flowers 
to  the  Horticultural  meetings.'^ 

''  I  have  not,  hitherto.'^ 

''  Oh,  you  should,  indeed.  My  gardener 
gained  several  prizes :  some  of  our  stove-plants 
were  allowed  to  be  unrivalled — our  pines  too—'' 

At  this  instant  the  door  of  the  room  was 
opened,  and  Timothy,  looking  hot  and  dirty 
presented  himself. 

^  Please,  sir,  what  u  to  be  done  about  the 
carriage?  It  won't  go  into  the  coach-house, 
no  how  whatsomever,  'tis  so  filled  up  with  (dd 
trunks  and  lumber.  And,  if  we  was  to  clear 
them  all  away^  I  'm  mortal  feared  the  rata 
would  gnaw  it  all  to  pieces." 
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Major  Berrington  started  on  his  feet ;  among 
all  his  preparations  for  Lady  Kingsbury's  re« 
eeption,  acoommodatiion  for  her  carriage  had 
been  quite  forgotten. 

^^Pray  don't  trouble  yourself/'  said  Lady 
Kingsbury  :  then^  addressing  Timothy — ^^  Be 
kbd  oiough  to  desire,  the  carriage  may  be 
driven  to  the  Lin." 

Tim  nodded,  and  withdrew;  but  re-appeared 
in  a  few  seconds. 

^^  Please,  my  Lady,  there  be  two  houses  in 
Atherley  as  has  'commodation  for  coaches — ^the 
Bell  Lin,  kept  by  Widow  Nilkens,  and  the 
Cow  and  Cabbage,  as  belongs  to  Mr.  Brown ; 
which  would  your  Ladyship  like  ?" 

^Oh,  never  mind,  my  good  firiend,"  cried 
Lady  Kingsbury,  smiluig.  ^^  I  really  cannot 
undertake  to  decide  upon  the  merits  of  the 
rival  houses ;    let   the  postillioi»     settle  that 

matter." 

■ »  »i  > 
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*^  The  Bell  Inn  is  reckoned  the  most  genteel- 
erest,^'  replied  Timothy. 

^^  Then  let  it  be  the  Bell,  And  now^  Geor- 
gina,  may  I  be  shewn  my  room?  I  shall  really 
be  glad  to  make  some  little  change  in  my  dress^ 
and  rid  myself  of  these  mipleasant  reminis- 
cences of  the  turn-pike  road/'  said  Lady  Kings- 
bury, shaking  a  few  grains  of  dust  from  her 
rich  gros  de  Naples  dress. 

With  the  exception  of  the  explosion  of  two 
bottles  of  ginger-beer,  the  dinner  passed  off 
fairly  enough ;  the  evening  was  spent  in  stroll- 
ing about  the  garden;  and,  at  half-past-ten 
o'clock.  Lady  Kingsbury,  pleading  fatigue, 
retired  to  her  apartment,  where  she  listened, 
with  no  little  amusement,  to  various  household 
details  imparted  by  her  waiting  woman,  who 
affirmed,  and  probably  with  truth,  that  *'  never 
before  had  she  been  in  such  a  dog-kennel  of 
a  place." 


^ 


AT  HUMAN  NATURE.  91 

Janet,  meanwhile,  was  engaged    in    giving 
6eorg^la  a  pompous  description  of  the  ahnost 
innamerable  triumphs,  the    elegant   pleasures 
and  refined  enjoyments  which,  since  ihey  parted, 
Iiad  been  hers ;  and  Oeoi^ina^s  dark  eyes  ex- 
panded with  wonder  and  delight  as  she  heard 
of  the  rejected  offers,  the  invitations  that  had 
been  dedined,  the  sums  of  money  that   had 
been  lavished  by  her  more  fiivoured  sister :   for 
Geoigina  little  knew  that  all  this  much-vaunted 
]iq>pine88  was,  in  itself^  as  empty  and  as  false 
as  the  description  Janet  gave. 

"  But  why  did  you  refuse  him,  Janet  ?^'  she 
asked,  as  Janet  concluded  a  long  list  of  admirers 
whcnn  she  had  doomed  to  despair,  with  the 
veiy  romantic  name  (to  judge  from  her  descrip- 
tion) of  an  equaQy  romantic  person.  ^^  If  Sir 
WiUoughby  is  so  handsome,  and  so  agreeable, 
and  all  tiiat,  and  so  much  in  love  with  you,  why 
did  you  not  accept  him  ?'^ 


1-»N^^      M.         AAC«*V^        XIV/       »»  li 


Besides,    Sir   Willoughby    is   poo 
thousand  a  year.      I   really  coul 
a  poor  man — ^theve  is  something 
poverty.^ 

**  Two  thousand  a  year,  Janet ! 
a  man  with  two  thousand  a  year,  ] 
Mrs.  Daymour,  of  Bolton,  has  n 
Mr.  Beechcroft's  income  (our  clei 
not  reach  one  ;  Maurice,  too,  say 
could  be  certain  of  five  hundire 
be  content    Janet,  you  cannot  be 

"  I  am,  perfectly.     To  me,  t 
a  year  appears    Httle    better   thi 
otineny  to  be  sure,  such  people 
Beechcroft,  or  Mr.  Arnold,  might 
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eveo  for  hoEdth,  one  must  have  a  sufficient 
number  of  servants,  and  a  good  sized  house. 
I,  positively,  could  not  exist  in  a  cottage ;  I 
ehould  die  of  suffocation  were  I  to  inhabit  one ; 
wnall,  low  rooms  are  my  aversion/'  replied 
Janet,  drawing  a  deep  breath  as  she  concluded. 
"1  fear,  then,''  said  Georgina  timidly,  **you 
will  be  veiy  uncomfortable  here." 

*^  Don't  mention  it,"  replied  Miss  Irving,  with 
a  patronizing  air ;  ^'  we  are  but  birds  of  pas* 
sage,  and,  for  a  short  time,  anything  is  en- 
durable. Besides,  were  I  a  hundred  times 
more  inconvenienced,  I  would  gladly  bear  it 
for  the  sake  of  seeing  you,  my  sweet  Georgina." 
Georgina  threw  her  ann^  round  Janefs 
neck.  "  I  wish,"  she  said,  "  we  could  make 
the  Grange  better  worthy  of  you ;  it  is,  I  know, 
a  sad  old  place,  and  papa  and  I  quite  unused 
to  visiters.  But  teU  me,  dearest  Janet,  if  there 
is  anything  we  can  do  to  make  you  more  com- 
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fortable  ?  What  does  my  aunt  particularly 
prefer  ?  And  how  will  she  like  to  spend  her 
time  ?  The  country  round  is  reckoned  very 
pretty^  and  we  have  one  or  two  picturesque 
old  ruins.  Lord  Lineageleigh's  place^  too,  is 
well  worth  seeing.  Do  you  think  a  pic-nic 
exploring  party  would  be  pleasant  ?'^ 

*^  A  pic-nic  exploring  party  !^*  exclaimed 
Janet,  with  some  animation.  ^^  Pic-nics  are 
sometimes  very  delightful ;  but  then  the  com- 
pany must  be  weU  chosen.  The  last  pio-nic 
I  was  at,  we  went  a  party  down  the  Thames 
to  Richmond.  Perce^'al  D^Esterre  was  with  us. 
Have  you  ever  seen  Perceval  lyEsterre  ?^ 

"  No/^  was,  of  course,  the  answer. 

^^Oh,  no,  to  be  sure  not;  how  could  you 
have  met  him.  But  who  are  we  to  have  for  this 
exploring  e2q>edition  P'^ 

^'  Oh,^'  said  Georgina,  "  there  are  the  Arnolds 
and  their  aunt,  Miss  Rocket,  and  Miss  Flagge, 
and  the  two  Mr.  Brambers.^^ 
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*  Who  are  they  ^^  intemipted  Janet. 

^The  eldest  is  a  lawyer  at  Marston." 

"  Enou^'^  rgomed  Miss  Irving.  ^  We  must 
Uackball  the  Mr.  Brambers.  I  do  not  affect 
iawyors,  unless  they  be  also  sons  to  men  of  ten 
thousand  a  year ;  and  a  country  lawyer  would 
umihilate  me.    So^  name  some  other  cavaliers." 

"  I  know  no  other  gentleman :  but  we  should 
not  want  them ;  it  is  not  here  as  in  London ; 
we  should  be  quite  safe  under  Maurice  Arnold's 
cicort." 

^  You  spoke  of  the  Arnolds ;  what  are 
they?" 

^^  Maurice's  sisters^  my  second  cousins. 
Surely^  you  must  remember  how  they  used  all 
to  laugh  at  me,  when  at  Miss  Maxwells,  for 
talking  so  incessantly  about  them." 

^  I  do  remember  something  of  it.  Five,  are 
there  not,  five  sisters  ?" 

^  Yes,  there  are  five." 
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"  How  dreadful !  I'm  glad  I  have  not  five 

sisters.    And  are  none  of  them  married  yet?" 

«  

'^  None ;  but  the  thirds  Belinda,  is  engaged 

to  Captain  Slycer,  of  the Infantry/* 

**  A  man  of  fortune?'^ 
'*  Oh  no,  very  little/' 

"  What  a  fool  she  must  be  to  marry  him  !** 
'^  Behnda  says  she  is  attached  to  him." 
"That  does  not  make  her  conduct  uriser. 
But  I  am  tired  now,  good  night.    We  can  settle 
our  plans  to-morrow.   I  am  really  quite  knocked 
up.     Only,  while  I  think  of  it,  one  word  of 
caution,'  my  dear  girl:  don't  let  your  father 
press  his  hospitalities,    too  much,  on  Lady 
Kingsbury,  Ifs  not  well  bred  in  the  first  place, 
and,  in  the  next,  I  had  no  little  trouble  in  per- 
suading our  good  aunt  to  come  here  at  all,  and 
if  she  fimcies  she  is  likely  to  be  laid  violent 
hands  on,  and  detained  d  farct  de  politeues^ 
the  chances  are,  she  will  order  the  horses,  and 
be  ofi^,  instanter.'' 
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Geoi^gina  kisaed  her  sister^  and  withdrew. 
For  a  few  mmutes  Janet  remained  meditating 
OQ  their  different  positions ;  and  a  bright  smile 
of  triumph  kindled  her  eye^  and  played  around 
her  lip,  as  she  drew  a  comparison,  all  the  ad- 
vantages of  which  rested  so  eminently  on  her 
side.    But  an  envious  disposition  always  finds 
something  on  which  to  fasten,  and  Janet  was 
not  long  in  recollecting  that,  while  the  rays  of 
fond,  parental   love    shed  their  soft  influence 
\xpon  Georgina's  lot,  the  sentiments  Lady  Kings- 
bury had  imbibed  for  her  were  but  habitual — 
any  person  to  whose  presence  she  had  been 
accustomed    for   the  same    number  of  years 
would  have  been  equally  interesting.    Even  her 
home.  Miss   Irving  knew    to    be  precarious. 
Lady  Kingsbuiy  had  nieces  of  her  own,  who 
would  gladly  have  taken  Janet's  place ;  and  it 
was  by  no  means  improbable  that,  the   time 
might  come   when,  swayed  by  caprice.  Lady 

VOL.  I.  9 


98  JANET;    OR,  GLANCES 

Kingsbury  would  withdraw  her  patronage  from 
Janet,  and  bestow  it  on  her  immediate  relatives. 
That  Lady  Kingsbury  did  sometimes  contem- 
plate such  a  change  was  evident,  both  from  the 
expressions  she  would  occasionally  let  fall,  and 
from  her  increasing  anxiety  to  see  her  pi^sent 
charge  established  in  another  home. 

*' Janet,**  she  would  say,  "you  play  your 
cards  badly ;  with  your  advantages,  you  ought  to 
have  married  long  ago.  Indeed,  my  dear  girl, 
you  must  begin  to  look  about  you :  this  is  your 
thiixl  season  and  no  prospect  whatever  of  your 
l)cing  settled.  Lady  Mary  Brice  and  I  were 
speaking  of  it  the  other  night ;  and  she  thinks, 
with  me,  that  you  are  too  fastidious — aim  at 
too  high  a  mark.  There  cannot  be  a  greater 
error ;  a  common  one,  I  grant  you ;  all  girls  are 
apt  to  over-rate  their  pretensions ;  but  it  is  a 
very  great  mistake.  For  men  of  large  fortune, 
and  Peers*  eldest  sons^  never  many  girls  without 
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monej :  they  can't  afiord  it.    Nothing  but  pro- 
teioiud  men,  or  younger  brothers  think    of 
joung  women  with  such  fortunes  as  yours. 
Therefore,  pray  take  my  advice,  and  be  less 
exclusive ;  excluaiveness  is  admirable  policy  for 
t  man,  but  it  is  injurious  to  a  woman,  veiy  in- 
jurious; unless,  indeed,  her  claims  be  of  the 
very  highest  order.    Vm  really  beginning  to  feel 
anxious  to  see  you  well  settled.    When  you  are 
raairied  I  shall  have  EUza  Fitzgrove  to  live  with 
me;  a  vexy  sweet  girl  is  Eliza  Fitzgrove,  the 
image  of  my  dear,  deceased  sister.  Lord  William 
Knyvett  admires  her  exceedingly ;  and,  with  a 
little  good  management,  I  have  no  doubt  it 
would  be  a  match*    Both  Eliza's  sisters  have 
made  excellent  matches,  although  they  have  not 
80  much  money  as  you,  Janet;  and  nothing; 
like  the  introduction  I  have  be^i  able  to  give 
you*    It  certainly  is  very  strange  you  do  not 

laany.'' 
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Janet  was  of  the  same  opinion;  lur,  in 
reality,  the  list  of  suitors  that  had  so  surprised 
Georgina  was  of  her  own  creation.  It  is  true, 
]ier  aunt's  dinner  parties  and  Opera  tickets, 
joined  to  her  personal  attractions,  had  drawn 
around  her  many  admirers ;  but,  with  one  or 
two  insignificant  exceptions,  none  were  serious 
ill  their  intentions ;  they  danced,  talked,  flirted, 
but  would  go  no  farther ;  they  were  quite  wil- 
ling to  amuse  themselves,  but  not  to  marry ; 
they  accepted  Lady  Kingsbury's  invitations, 
but  declined  her  niece.  Janet's  high-flown 
expectations  were  falling  to  the  ground. 

Her  peace  of  mind,  however,  remained  unin- 
jured during  her  first  two  seasons;  but  she 
was  not  to  pass,  imscathed,  a  third  ordeal.  In 
the  spring  of  the  present  year,  a  Mr.  lyEsterre 
was  added  to  the  number  of  admirers,  and  so 
marked  were  his  attentions,  so  apparently 
devoted  was  his  manner,  that  Janet  became 
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deeply  interested^  or  rather^  perhapsj  attached. 
Most  other  girls  would  probably  have  done  the 
ttme;  for  Perceval  was  handsome,  intelligent, 
and  £uhionable  —  his  fortune  reported  ample. 
Us  connexions  good — ^and  his  character  unim- 
peadiable.  He  was,  besides,  his  own  master ; 
and,  quite  an  exception  to  the  generality  of 
men  of  six-and-twenty,  actually  professed  a 
wish  to  marry. 

Under  all  these  considerations.  Miss  Irving 
siw  no  necessity  for  repressing  her  new-bom 
sentiments.  Hitherto,  her  ready  vanity  had 
traced  her  admirers'  backwardness  to  want  of 
fortune,  friends'  interference,  disinclination  to 
be  manacled  for  life — and  so  on.  But  nothing 
of  the  kind  existed  here ;  and,  as  Mr.  D'Esterre 
was  evidently  much  enamoured,  she  suffered 
lierself  to  entertain,  not  the  hope,  but  the  cer- 
tainty, that  the  close  of  the  season  would  find 
lier .  on  her  way  into shire,  in  a  chariot 


102  JANET  ;   OR,  GLANCES 

and  four,  with  the  individual  whose  society 
she  coveted  above  all  others  by  her  side. 

That  Janet  took  no  such  journey,  our  readers 
are  well  aware;  nor  need  they  be  informed 
that,  as,  unhappily,  is  frequently  the  case,  when 
young  ladies  plan  such  expeditions,  the  gentle- 
man's caprice,  or  fickleness  it  was,  which 
caused  the  down&ll  of  these  pleasant  ex- 
pectations. After  nearly  two  months'  assiduous 
attention  —  after  dancing  with  her  —  walking 
with  her — ^riding  by  the  carriage  window — sit- 
ting for  hours  at  the  house — in  short,  doing 
everything  that  usually  .precedes  an  offer, 
Perceval  suddenly  left  town,  without  even 
attempting  an  explanation. 

Some  girls  would  have  been  ready  to  break 
their  hearts;  Janet  did  nothing  of  the  kind. 
She  was  disappointed,  but  not  desponding; 
she  believed  the  completion  of  her  wishes  post- 
poned^  not  altogether  lost :  and,  fiv  fnnn  en- 
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deavouring  to  forget  the  recreant  knight^  she 
relieved  the  irksomeness  of  her  stay  at  Ather- 
ley  by  indulging  in  an  almost  perpetual  reverie^ 
in  which  Perceval,  vnth  his  soft  hazle  eyes,  his 
chesnut  hair,  slight  figure,  and  graceful  mien, 
was  ever  present  to  her  mind« 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


NoTyfiTHBTANDiNG  the  inconvenience  to 
which  she  subjected  Major  Berrington,  Lady 
Kingsbury  never,  for  a  moment,  thought  of 
shortening  her  stay  at  Atherley.  Indeed,  on 
such  occasions,  people  are  far  more  apt  to  c<hi- 
sult  their  own,  than  their  hosfs,  convenience : 
on  which  account  it  is  highly  impolitic  to  give 
an  unlimited  invitation;  if  you  wish  your 
friends  to  stay  a  month,  ask  them  for  a  fint^ 
night ;  and  you  may  oongratukte  yourself  i^ 
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at  the  end  of  the  fourth  week,  your  house  ifi 
dear. 

Altogether,   however,  the  visit  was  not  so 
tedioos  as  might  have   been   expected.    Time 
flies  fiist  where  there  is  little  variety  to  mark 
Iu8  progress ;   and,  as  Lady  Kingsbury  made 
fccwclf    quite    at    home.     Major    Berrington 
speedily  foi^ot  to  look  upon  her  as  a  guest, 
and,  relapsing  into  his   old  habits,  spent  the 
greater  )M>rtion~  of  his  time  amid  his  dearly 
cherished  flowers.      Janet  amused  herself  as 
ibove  stated;  Lady  Kingsbury  wrote  letters, 
or  worked  tapestry ;  while  Georgina  wandered 
from  one  to  another,  (Bering  her  services  as 
liie  thought  they  might  be  wanted. 

But,  although  she  had  not  scrdpled  making 
i  ooavenience  of  the  Major's  house,  Lady 
Kiogabury  w«a  not  blind  to  the  trouble  she 
W  given ;  nor  altogether  without  inclination 
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to  repay  it.  She  belonged,  in  fact,  to  that  nu- 
merous class  of  persons  who  are  willing  enough 
to  be  kind  and  good-natured,  provided  they 
can  be  so  without  incurring  trouble  or  ex- 
pense;  and,  in  accordance  with  this  charac- 
teristic, she  thus  addressed  Miss  Irving,  a  few 
days  before  that  on  which  their  visit  was  to 
terminate. 

"Janet,  do  you  think  Major  Berrington 
would  part  with  Georgina  for  a  few  weeks? 
Pve  a  great  mind  to  ask  her  to  go  with  us  to 
Eastbeach ;  but  she  really  seems  so  necessary 
to  her  father,  I  hardly  like  to  propose  it.'' 

"Indeed,  my  dear  aunt,  it  would  almost 
amount  to  cruelty.  How  could  Major  Ber- 
rington  exist  without  my  sister?'' 

"It  would,  however,  be  a  great  advantage 
to  Georgina,  were  she  to  see  a  little  of  the 
worid;  and,  for  her  sake,  perhaps,  he  would 
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mike  the  Bainifioe.  At  any  rate,  I  can  but 
Ilk ;  whether  he  cmuents  or  not,  die  compli- 
nent  will  be  the  same,  and  I  shall  be  saved  the 
necessity  of  making  a  handsome  present  in 
fttom  for  his  civility  ;  which,  to  say  the  truth 
I  shonld  feel  rallier  inconvenient  just  now; 
nor  do  I  qirite  see  what  I  conid  give — trinkets 
would  be  of  no  use  to  a  girl  who  nevet  sees  a 
citature/' 

^  A  pretty  dress  might  be  useful,  and  mi^ht, 
perhaps,  be  met  with  cheap.  Indeed,  I  am 
ture  nothing  would  be  more  acceptable, 
GcOTgina's  wardrobe  is  so  scantily  supplied/^ 

"Tme,*^  replied  Lady  Kingsbury;-  catchinj^ 
however,  only  at  the  last  idea.  "Qeorgina's 
dress  would  bear  improvement.  But,  of 
coarse,  if  she  comes  with,  me,  I  shall  see  that 
ihe  has  proper  clothes  to  wear ;  and  really,  if 
she  were  difiierently  dressed,  Oeor^na  Would 
be  an  exceedingly  fine  girl." 


It^J 


103  JAXKT  ;   OR,  GLANCBS 

-^  Oh,  yes,"  cried  Janet,  whh  adSected  eager- 
ness, "my  sister  is,  at  times,  perfectly  beau- 
tifiiL  Don't  tou  remember  how  much  Marcus 
used  to  admire  her  y 

Lady  Kingsbury  paused  in  her  benerolent 
intentions  to  consider  whether  her  son  wot 
likely  to  perserere  in  his  admiration  of  his 
cousin,  and  how  Ikr  that  admiratioD  might  lead 
him ;  while  Janet,  thinking  she  had  struck  the 
right  chord,  continued  sounding  her  sisliers 
praise. 

^  You  are  enthusiastic,  Janet,*'  said  Lady 
Kingsbury,  at  length ;  ^  you  exaggerate  her 
beauty.  But  I  am  glad  to  see  you  fieel  thus :  it 
is  right  sisters  should  lore  each  ocho',  and  vou 
have  been  too  much  separated.  But,  in  future, 
we  will  manage  odierwiae.  If  Geoiginamanies 
(and  I  really  should  not  be  surprised  at  her 
marrjriiig  extremely  wdl,  pronded  she  were  in 
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tkeity  of  ii)^  yoa  will,  of  course,  live  princi^ 
ftHj  with  her;  and,  perhaps,  have  better  luck 
uder  her  chapenmage  than  under  mine.'' 

Janet  became  pale  with  indignation  at  the 
aotioii;  but  the  well-practiaed  hypocrite  aup- 
pmsed  her  fieelings. 

^  I  few,  my  dear  aunt,  that  what  your  kind* 
M»  haft  -bailed  \o  effect  I  may  hardly  expect 
thfottgh  any  other  channel.  But  do  you  indeed 
think  it  would  be  possible  to  entice  Georgina 
iway  firom  home  ?  It  would  make  me  so  happy 
to  have  her  society  ;  and  she,  dear  girl,  w(mld  so 
enjoy  the  change.  How  v^,  very  kind  you  * 
•re.  I  only  fear  Major  Berrington  will  never 
ooDsent  to  part  with  her.^ 

^I  will  try  w^t  I  can  do,  at  any  rate,'' 
Rptied  liady  Kingsbury,  who,  reflecting  that 
her  soD^a'  engagements  would  detain  him  in 
«>^fm»   until  after  Christmas,  no  longer  saw 


110  JANET;    OB>  GLANCES 

the  slightest  risk  in  withdrawing  Geixgina  firom 
her  obscurity. 

Her  proposal  met  with  no  opposition. 
Anxious,  on  Geoigtna's  account,  to  cultivate 
the  good-will  of  her  mother's'  family,  Major 
Berrington  readily  consented  to  part  with  her 
tor  a  few  weeks ;  and  she,  secure  that,  while 
she  was  away,  Chariotte,  Maurice,  and  their 
other  kind-hearted  neighbours  would  be  unre- 
mitting in  attention  to  her  father,  looked 
forward  to  the  excursion  with  all  the  delight 
and  eagerness  of  that  ])eriod  of  oiu*  existence 
when  life's  enchanted  cup  is  sparkling  still 
— when  hope  is  vivid  as  reahty — tfnd  joy  a 
moimtain  ri\'ulet  that  gushes  merrily  along, 
nor  deems  how  much  the  goal  it  seeks  ^ull 
sully  its  bright  waters. 

Very  different  were  Janet's   feelings  upon 
this  occasion :  she  saw  her  aster  take  her  phot 
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m  Lady  KingsboiT's  carriage  with  a  degree  of 
dinatisfiiction  even  she  could  scarcely  master 
or  conceal ;  for  Miss  Irving  could  not  disguise 
ftan  herself  that  Georgina's  beauty  would  con- 
lAiite  her  a  most  dangerous  rival  in  one 
HHpecty  and  her  obliging  disposition  ki  another. 
She  might,  at  once,  outshine  Janet  in  the  baD- 
wm,  and  suppknt  her  in  the  good  graces 

of  their  mutual  rektive ;  for  more  than  once 
bad  Lady  Kingsbury  lauded  Gteorgina^s  talent 
and  dexterity  in  the  perSoarmance  of  all  those 
Kltle  offices  for  which  the  old  must  be  indebted 
to  the  young  ;  and  which,  when  tendered  widi 
ready  willingness,  prove  so  attaching. 

Aa  liady  Kingsbury  had  not  previously 
engaged  a  house,  on  reaching  Eastbeach  they 
drove  immediately  to  the  principal  hotel. 

"  Fine  eyes,  by  Jove  V^  said  a  vulgar-looking 
mtgki  who  passed  them  as  they  entered. 
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Lady  Kingsbury  looked  ofiended,  and  drew 
Georgina's  arm  within  hers ;  while  Janet  was 
irritated  even  by  this  equivocal  compliment. 

'^  Georgina,^'  she  said,  when  they  were  un- 
dressing to  go  to  bed,  "  I  hope  you  mean 
speedily  to  adopt  a  more  consistent  style  of 
of  dress  ;  the  man  who  spoke  so  vulgarly  about 
your  eyes  evidently  took  you  for  the  lady'^ 
maid/* 

«  The  lady's  maid  r 

^^  Yes,  the  lady's  maid.  You  do  not,  surely, 
suppose  he  would  have  ventured  to  make  so 
impertinent  a  remark  had  he  imagined  you  to 
belong  to  the  upper  classes  }" 

^^  Do  I  look  like  a  sen^ant  ?''  enquired 
Georgina,  with  some  mortification. 

^  Not  when  properly  dressed ;  but,  really,  in 

that  calico  gown — ^' 
^^  I  will  never  wear  it  again.    And  yet,  when 


AT   HUMAN   NATUBE.  113 

Lady  Wrighton  and  her  daughters  called  the 

other  iaj,  they  had  an  dresses  veiy  like  to 

mine,  and  you  admired  Miss  Wrighton's  ap» 

pemnce.*' 

^Very  likely.  Some  people  have,  natiirally, 
sodisliBgu^an  air  that  they  can  wear  anything^ 
but  tiiat  is  not  your  case/' 

^I  suppose  not,^  replied  Georgina,  ^^  since  I 
am  miataken  for  a  lady's  maidfc'' 

^'Tliat  dress—'' 

^  Is  odious ;  and  I,  certainly,  will  never 
qipear  in  it  again.  But  silk  is  veiy  expensive, 
and  spots  so  terribly ;  and  I  have  but  one." 

^  Tou  can  purchase  others,  I  suppose. 
Miyor  Berrington  told  you  to  get  whatever 
would  be  necessary." 

^  Yes ;  papa  gave  me  five  pounds  to  jmy  aH 
my  personal  expenses,  letters,  &c.  Do  you 
think,  Janet,  I  may  vrature  on  another -silk 
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dress?  I  should  so  like  a  Levantine,  like 
yours.  Do  you  think  I  might  venture  to  buy 
one  ?" 

'^  I  reaUy  cannot  tell ;  but  we  will  enquire 
the  price  of  silks  tomorrow,  and,  if  you  find 
you  cannot  manage  it,  I  suppose  I  must  see 
how  fiu*  I  can  assist  you.'^ 

'^  Dearest  Janet,  how  kind,  how  very  kind 
you  are  !'* 

"  My  funds  are  low,  just  now,  I  fear ;  but 
on  your  accoimt  I  would  gladly  make  a  sacri- 
fice, for  I  am  ansdous  about  your  appearance, 
my  dear  girl ;  and  really  dress  makes  so  much 
difference/' 

"  It  does,  indeed.*' 

^^  And  you  are  just  the  person  who  should  be 
very  particular  as  to  what  you  wear." 

'^  I  certainly  am  a  very  dowdy-looking  crea- 
ture/' thought  Georgina,  gbncing  at  herself  in 
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tfce  gkn.     « I  hope  nobody  will  ever  look  at 
Beagain^^ 

Janet  saw  by  her  countenance  how  vexed 
Oeorgma  ftlt,  and  she  was  satisfied.  She  had 
gined  her  point:  by  loweiing  her  sister's 
(qnoioii  of  herself^  she  increased  the  timidity^ 
wUch  was,  in  truth,  the  greatest  drawback  she 
possessed. 

From  time  inmiemorial  it  has  been  the 
eostom  for  heroines  to  rise  early,  walk  before 
hreak&st,  and  meet  with  adventures.  Georgina 
did  the  first,  but  her  walk  extended  only  to 
the  sitting  room,  and  her  adventures  were  none. 
For  some  time  she  amused  herself  with  looking 
from  the  bay  window,  which  fironted  the  sea  and 
overlooked  the  fashionable  promenade.  And 
she  saw  machines  going  in  and  out  of  the  water 
—ladies  in  poke  bonnets,  followed  by  maid- 
servants carrying  bundles — gentlemen  loungers 
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sitting  on  the  benches — donkeys,  and  children. 
Then  she  became  excessively  hungry,  and 
rather  sentimental;  and  finally,  opened  her  work- 
box  and  b^an  henmiing  muslin  firills.  Lady 
Kingsbury  and  breakfast  were  most  welcome : 
and  not  less  was  her  ladyship's  resolution  of 
setting  forth  in  quest  of  houses,  on  the  con- 
clusion of  the  meaL 

Lady  Kingsbury  was  not  easily  suited :  she 

required  a  good  house,  a  good  situation,  and  a 
low  rent ;  and  they  knocked  at  doors,  went  up 
and  down  staircases,  and  in  and  out  of  rooms, 
until  Georgina  man-elled  that  a  person  thus 
fastidious  found  it  possible  to  remain  for  so 
long  a  period  beneath  her  fiither's  most  uncom- 
fortable roof.  At  length.  Lady  Kingsbur\\  having 
explored  every  tolerable  looking  residence  that 
was  at  that  time  vacant,  decided  upon  taking 
one,  in  what  was  called  the  South  Furade,  and 
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whidi  happened  by  the  waj^  to  be  the  very  first 

the  had  looked  at.    There,  they  dined  off  firied 

uksj  and  mutton  chops ;  and  there,  Georgina 

spent  a  most  delightful  evening,  reading  one  of 

the  light  productions  of  the  day ;   no  matter 

which it  was  a  most  amusing  work,  and 

lOy  who  have  written  such  a  one,  may  believe 

it  theirs. 

The  next  day  she  was  happier  still:    her 

wardrobe  underwent  a  revision,  and  was  much 

impioved  by  some  additions  made   by  Lady 
Kii^bury,  partly  firom  good  nature,  and  partly 

from  regard  to  her  own  respectability.    Janet 

also,  having  selected  a  slight  silk  of  the  colour 

most  unbecoming  to    Georgina's   complexion, 

presented  it  with  many  expressions  of  interest 

to  her  sister,  by  whom  the  paltry  present  was 

ffioeived  with  grateful  afiection. 

HencefcMTth,  their  time  was  spent  afler  the 
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profitable  manner  time  is  usually  spent  by  the 
sea-side :  a  mode  of  life  I  need  surely  not  de- 
scribe ;  since  the  majority  of  those  who  deem 
these  pages  worthy  a  perusal  are  doubtless 
well  acquainted  with  the  goings  on  of  watering- 
place  frequenters.  How  acquaintances  meet  on 
the  beach  or  esplanade,  smile,  tell  each  other 
that  the  day  is  fine,  and  then  pass  on — how 
riding,  driving,  walking  parties  are  projected, 
and  people  go  in  shoals,  and  inconvenient  car- 
riages, to  see  sights,  and\dsit  places,  and  admire 
scenery,  for  which,  nearer  their  own  homes, 
they  would  not  have  gone  five  steps  out  of  their 
way — ^how  there  are  balls  at  the  assembly  rooms, 
which  the  aristocratic  portion  of  the  company 
do  not  patronise,  and  the  less  fastidious  do-* 
how  the  gentlemen  lounge  at  the  libraries  or 
billiard  rooms,  critidae  the  appearance,  of  the 
bellesy  and  speculate  upon  their  fortunes— how 


> 
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the  joong  ladies  wsiik,  and  the    elder  oneB 

gsssftip — liow  all  are  idle,  all  restless,  many 

dissatisfied. 
Geoigina,  however,  was   not  amongst   the 

list;  the  novelty  and  animation  of  the  whole 
give  it  a  zest  to  one  entirely  unhacknied  in 
such  scenes  ;  and  could  she  sometimes  have 
persuaded  Janet  to  exchange  the  more  fire- 
f  uented  walks  fi^r  a  ramble,  or,  rather,  I  should 
my,  a  scramble  on  the  rocks,  she  woidd  have 
pnmounced  Eastbeach  a.  most  enchanting  spot. 

Both  sisters  met  with  much  admiration;  and, 
for  a  while,  opinion  balanced  between  them; 
but  eventually  the  palm  was  given  to  the 
ywiigest.  For,  while  Miss  Irving  was  allowed 
to  be  the  best  dressed  girl  in  E^tbeach, 
GeorgiDa  was  the  handsomest ;  and  it  is  quite 
Hbmishing  what  short  turns  people  were  in  the 
hifait  of  taking  when  she  was  on  the  esplanade ; 
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and  how  nearly  were  the  rules  of  politeness 
infiinged,  as  the  gentlemen  endeavoured  to 
penetrate  the  recesses  of  a  somewhat  close 
bonnet,  that  they  might  catch  a  glimpse  of  her 
dark  speaking  eyes  and  sunny  smile.  The 
object  of  their  admiration  was  far  from  being 
gratified,  for,  totally  devoid  of  vanity,  she  traced 
the  notice  she  attracted  to  any  motive  but  the 
right  one;  and  Janet,  well  aware  how  much 
self-confidence  would  increase  her  sister's  love- 
liness, took  good  care  she  should  not  be  better 
informed. 

But  it  was  gall  and  wormwood  to  her  envious 
mind. 

'^  Georgina,''  she  said,  one  afternoon,  ^this 
being  so  constantly  in  public  is  really  very  tire- 
some :  do  let  us  try  and  find  out  some  quieter 
place,  where  we  can  walk  without  being  stared 
out  of  countenance/' 


"\ 
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^SUOl  tre  try  the  sands?^  enquired  Geor* 

patu    **  The  tide  is  out^  and,  once  round  that 

pointy  we  shall  be  quite  alone.    Nobody  ever 
nib  there.    Do  come,  Janet/^ 

Janet  agreed ;  they  set  off  in  the  proposed 
tneHan^  while  Lady  Eangsbury,  afraid  of 
wettmg  her  feet,  preferred  seating  herself  by  a 
London  acquaintance. 

^How  deUghtfiil  this  is  !'^  said  Georgina, 
eaehanted  to  escape  the  thraldom  of  the  public 
wab.  ^  So  superior  to  the  Esplanade.  Janet, 
let  us  always  walk  here.'^ 

^  Tes,^  replied  Janet,  languidly,  '^  it  is  very 
agreeable.'' 

^  So  quiet,  too ;  not  a  creature  near;  now  we 
hi^e  turned  the  point  we  might  almost,  fancy 
ouiaelves  in  an  uninhalnted  island." 

^  I  am  sure  that  would  be  little  to  my  taste,'' 

VOL«  I.  Q 
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replied  Janet^  with  a  slight  laugh.  "  I  like  man 
kind  better  than  sohtude/* 

^^  Look  at  the  sea,  how  beautifully  calm  it  is. 
Oh  !  this  is  indeed  a  very  lovely  spot.^^ 

'*  Do  you  never  tliink  of  your  father,  Geor- 
gina?  He  must  miss  you  sadly/'  observed 
Janet,  after  a  short  pause. 

"  Yes,  I  oflen  think  of  papa,  and  wish  for 
him  ;  were  he  but  here  I  think  I  should  be  too 
happy/* 

'*  Is  Major  Benington  the  only  person  you 
would  like  to  transport  hither  from  Atherley  ?** 

**  There  are  many  persons  at  home  I  love/' 

^^  And  one  par  excellences^ 

"  Certainly,  Charlotte  Arnold  is  my  favourite 


cousin/' 


«  What  is  her  brother  ?" 

"  He  does  not  live  at  Atherley/' 

"  He  is  there  a  great  deal,  at  any  rate,"  said 


AT  HUMAN  NATURE.  123 

Janet,  archly.  And  I  should  think  Mr.  Amold^s 
presence  not  altogether  unwelcome  to  a  certain 
6ir  lady  of  my  acquaintance.'* 

^'Do  you  mean  me  ?** 

"Yes;  you  are  the  culprit.  Is  not  Mr. 
Arnold  as  great  a  favourite  as  his  sister?'* 

"Yes,  yes;  I  love  Maurice,  dearly/'  replied 
Qcorgina,  with  far  more   frankness  than   her 

■ 

*wter  wished.     "  And  so  would  you,  Janet,  if 

you  knew  him  as  well  as  I  do." 

At  this  moment,  two  gentlemen  on  horseback 

^ddcnly  emerged  from  behind  the  projecting 

^Ixfby  and  Georgina  felt  Miss  Irving  grasp  her 

^^m.    Both  gentlemen  bowed,  and,  in  ^returning 

^He  salutation,   Janef  s   complexion   deepened, 

^^d    her  whole  countenance  became    radiant 

^^th  surprise  and  pleasure. 

**  Who  is  that?"  inquired  Georgina. 

«  Colonel  Stafford." 

g2 


Mil 


124  JANET;   OR,  OLANXES 

*^  Yes,  yes,  I  know ;  but  who  is  the  other  ?** 

"A  gentleman  I  knew  in  London,  Mr. 
D'Esterre,"  Janet  answered,  still  blushing. 
"  But  don't  look  round,  Georgina ;  we  shall 
have  them  joining  us.  Pray  donH  look  back ; 
it  is  so  very  vulgar.*' 

^^  I  did  not,'*  replied  Georgma. 

"  Pardon  me." 

"  I  was  not  aware  of  it ;  I  did  not  know  I 
timied  my  head." 

'^You  never  know  anything.  It  is  quite 
surprising,  Georgina,  how  ignorant  of  good 
breedmg  you  shew  yourself  to  be ;  I  am  con- 
stantly quite  in  trepidation  for  you — for  I  see 
that  people  are  always  wondering  *what  you 
are,  and  where  you  came  from." 

"  I,  certainly,  have  not  had  your  advantages," 
replied  Georgina;  who,  however,  had  been 
guilty  of  no  such  solecism  in  good  manners 
as  Janet  chose  to  assert. 


AT  HUMAN  NATURE.  125 

*  If  you  had,  it  would  have  made  no  dif- 
ference. You  want  tact,  observation.  All  the 
society  in  the  world  would  not  have  made  you 
snytiiing  but  what  you  are/  Now,  don't  loiter 
«o — never  mind  that  sea-weed — ^you  may  find 
twenty  such  bunches ;  and  if  we  stand  dawdling 
in  this  way,  those  men  will  think  we  want  them 
to  join  us." 

They  continued  walking  for  about  ten  minutes 
bnger,  when  Janet  suddenly  became  very  ner- 
vous, and  timid. 

"  There  is  one  point,"  she  said,  ^^  in  which  you 
ore  greatly  my  superior,  and  that  is,  in  courage. 
Do  you  know,  I  am  the  greatest  coward  in 
existence :  and  now,  that  it  is  getting  late,  I  do 
not  feel  comfortable  at  being  in  scK  lonely  a 
[rface.  I  don't  think  it  can  be  safe.  See,  what 
an  ill-looking  man  that  is — indeed,  Georgy,  I 
cannot  stay  here— you  must  humour  me,  by 
returning  to  the  haunts  of  men/' 
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Georgina  readily  acquiesced ;  and^  with  erect 
mien  and  buoyant  footstep,  Janet  retraced  her 
way.  For  the  hope  that  Perceval  had  come  to 
Eastbeach  in  pursuit  of  her  was  fluttering  at 
her  heart — her  ill-natured  strictures,  too,  had 
encreased  Georgina^s  colour  to  a  most  un- 
becoming shade:  for  once,  therefore,  at  any 
rate,  her  sister  would  prove  not  a  rival — but  a 
foil. 

They  reached  the  Esplanade ;  but,  as  ^^  the 
haunts  of  men*^  held  not  the  individual  most 
interesting  to  Miss  Irving,  after  taking  two  or 
three  turns,  she  declared  herself  fatigued^  and 
proposed,  as  Lady  Kingsbury  had  returned 
home,  that  they  should  follow  her.  Georgina 
went  straight  up  to  her  bed-room^  while  Janet 
entered  the  drawing-room  where  Lady  Kings- 
bury was  sitting,  and,  after  some  little  circumlo- 
cution, expressed  a  desire  to  join  a  party  who 
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irere  going  to  the  rooms  that  evening.  Lady 
Kingsbmy  replied  by  reminding  her  that,  when 
the  idea  was  first  suggested,  she  had  declared 
herself  against  it  m  a  most  decided  manner. 

"Troe,^    rejoined  Miss   Irving;  ^'for,  you 
bow,  I  dislike  all  this  sort  of  thing  exceedingly, 
I  consider  watering-place  gaieties  in  the  very 
worst  taste.     But  the  Stopfords  are  all  anxiety 
that  we  should  go ;  indeed,  they  have  said  so 
much  about  it,  I  hardly  see  how  we  can  remain 
at  home  without  its  being  supposed  we  wish  to 
give  ourselves  airs.     So  that,  for  once,  perhaps, 
it  might  not  be  amiss  to  go,  just  for  an  hour  or 
so;  you  know,  if  we  do  but  show  ourselves  it 
will  be  enough.     I  understand,  also,  it  is  ex- 
pected to  be  a  good  ball ;  Sir  Charles  Tread- 
way's  &mily,  and  almost  all  the  people  from 
the  neighbourhood,  are  coming.'' 
"  OW  replied  Lady  Kingsbury,  "  Pve  not 


,1V.  o 


(icor^ina,    \vlio  Has    so    ifu    uppLntumii 
jt'C'iiig  any  tiiin;^  of  tlu'  sort/' 

"  Georgina?  Do  you  think  of  taking  her  ?^' 

"  To  be  sure  I  do,  why  should  Georgina  n 
lave  the  benefit  oi  any  litde  amusement  tb 
s  passing?" 

^^My  dear  aunt,  I  question  whether  s 
rould  consider  it  amusement." 

"  Then  she  must  be  very  unlike  other  gi 
f  her  age." 

"Her  excessive  shyness,  and  the  quiet  I 
he  has  hitherto  led,  render  my  sister  averse 
ny  thing  like  society ;  besides,  I  am  very  mi 
fraid  she  has  no  dress,  excepting  that  wl 
luslin  she  wore  last  week,  when  we  w 
.^trii-^nry  fpQ  \Knth  T.iadv  Dltchlcv." 
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tUnk  it  ^ould  be  a  pity.  How  is  she  ever  to 
get  over  that  shyness^  if  she  shuts  herself  up  ? 
A8  for  her  dress  —  at  seventeen,  we  do  not 
expect  a  very  elaborate  toilet ;  her  muslin  wiTl 
do  extremely  well :  and  while  we  are  at  dinner, 
'Rirner  shall  see  whether  she  cannot  find  some 
white  roses.  I  should  think  Miss  Paxton  must 
bave  some.  White  roses  will  suit  Georgina^s 
daik  hair.  I've  no  doubt  she  will  look  very 
pretty  in  white  roses.** 

"Oh,  yes,  I'm  certain  of  it — ^and,  I  can  lend 
her  some  of  my  pearl  ornaments.  They  will 
be  very  becoming — and  now,  I  will  go  and  try 
to  induce  her  to  come,"  said  Janet,  leaving  the 
room,  with  the  full  intention  of  persuading 
Georgina  to  remain  behind. 

^  Georgy,  you  cannot  think  how  much  I  envy 
70a;"  exclaimed  Miss  Irving,  and,  for  once, 

peihaps,  speaking  the  truth. 

o5 


I 
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Envy  me^  Janet !  What  is  there  about  me 
to  envy  V^ 

*^  A  great  deal ;  for  you  are  at  liberty  to  con- 
sult your  own    inclination,   and  may    remain 
cosily  at   home  to-night — while  I  accompany 
my  aunt  to  this  abominable  ball/^ 
^^  What  ball?'* 

"The  ball  at  the  rooms.  You  know,  I  always 
hate  such  things — crowded,  vulgar,  and  dis- 
agreeable. But  that  matters  little ;  go  I  must. 
"  I  did  not  know  that  any  one  was  going. 
"  Nor  I,  until  this  minute :  but  it  seems  my 
aunt  has  been  talked  into  it ;  and  I  cannot  of 
course  refuse,  however  disagreeable  I  find  the 
notion.  But  say  nothing  about  it,  Georgy,  I 
would  not  for  the  world  she  suspected  how 
annoyed  I  am/* 

"  And  Lady  Kingsbury  does  not  wish  me  to 
go?'*  inquired  Georgina,  who  felt  something 


I 
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very  like  an  inclinaticm  to  mingle  in  a  scene^ 
whose  charms  Janet  had  often  glowingly  de- 
scribed. 

"  My  amit  wishes  you  to  do  exactly  as  you 
feel  disposed ;  which  I  conclude  will  be  to  stay 
quietly  at  home,  and  amuse  yourself ,  with  the 
book  you  are  so  much  interested  in — I  am  sure 
there  will  be  nothing  half  so  entertaining  at  the 
bilL    I  really  envy  you  your  power  of  choice.^' 
«  You  think  I  should  not  Uke  a  ball  ?" 
"You  know  your  own  taste  best;   for  my 
pert,  I   should    not,  for  an   instant,   hesitate 
between  quiet,  with  an  amusing  book,  and  the 
ennui  of  a  ball-room." 
*^  Perhaps,  it  would  not  be  tiresome." 
"  Perhaps  not ;  but  the  chances  are  that  you 
would    find   it  so.     In  all  probability.   Lady 
Kingsbury  will  seat  herself  at  the  card-table ;  I 
shall,  of  course,  do  all  I  can  to  prevent  your 
feehng  dull  and  awkward ;  but  I  may  be  obliged 
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to  dance  a  great  deal ;  and,  having  bo  few  ac- 
quaintances, you  will  perhaps  find  yourself  very 
uncomfortably  situated.  Just  fancy  yourself 
seated  at  the  back  of  my  aunt's  chair,  your 
whole  entertainment  being  to  watch  the  game, 
count  the  honours,  or  speculate  on  the  odd 
trick ;  while  all  the  girls,  who  cannot  get  part- 
ners, critidse  your  appearance^  and  the  men, 
who  happen  not  to  choose  to  dance^  stand 
staring  at  you." 

"  It  would  be  dreadful,  indeed.  But,  perhaps 
somebody  would  ask  me  to  dance?  Do  you 
think  I  have  no  chance,  whatever,  of  a  partner  }" 

^'Very  Httle — a  girl  who  goes  into  a  ball- 
room knowing  no  one  seldom  finds  herself  in 
much  request.  I  shall  never  forget  my  first 
ball ;  if  my  aunt  had  not  been  veiy  peremptoiy 
on  the  subject,  I  believe  I  should  never  have 
ventured  to  a  aecond:  indeed,  the  whide  of  my 
first  season  was  anything  but  pleasant    StiU, 
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jm  know  it  is  a  lotteiy,  and  if  you  feel  inclined 

to  make  the  trials  I  will  do  all  I  can  to  get  you 

purtnen/' 
**  Thank  you,  dear  Janet,  I  know  you  would  t 

bot  indeed,  I  think  I  had  better  stay  at  home/' 
This  determination  was,  however,  overruled : 
Lad^  Kingsbury,  finding  that  timidity  alone 
influenced  Georgina,  felt  it  an  act  of  duty  to 
intarfere;  and,  at  rather  a  late  hour,  no  little 
stir  pervaded  the  ball-room  in  consequence  of 
die  unexpected  appearance  of  that  lady  and  her 
proteg^. 

They  were  decidedly  the  most  interesting 
gbrla  in  the  room.  Miss  Irving,  dressed  in  the 
very  perfection  of  good  taste;  her  colour, 
heightened,  and  her  eyes  glistening  with  the 
dd^tfiil  hope  of  meeting  Perceval  D'Esterre, 
wm  indeed  a  very  lovely  object — ^while  Geor- 
gma,  rather  more  pale  than  ordinary,  owing  to 
the  trepidation  she  could  not  conquer,  a  few 
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white  flowers  wreathed  amidst  her  jetty  tresses, 
her  graceful  form  veiled  rather  than  concealed, 
by  the  soft  folds  of  her  light,  simple  dress, 
looked  Uke  some  dark-eyed  daughter  of  a 
Southern  clime.  They  were  totally  unlike,  yet 
each  was  beautiful. 

The  result  of  that  evening's  entertainment 
was  as  opposite  as  the  personal  appearance  of 
these  two  fair  beings.  On  entering  the  ball- 
room, Janet's  well-practised  glance  soon  ascer- 
tained that  Perceval  D'Esterre  was  not  amongst 
the  crowd ;  and,  forthwith,  she  wished  herself 
at  home  again.  Two  quadrilles  only  would  she 
condescend  to  dance,  and  those  with  the  two 
first  men  in  the  room.  Georgina,  on  the  other 
hand,  gladly,  even  gratefully,  accepted  every 
partner ;  and,  as  a  crowded  room  is  far  less  for- 
midable than  an  empty  one,  she  speedily  forgot 
that  any  one  was  likely  to  observe  her,  and 
enjoyed  herself  exceedingly. 
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""  Oh,  I  've  spent  such  a  delightful  evening  !" 
she  exclaimed,  as  they  were  driving  home. 
"I  shall  never  be  afraid  of  going  to  a  ball 

again." 

"I  am  glad  of  it,  my  dear,"  replied  Lady 
Kingsbury,  "  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it.  I 
always  like  to  see  young  people  happy,  and 
enjoying  themselves.  How  many  quadrilles 
did  you  dance  ?" 

*^  Seven,"  answered  Geoi^ina,  after  a  minute's 
consideration. 

*^  And  you,  Janet?" 

«  I  danced  twice  _  once  with  Sir  Henr>- 
Studeley,  and  once  with  Mr.  Oswald,  Lord 
Hilpington's  son." 

**  What  were  your  partners'  names,  Georgina?" 
asked  Lady  Kmgsbury. 

"  I  'm  sure,  I  don't  know ;  at  least,  I  only 
remember  what  two  of  them  were  called.  I 
hardly  even  heard  the  names  of  the  others ;  or, 
if  I  did,  I  have  forgotten  them." 
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"  And  who  were  those  two  ?*' 

«  Major  Philpot,  and  Mr.  White/' 

"And  which  of  the  gentlemen  you  danced 
with  did  you  like  best?'* 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  Aunt,  I  saw  no  difference ; 
they  seemed  to  me  all  alike/' 

"  Was  not  one  more  agreeable  than  the 
other  y^ 

"  No,  indeed/' 

«  WTiat  did  you  talk  about  ?*' 

"  Talk  about,  dear  aunt !  nothing.  There 
was  no  time  for  conversation — and  that  is  one 
reason  why  I  Uke  balls  better  than  any  other 
amusement;  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
dance,  and  change  partners.'' 

"  Ah,  Geor^na,  but  you  must  do  something 

more  than  that,  in  future,  or  your  partners  will 

never  ask  you  a  second  time." 

''  Oh,  yes,  I  know ;  I  must  bow  to  all  these 
gentlemen ;  the  lady  bows  first,  or  it  is  sup- 
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posed  she  wishes  to  drop  the  acquaintance.  I 
mean  to  be  very  attentive^  and  bow  to  every 
gentleman  who  is  kind  enough  to  be  my 
partner/' 

^  Yes,  my  dear  girl :  but^  unless  you  follow 
up  jour  bow  with  something  entertaining,  you 
oiay  bow  in  vain.    I  mean  that  you  must  prove 
yourself  capable  of  amusing — you  must  con- 
verse ;  it  is  not  enough  that  a  woman  is  attract- 
ive—she should,  also>  be  agreeable ;   she  must 
be  liked^  as  well  as  admired.    In  these  days, 
men  are  not  satisfied  with  a  mere  well-dressed 
doUy  or  pretty-looking  picture/' 
^  I  should  never  know  what  to  say/' 
"^  Subjects  for  conversation  will  arise ;   or,  if 
they  do  not,  you  must  make  them." 

^  Make  subjects  for  conversation  ?     Oh,  my 
dear  aunt^  that  would  be  impossible  !" 

'^Not  at  all;   you  have  excellent  abilities, 
and,  with  a  little  exertion,  would  find  yourself 
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quite  as  equal  to  converse  as  any  other  girl. 
So,  remember  my  advice,  and  let  mc  see  you 
talk,  as  well  as  dance,  to-morrow  evening.'' 

Those  of  my  readers  who  happen  to  be 
troubled  with  mauvaise  honte  will  be  prepared 
to  hear  that  Lady  Kingsbury's  injunctions  pro- 
duced an  effect  the  opposite  of  her  intention. 
Indeed,  the  very  notion  she  was  expected  to 
converse,  the  consciousness  of  being  watched, 
paralysed  Gcorgina's  faculties,  and  scaled  her 
lips.  She  became,  if  possible,  more  silent  than 
before  ;  and  the  consequence  appeared  fully  to 
justify  her  aunfs  predictions.  For,  though 
Miss  Berrington  was  still  universally  allowed  to 
be  the  belle  of  Eastbeach — though  almost  every 
stranger  sought  an  introduction — though  all 
admired,  none  shewed  a  wish  for  further  inti- 
macy— her  shyness  seemed  contagious.  Liady 
Kingsbury,  highly  annoyed,  repeated  her  exhor- 
tations, but    without    inducing    any    change. 


^ 
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Geoigina's  timidity  remained  invincible^  and 
her  aunt,  greatly  mortified,  gave  up  the  case 
as  hopeless;  and  began  to  look  upon  her  as 
I  wilful  girl,  who  would  not  profit  by  advice. 

Lady  Kingsbury's  vexation-  was  not,  alto- 
gether, of  Georgina's  making.  To  Janefs 
mind,  already  soured  by  disappointment, 
Gfeorgina's  successful  debut  was  peculiarly  dis- 
tasteful ;  and,  listening  only  to  the  malevolent 
BUggestions  of  her  envious  heart,  she  resolved 
to  tarnish,  as  she  could  not  utterly  destroy,  the 
lustre  of  her  sister's  triumph.  It  was  not  long 
ere  an  occasion  presented  itself. 

^^  Miss  Berrington  is  a  splendid  creature,' 
observed  Colonel  Stafford,  **a  very  fine  girl, 
indeed ;  and  I  venture  to  predict  for  her  a  first- 
rate  marriage." 

"Not  if  I  can  help  it,"  thought  Janet,  to 
whom  the  remark  had  been  addressed,  and  who 
listened  with  an  air  of  apparent  satisfaction. 


^ 
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^^Yes/'    continued    the    Colonel,    following 
Georgina  with  his  eyes,  "she   is  exceedingly 
handsome — has  made  some  havoc  here  ah'eady ; 
Oswald  is  half  in  love  with  her;  and,  though 
that  won't  do,  for,  you  know,  he  wants  money, 
can't  marry   under  sixty  thousand  pounds,  at 
least,  he  '11  not  be  the  only  one,  take  my  word 
for  it.     A  little  more  animation,  and  a  sUght 
degree  of  fashion,  which  she  will  gain  from  one 
season  in  town,  and  your  sister  will  find  her- 
self the  theme  of  universal  praise." 
"  Perhaps,  she  has  no  such  wish." 
*^  Pardon  me,  but  I  do  not  think  there  exists 
a  woman  who  does  not  care  for  admiration — 
flattery  is  the  very  food  you  live  upon." 

"You  forget  Lady  Mary  S — ,  who  withstood 
so  hot  an  attack  last  spring." 

Colonel  Stafibrd  laughed  good-humouredly, 
although  he  had  been  among  the  disappointed 
aspirants  for  Lady  Mary's  hand. 
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^  There  was/'  he  said,  *^  a  reason  good  in 
Lady  Marj^s  case ;  the  enemy  was  in  the  cita- 
del ;  she  had  already  capitulated/' 
"  Perhaps,  Georgina  is  similarly  situated.'' 
^'  Ha !     Is  Miss  Berrington  engaged  ?" 
*^No,  not  positively  engaged;   it  is  only — 
but  what  am  I  doing?     I  ought  not  to  have 
mentioned  this  at  all — ^pray  forget  my  impru- 
dence, and  let  my  foolish  communication  go 
no  farther." 

^'Tell  me  the  name  of  the  fevoured  man,  and 
you  shall  find  me  all  discretion." 

**  No,  no,  I  cannot — indeed  I  cannot,"  replied 
Janet,  in  an  earnest  tone.  ^^  It  is  a  very  foolish 
piece  of  business — quite  against  the  wishes  of 
her  fiunily,  and  I  really  hope  will  never  come 
to  anything.  So  promise  me  you  will  not 
repeat  it.  Above  all,  don't  give  me  as  your 
authority,  and  avoid  making  any  allusion,  on 
the  subject,  to  my  sister ;  you  wiU  distress  her, 
beyond  measure,  if  you  do." 
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Colonel  Stafford  promised  silence ;  and  so  far 
kept  his  word  that  he  merely  ad\ised  his  friend 
Oswald  to  take  care  how  he  fell  in  love  with  an 
engaged  woman.  And  Oswald,  who  declared 
he  never  gave  Miss  Bcrrington  a  second 
thought,  talked  about  her  and  her  engagement 
until  it  was  pretty  generally  known  in  East- 
beach. 

Thus  Janet^s  mancBuvre  succeeded  beyond 
her  expectation.  People  do  not  run  into 
danger  with  their  eyes  open  ;  not  one,  therefore, 
of  Georgina's  most  determined  admirers  endea- 
voured to  cultivate  an  acquaintance  with  a  very 
lovely  girl,  no  longer  mistress  of  her  hand  and 
heart.  And,  as  the  persons  most  interested  in 
similar  reports  are  generally  the  very  last  to  ' 
hear  them,  it  was  some  time  before  even  a  sur- 
mise of  this  rumour  reached  Lady  Eingsbuiy. 
She,  of  course,  gave  it  an  unqualified^  and  most 
decided  denial ;  but  it  was  too  late — the  mis- 
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chief  was  already  done — Georgina  continued  to 
be  shunned  as  an  engaged  woman ;  and  her 
reserved  manner  and  apparent  indifierence  to 
admiration    were    attributed    to    pre-occupied 

tfiection. 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 


There  are  seasons  when  ^rind  and  tide  are  in 
our  favour,  and  we  sail  blithely  on — ^when  every 
thing  we  turn  our  hand  to  prospers — ^when  it 
would  almost  seem  impossible  to  wish — for  all 
our  hearts'  desires  appear  already  given.  Such 
was  now  Janet's  lot.  She  had  contrived  to 
throw  Georgina  into  the  back-ground ;  she  had 
weakened  the  interest  Lady  Kingsbury  had 
shewn  herself  disposed  to  take  in  her ;  and,  to 
crown  all,  Perceval    lyEsterre,  after  a  little 
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lieatition   and    backwardness^    became    more 

MBdiunis  in  his  attentions  than  even  formerly. 

The  greatest  portion  of  his  mornings  was 

•pent  loitering  in  Lady  Kingsbury's  drawing- 

nNNn;  in  the  long  rambles  the  sisters  took 

t()gether  (now  always  in  the  most  private  direc- 

tiaa),  he  was  Miss  Irving's  shadow;  he  made^ 

not    unfinequently,  a  fourth    at    their  dinner 

tibk ;  and^  during  the  evening,  whilst  Georgina 

read,  and  Lady  Kingsbury  worked  or  wrote, 

Jmet  would  seat  herself  at  the  piano,  and 

Perceval  hang  over  her,  apparently^  without  a 

Uioo^t  or  wish  beyond  the  pleasure  of  the 
present  moment. 

Never,  on  these  occasions,  were  Georgina's 
orasical  powers  called  into  requisition;  for, 
ilthou^  in  point  of  science,  all  the  advantage 
hj  on  Janef  8  side,  it  was  not  se  with  regard 
to  natural  endowment.  Miss  Irving's  voice 
WIS  weak,   sometimes    even    thin    and   wiry; 

VOL.  I.  u 


trriorlty,  and  wa^^  careful  to  avoid  ronipe 
with  80  dangerous  a  rival.  Whenever,  t 
fore,  Lady  Kingsbury  hinted  that  Geo 
could  sing,  or  proposed  a  duett,  Miss  I 
would  second  Geoi^na's  entreaties  to  ee 
with  so  much  dexterity  and  eamestnes 
never  failed  to  avert  an  exhibition^  eq 
dreaded  by  both  sisters,  though  from 
widely  different  motives. 

It  chanced,  however,  one  afternoon^  ' 
Lady  Kingsbury  was  from  home,  and  , 
above  stairs,  that  Georgina,  finding  herself 
occupant  of  the  drawing-room,  opened 
piano,  and  began  singing  some  of  her  fiivc 
ballads.  The  music,  naturally  carried 
her  mind  to  Atherley;  and  her  voice  bei 
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kome  feelings  and  remembrances  gathered 
sound  her  heart.  She  had  been  thus  occu- 
ped  some  twenty  or  thirty  minutes^  when  a 
i&ght  rustling  caught  her  attention^  and^ 
quickly  turning,  to  her  no  little  annoyance, 
ihe  beheld  Mr.  D^Esterre^  who  had  omitted 
to  dose  the  door  of  the  apartment  he  had 
entered^  unperceived.  Thus^  whilst  believing 
herself  quite  alone,  Oeorgina  had  been  over- 
heaid  by  the  person  in  the  world  she  imagined 
most  inclined  to  criticise  and  depreciate  her 
performance.  For,  as  Mr.  D^Esterre  seldom 
▼ouchsafed  to  address  her  even  in  the  most 
cursory  manner,  she  entertained  a  notion  that 
she  was  an  object  of  dislike  to  him. 

^PraydonH  dose  the  book.  Miss  Berring- 
ton;  if  you  do,  I  shall  consider  it  a  rebuke  for 
my  impertiaence  in  entering  your  presence 
without  taking  the  usual  step  of  a  formal 
nooancexneai — a  liberty,  I  should  not,  per- 

H  2 


Kingsburjr's   groom    of  the   cl 
time  I  required  his  services,  w 
determining  the    name    and 
vessel  that  to  withdraw  him  f 
ence  with  the  old  fisherman,  - 
he  hid  borrowed,  would  have 
cruel.     Indeed,  I  believe,  he 
against  such  an  unwelcome  dei 
vices,  for  I  found  the  house  do 
invitingly  open/' 
^  My  aunt  is  not  at  home,''  sa 
^^  I  am  aware  of  it:  Lady  K 
Willis's  library,  where  she  b^ 
and  you  will  join  her;  to  oonv 
sage,  and  esccnrt  you  to  the  S] 
deputed  airent.'' 
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la  the  course  of  a  very  short  time,  Janet, 
fidljr  equipped  for  walking,  made  her  appear- 
noe. 

"  How  is  it,**  enquired  Perceval,  after  repeat- 
iog  Ladj  Kingsbury's  message,  ''how  is  it 
dat  I  have  never  heard  Miss  Berrington  sing 
mlil  this  morning,  and  then,  only,  as  it  were, 
i7  stealth?"' 

^Oeorgina  is  so  shy  and  uncertain  that  she 
sever  sings  before  i  strangers.  I  mean  that, 
fir  want  of  having  been  properly  taught,  and 
poliaps,  from  a  slight  natural  deficiency 
of  ear,  she  has  no  control  over  her  voice; 
and  will  one  day  delight,  almost  electrify 
joa  with  its  power  and  extent;  whilst  on 
dK  next,  or  perhaps  even  sooner,  she  will 
produce  an  effect  nearly  as  astonishing  the  other 
wi^.  And  as  I  know  mauvaise  honte  always 
plsoes  her  in  this  disadvantageous  position,  I 
never  m^   her  to  sing  or  play,  when  there 
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appears  the  slightest  danger  of  its  occurring: 
that  is  to  say,  whenever  strangers  are  present." 

*^  It  is  a  thousand  pities  so  exquisite  a  talent 
should  be  thus  buried  !^' 

'^  It  is  indeed ;  I  have  done  all  I  can  to  coun- 
teract the  groundless  feelings  which  prove  so 
great  a  drawback ;  but  they  are,  I  fear,  con- 
stitutional and  therefore  invincible." 

"  Still,  as  I  have  once  enjoyed  the  gratifica- 
tion of  hearing  Miss  Berrington  sing,  I  trust 
she  will  not  in  future  consider  me  as  a  stranger." 

Here  Georgina  joined  them,  and  they  pro- 
ceeded together  to  the  library,  where  they  found 
Lady  Kingsbury,  who  had  gained  a  prize  in 
the  last  nighfs  ra£9e,  wavering  between  the 
articles  from  which  she  was  entitled  to  select. 

"  What  shall  I  take  ?"  inquired  she. 

**  That  ink-stand,"  said  Janet. 

"  Those  views  in  Italy,"  advised  Perceval. 

"  Those  screens,"  urged  Geor^a. 

The  leading  feature  of  each  individual  cba- 


\ 
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iBcter  miglit  be  distinctly  traced  in  these  re- 
spective suggestions.  Janet  loved  glitter— Mr. 
DEsterre  prided  himself  on  possessing  a  refined 
and  cultivated  taste — ^while  Georgina  remem- 
bered how  much  on  the  preceding  evening 
Lady  Kingsbury,  who  was  liable  to  flushings, 
kd  complained  of  the  want  of  a  fire-screen. 

After  a  little  deliberation  (women  can  do 
nothing  vnthout  deliberation)  Mr.  IVEsterre's 
advice  was  followed ;  they  left  the  library  and 
set  out  for  a  country  ramble ;  Lady  Kingsbury 
leant  on  Oeorgina's  arm,  while  the  other  two, 
who  walked  separately,  very  soon  contrived  to 
fidl  behind,  and  so  continued  during  the  whole 
way,  in  spite  of  various  looks  and  manoeuvres 
OD  the  part  of  Lady  Kingsbury,  to  bring  them 
into  a  less  lover  -  like  position  —  poor  Lady 
Kingsbury  had  certainly  two  very  impracticable 
nieces  to  deal  with — one  would  not  talk,  and 
the  other  would  not  walk,  according  to  her 
withes. 
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That  evening,  Mrs.  King  Lewis,  a  lady  long 
resident  at  Eastbeach,  gave  a  ball.  She  ^was 
considered  the  great  lady  of  the  place — ^was  on 
visiting  terms  with  most  of  the  neighbouring 
families — and,  in  consequence  of  being  first 
cousin  to  the  Duke  of  Cirencester,  thought 
herself  entitled  to  be  fine  and  exclusive.  At 
Eastbeach  it  was  considered  a  great  thing  to  be 
acquainted  with  Mrs.  King  Lewis — ^a  greater 
still,  to  be  invited  to  her  balls  and  soirees. 
Lady  Kingsbury  and  her  nieces  enjoyed  both 
privileges,  and,  as  Janet  was  to  be  amongst  the 
guests,  Mr.  D'Esterre  condescended  to  accept 

an  invitation. 

■ 

To  those  who  stand  aloof  from  scenes  of  dis- 
sipation,  how  puerile  appear  the  motives  that 
actuate  her  votaries — how  false  their  estimate 
of  things  and  individuals  !  Because  Mrs.  King 
Lewis  was  cousin  to  the  Duke  of  Cirencester, 
did  it  follow,  she  was  amiable  and  sensible,  or 
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hi^  society  wortli  seeking^  No— the  was  a 
dlyi  aiRipid^  vain  and  fidvolous  womaxL  In 
64^— people  who  ground  their  superiority  solely 
oa  the  advantages  oi  wealth  or  station,  rarely 
acknowledge  the  necessity  of  enforcing  their 
imimption  by  other,  and  more  worthy  claima— 
they  seek  neither  to  be  good  nor  intellectual-^ 
it  is  enough  that  they  are  great  and  rich  t  and 
s  moat  uninteresting  class  of  beings  do  they 
prove ;  at  any  rate,  in  my  opinion.  I  value 
vorth — I  venerate  religion — I  admire  talent — 
sad  refinement  both  of  mind  and  manners  I 
csn  fully  estimate — but  rank  and  wealth,  simply 
for  their  own  sakes,  are  to  me,  nothing. 

As,  however,  Eastbeach  contained  few  mo- 
isliziDg  lookers-on,  Mrs*  King  Lewis  was  pro- 
nounced a  vexy  charming  person,  at  least,  by 
all  she  condescended  to  patronize;  and,  as  the 
bsQ  in  question  was  expected  to  be  even  beyond 
her  usuajl  entertainments,  great  had  been  the 

h5 
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anxiety  to  obtain  tickets — ^numberless  the  new 
dresses  ordered  for  the  occasion.  And  now  the 
lights,  so  visible  in  many  an  up-stair  window, 
proclaim  the  anxious  toilets  that  are  canying 
on. 

^'  Janet,  do  you  think  any  one  will  dance 
with  me,  to-night  V^  said  Gteorgina,  as  she  sat 
before  the  glass  arranging  her  hair,  ^^  I  almost 
hope  Mr.  Oswald  will.** 

"Mr.  Oswalds 

"Yes.  I  thought  he  looked  pleased  when 
he  heard  we  were  going.  And,  you  know,  he 
danced  twice  with  me  the  other  evening.'* 

"  Yes  ;  because  I  happened  to  want  a  vis-^ 
a- vis,  and  he  saw  you  were  disengaged.  But, 
my  dear  Geoi^na,  you  surely  do  not  expect, 
because  a  gentleman,  to  suit  his  own  conveni- 
ence happens  to  notice  you  once,  that  the  same 
thing  will  occur  again.  But  I  see  how  it  is ; 
you  tfe  fidUng  into  the  mistake,  so  common  to* 
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coiBitiy  MiMes,  of  &n<gring  jou  haye  made  a 
cooqueat  af  every  man  who  pays  you  the-moat 
triffing  civflity.'' 

«Ofa,  Janet "^ 

^It  ia  a  veiy  common  error;  but  you  will 
•ooD  be  wker.  Stay,  let  me  &sten  that  rose- 
bud; you  are  putting  it  too  low  down." 

Oeoi^gina  gave  the  flower  into  her  sister's 
Iisiid,  who  placed  it  in  the  most  unbeoosning 
manner,  while  she  thus  continued:  '^Nowl 
think  of  it,  if  Mr.  IVEsterre  should  ask  you  to 
dance  this  evening,  jmiy  remember  my  aunt's 
advice  and  talk  a  little.  Tou  have  no  idea, 
Georgy,  how  prejudicial  this  invincible  silence  is 
to  you.  Mr.  IFEsterre  would  hardly  beheve 
me,  to-day,  when  I  aaaured  him  you  were  really 
ttenaiUe  girl;  he  evidently  thinks  you  deficient 
in  intellect.  So,  indeed,  you  must  make  an 
fShti,  for  my  sake ;  I  fed  so  anxious  that  he 
dMrold  think  wdl  of  you.    Besides,  after  all. 
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where  is  the  difficulty?  You  cannot  want  a 
subject :  music,  Italian,  literature,  the  fine  arts — 
each,  in  its  turn,  presents  a  ready  theme  for  con- 
versation. And  Perceval  is  so  well  informed  on 
eveiy  subject,  you  will  find  him  a  delightful 
companion.  But  be  carefiil  to  speak  only  of 
what  you  really  understand,  for  he  is  rather  in- 
clined to  be  severe.  Yes — *^  she  pursued,  as  if 
considering  the  subject,  ''lie  is  undoubtedly 
satirical,  and  I  dare  say  could  be  ill-natured." 

''  I  should  hardly  have  thought  that ;  Mr. 
D'Esterre  may  be  fastidious,  and,  to  say  the 
truth,  Fm  dreadfully  afi^d  of  him :  but  he  does 
not  look  ill-natured.*' 

''Never  judge  of  people  by  their  looks, 
Georgina — nor  even  by  their  words.  The  most 
ill-tempered  persons  often  wear  an  almost  per- 
petual  smile,  and,  under  a  bland  expression  and 
insinuating  manner,  ill-nature  is  fiisquently  con- 
cealed.   This  is  constantly  the  case  with  men 
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there  our  sex  is  concerned.  Indeed,  some  of 
them  wQl  go  yet  further,  and  adopt  an  appear* 
inoe  of  admiring  interest,  for  no  other  purpose 
m  the  world  than  to  lead  a  woman  on,  until  she 
makes  herself  ridiculous/' 

^How  shocking  P  said  Oeorgina. 

^  It  is,  nerertheless,  not  uncommon ;  with 
women  they  are  rarely  sincere ;  and  as  a  proof 
-ft  was  only  this  very  afternoon,  that  after  ex- 
pressing himself  so  much  delighted  with  your 
tinging,  and  I  dare  say  making  you  all  sorts  of 
(be  speeches,  no  sooner  had  you  left  the  room, 
than  Mr.  D^Esterre  regretted  to  me  you  had 
not  been  better  instructed.^' 

*^Mr.  lyEsterre  did  not  pay  me  any  compli- 
ments f  replied  Gteorgina,  a  little  sharply,  ^'  and 

as  it  was  only  by  accident  he  orerheard  me,  I 
really  think  he  might  have  spared  his  ill-natured 
cffiticisma.  I  certainly  shall  not  give  him  an 
opportunity  of  repeating  them.'' 
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Am  Janet  surmisedy  Mr.  lyEstem  asked 
Georgina  to  dance ;  and  as  Janet  fully  intended, 
during  that  dance,  her  sister  was  moire  than 
usually  taciturn.  The  moment  the  quadrille 
concluded,  she  returned  to  Lady  Kingsbury; 
but  Perceval  would  not  be  shaken  off.  On  the 
contrary,  he  remained  standing  before  them ; 
and  as  Lady  Kingsbury  was  what  is  commonly 
called  an  agreeable  person,  that  is  to  say,  she 
could  and  did  talk  about  everything  and  every- 
body, Georgina  sat  by  in  silence,  feeUng  rather 
amused  than  otherwise,  until  supper  was  an- 
nounced. 

Mr.  IFEsterre  gave 'an  arm  to  each  lady,  and, 
at  table,  placed  himself  between  them.  From 
this  moment  all  Georgina's  entertainment  van- 
ished :  her  aunt,  like  other  chaperons,  was  en- 
dued with  a  good  appetite,  and  found  some 
pati  de  Perigord  infinitely  more  attractive  than 
Mr.  Perceval  I^Esterre,  who,  naturally  enough, 
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tttned  and  addressed  his  young    and  lovely 
oe^fabour.     G^rgina  woidd  rather  have  been 
kft  in  peace ;  but  afterwards  reflecting  it  was 
veiy  foolish  to  be  afiraid  of  any  body,  and  still 
more  of  her  future  brother-in-law,  she  made  a 
strong  eflbrt  to  shake  off  her  uneasmess.    She 
snoceeded :  after  all,  Perceral  lyEsterre,  whose 
voice  was  so  melodious,  his  manner  so  urbane 
and  smile  so  courdy,  was  not  a  very  formidable 
person.     Georgina  soon  found  herself  comparar 
tivdy  at  her  ease,  and,  by  the  time  they  left  the 
table,  had  become  interested  in  her  companion. 
After  supper,  he  joined  the  group  of  girls  who 
stood  clustering  round  Miss  Irving  and  her 
sister  :    and  the  former,  immediately  detaching 
herself  finom  the  rest,  addressed  him,  as  though 
confident  she  was   alone    the   magnet  of  at- 
traction. 

They    spoke  of  different  places — Brighton, 
Chekenfaam^  Eastbeach,  were  all  in  turn  dis* 
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cussed.  Of  the  two  first,  Janet  knew  little,  the 
last  she  abused  unsparingly — it  was  vulgar,  pub- 
lic, glaring — in  short,  everything  a  place  should 
not  be.  D^Esterre  smiled,  and  asked  Georgina 
if  she  agreed  in  this  opinion. 

^  I  ?"  said  Georgina,  ^'oh  no ;  I  am  delighted 
with  Elastbcach.  But  then,  I  could  be  happy 
anywhere :  perhaps,  because  I  have  been  so  little 
away  firom  home.  If,  like  Janet,  I  had  spent 
three  seasons  in  town,  I  dare  say  I  should  be  as 
fastidious  as  she  is.^' 

"True,**  replied  Perceval,  "  three  seasons  in 
London,  and  we  must  become  blcLses  in  all  our 
tastes  and  feelings.  ^I  envy  you  the  fireshness 
and  simplicity  of  yours.  Miss  Berrington." 

"Are  you  certain  that  this  readiness  to  receive 
pleasure  arises  wholly  firom  inexperience  ?  Chil- 
dren, you  know^  praise  daisies,  and  oyster-shells ; 
savage  nations  bedeck  themselves  with  tinsel  or 
glkss  beads — and  so  it  is  with  us;  the  mind 
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nikefl  its  own  happiness :  whilst  over-refinement 
destroys  the  enjoyment  of  one  person^  another^ 
tinder  predsely  similar  circumstances^  remains 
perfectly  contented,  simply,  from  want  of  dis- 
crimination/' observed  Miss  Irving,  not  parti- 
cttlariy  pleased  by  Perceval's  remark  on  her 
*  three  London  seasons." 

^  WeH,"  answered  Oeorgina,  '*  as  oyster-shells 
and  daisies  are  more  easily  obtained  than  pearls 
and  camellias,  I  wiU  not  quarrel  with  my  power 
of  being  easily  amused,  although  it  may  appear 
to  you  to  spring  from  want  of  taste." 

*'  If  you  did,  you  would  depreciate  one  of  the 

greatest  and  most  enviable  blessings a  con- 

tenied  disposition,"  rejoined  Mr.  IVEsterre. 

^  A  contented  disposition  is,  of  course,  greatly 
to  be  admired,"  said  Janet  sententiously.  ^'I 
question,  however,  whether  those  persons  who, 
let  surrounding  circumstances  be  what  they 
may,  arc  always  happy — always  in  good  spirits. 
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do  not,  in  some  respects,  display  a  deficiency  of 
feeling.'' 

''Janet,  you  mistake  my  meaning ;  I  said,  I 
could  be  happy  any  where,  not  under  any  cir- 
cumstances. I  could  not  be  happy  under  any 
circumstances — ^far  firom  it — I  could  not  be 
happy  if  I  saw  sufiering — ^if  I  knew  that  those 
I  loved  were  less  happy  than  myself.  Their 
presence,  too,  would  be  necessary  to  my  enjoy- 
ment :  and  that,"  she  added,  observing  some- 
thing like  a  cloud  on  Janefs  brow,  ''is  one 
reason  why  I  am  so  partial  to  Eastbeach." 

"Miss  Berrington,"  said  Perceval,  after  a 
brief  silence,  "  they  are  going  to  waltz.  May 
I  request  the  &vour  of  your  hand  ?" 

"  Thank  you,  I  do  not  waltz." 

"  Why  ?  Because  papa  disapproves  of  waltz- 
i  ng  ?  Or  because  you  wiU  not  join  in  a  dance 
about  which  there  are  two  opinions  ?" 

^I  do  not  know  that   papa  disapproves  of 
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tiltzing — nor  have  I  ever  thought  much  about 
it  myself.^ 

"Then  think  now,  and  let  your  thoughts 
&nmr  my  request/' 

^  I  cannot,  the  motion  makes  me  giddy/' 

"  Oh,  that  win  soon  pass  off— try  a  few  turns, 
we  win  stop  the  instant  you  feel  tired.'' 

"  No,  no,  I  am  confident  my  head  would  be 
tamed  with  the  very  first  bar." 

^  It  would  be  something  to  turn  that  head," 
■nirmured  Perceval,  in  so  low  a  tone  of  voice, 
that  Georgina,  terrified  lest,  bongri  or  malffre, 
she  should  be  led  to  join  the  waltzers,  did  not 
hear  him;  but  Janet  did — she  saw,  too,  the 
admiring  glance  he,  at  the  same  time,  cast 
towards  her  sister's  classic  head  and  throat — 
and,  forthwith,  she  made  an  excursion  to  that 
side  of  the  room  where  Lady  Kingsbury  was 
sitting. 

^  Georgina,"  she  said^  on  coming  back ;  "  my 
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aunt  18  exceedingly  fiEttigued,  and,  unless  yoa 
wish  particularly  to  remain^  is  anxious  to  return 
home/' 

^  Oh^  no ;  I  am  quite  ready  to  go/'  replied 
Greorgina,  glad  to  see  the  waltzing  question 
thus  disposed  of. 

Mr.  D'  Esterre  handed  Georgina  to  the 
carriage ;  and  perhaps  he  would  not  have  de- 
clined a  seat  therein  had  one  been  ofiered. 
But  Lady  Kingsbury,  coldly,  bade  him  good 
night,  and  then,  turning  towards  Miss  Irving, 
said,  with  some  earnestness — 

^' Janet,  an  end  must  be  put  to  this — Mr. 
D'  Esterre  must  find  some  one  else  to  amuse 
himself  with/' 

"  Mr.  ly  Esterre  ?*' 

'' Ye8»  Mr.  D*  Esterre.  I  have  always  doubted 
his  sincerity,  and  now  it  is  quite  clear  he  has 
never  been  in  earnest.  Indeed  I  am  much  mis- 
taken,  if  he  does  not  mean  to  play  the  same  game 
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with  Georgy^  he  has  done  with  you.  Bu^  I 
ihall,  certainly^  interfere.  I  will  not  aufier  both 
my  niecte  to  be  made  fools  of^  by  this  vain 
jonng  man — and  so  I  shall  give  Mr.  D*  Esterre 
to  understand,  if  he  shows  the  slightest  incli- 
nition  to  repeat  his  ridiculous  behaviour  of 
tfds  evening.^ 

^  Pray,  my  dear  aunt,  do  not.  I  entreat  you 
will  take  no  step  which  might  annoy  Mr. 
ly  Esterre.  I  have  the  most  perfect  confidence 
ia  his  honourable  and  upright  feelings/' 

"Well,**  replied  Lady  Kingsbury,  **you 
ire  old  enough,  I  suppose,  to  judge  for  yourself 
—but  people  see  things  difierently:  in  my 
opinion,  Mr.  D'Esterre  is  not  in  earnest;  and 
by  sufiering  him  to  dangle  after  you,  you  will 
only  get  the  name  of  a  forsaken,  lovelorn 
damseL  Remember,  Janet,  there  can  be  no 
greater  disadvantage  to  a  girl  than  to  have  it 
ittppoaed  her  affections  have  been  trifled  with. 
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No  man  likes  to  venture  on  a  woman  thus  cir- 
cumstanced/' 

^^  I  apprehend  no  danger  of  being  condemned 
to  wear  the  willow.  Perceval  is  a  highly  prin- 
cipled man,  who  would  scorn  conduct  so  mean 
and  paltry.     His  sincerity '' 

*^  Sincerity ! why,  child^  he  scarcely  spoke 

to  you  the  whole  evening,  and  attached  himself 
so  closely  to  Georgina  that  it  was  impossible 
to  shake  him  off.  Quite  troublesome,  wasn't 
he,  Georgy?  I'm  sure,  I  thought  we  should 
never  have  got  rid  of  him." 

"  As  to  Mr.  D'Esterre's  not  publicly  devoting 
himself  to  me,  it  is  nothing  uncommon.  No 
man  shews  the  object  of  serious  attachment 
much  and  marked*  attention  before  strangers — 
and  with  regard  to  his  dancing  with  Gtoorgina, 
I  can  look  upon  it  in  no  other  light  than  an 

indirect  and  delicate  compliment  to  me had 

he  chosen  any  other  woman  in  the  rooni^  I 
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might  have  fi^t  uneasy — but  my  own  sister*^^' 
"  Well,**  said  Lady  Kingsbury,  "  as  you  will, 
Janet,  as  you  will;  only  remember,  I  am  not 
satisfied***  And  Lady  Kingsbury  descended 
the  carriage  steps  still  speaking;  but  of  her 
discourse  Miss  Irving  only  caught  the  words 
^ never  n^sny — ^**  and  "my  niece,  Eliza 

0 

Fitzgrove.** 

'^  Georgina,**  said  she,  while  preparing  to 
follow — *^  I  see  you  are  resolved  to  profit  by  my 
advic^  and  succeed  to  admiration.  Je  vous  en 
fais  man  compliment.  You  have  quite  esta- 
blished your  character  for  wit— and  may  next 
aspire  to  be  a  bas-bUu  or  belle  esprit*^ 

Greofgina  hardly  knew  whether  her  sister  had 
spdcen  ironically  or  not ^whether  she  in- 
tended enoouiagement  or  blame ;  still,  she  felt 
oncomfortable — and  she  began  undressing  in  a 
frame  of  mind  very  foreign  to  that  in  which  a 
trhimpbant   beauty  usually  divests   herself  of 
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all  the  aids  and  adjuncts  of  her  ball-room 
charms. 

The  diplomatic  Janet  observed  this,  and, 
fearful  of  losing  her  influence,  by  offending  her 
sister,  selected  from  her  well  filled  trinket  box 
a  pair  of  pearl  and  turquoise  ear-rings. 

"  Wear  these  for  my  sake,  dearest  Gteorgina, 
they  are  so  becoming  to  you,''  she  said; 
holding  the  ornaments  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
show  their  full  effect. 

In  a  transport  of  gratitude,  Georgina  threw 
her  arms  round  Janef  s  neck.  The  ear-rings 
were  badly  set  and  old-fiuhioned — but  of  that 
she  was  not  aware. 

Before  she  fell  asleep  that  night,  Geoigina 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  men  are  most 
deceitful  creatures;  for  she  remembered  that, 
more  than  once  in  the  course  of  the  evening, 
Mr.  lyEsterre  had  alluded  to  her  singing  in 
terms  of  mariced  approval— and  yet— to  Janet, 
he  had  criticised  it. 


\ 


AT  HUMAN   NATCRS.  169 

Are  there  many  Janet  Irvings  in  the  world  ? 
liar  me,  not  a  few — Emry  is  a  plant  of  very 
CQoiiiMm  growth;  it  is,  aks!  the  moral  Upas 
tree  of  the  domestic  hearth,  whose  poisonous 
influence  separates  young  hearts  that  should 
btve  loved,  and  grown  together. 

Siller,  too  often,  envies  sister — ^and  brother 
brother.  Cain  envied  Abel — ^and  he  smote,  and 
dew  him — ^the  Patriarchs  were  moved  with 
envy,  and  sold  their  brother  for  a  slave. 

Is  the  picture  too  highly  coloured? — ^Alas  !— 
no;  tiie  mind,  this  despicable  passion  sways, 
shiinka  firom  no  littleness  —  resorts  to  every 
artifice,  to  serve  its  purpose.  Falsehood,  detrac- 

tioD,  calumny ^these  are  the  weapons  envy 

loves  to  wield :  and  the  wounds  they  leave  are 
rarely  healed  without  a  scar;  for,  while  the 
covetous  man  seeks  to  defiraud  us  of  our  wealth, 
or  the  ambitious  thrusts  us  on  one  side,  that  he 
may  siese  the  prize  we  sought  to  grasp — the 

VOL.  V  I 
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envious  spirit  strikes  at  our  happiness  and  peace 
of  mind — our  reputation,  or  good  name.  It  is 
possible  to  replace  wealth  —  ambition's  loss  is 
often  a  real  gain ;  but  with  our  perished  happi- 
ness we  lose  our  power  of  enjojrment ;  and  a 
re[)utation  sullied  is,  alas,  a  reputation  lost. 

There  is  a  sort  of  stem  nobility  in  pride,  tc 
which  we  yield  involuntary  homage — ambition 
too,  even  while  it  startles,  fascinates  and  thralls 
for  in  both  we  see  the  towering  offspring  of : 
loft}'  heart :  but  Envy  is  a  mean  and  grovelling 
feeling,  which  springs,  like  avarice,  firom  a  littlt 
mind.  Twin  sisters  also— for,  though  the  misei 
is  not  always  en\ious,  you  will  seldom  find  a 
disposition  in  which  envy  forms  a  striking 
feature,  free  from  the  love  of  gold. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


The  next  day^  there  was  storm  without^  and 
giDom  within.  Lady  Kingsbury  professed  a 
lieid-ache,  and  gave  directions  that  no  visiters 
should  be  admitted;  Georgina  was  occupied 
ia  the  disagreeable  task  of  writing  home  for 
money;  and  Janet,  more  studiously  dressed 
than  usual,  placed  herself  at  the  window,  and 
watched  the  shifting  clouds.  Presently  a 
knock  at  the  door  was  heard,  and,  shortly 
after,  the  servant  appeared,  bearing  in  his 
hand  Mr.  D'Esterre's  card. 

I  2 


172  JANET;   OR,  GLANCES 

*^Mr.  lyEsterre!^'  cried  Lady  Kingsbury, 
looking  exceedingly  irate.  ^^Did  I  not  give 
you  orders  to  admit  no  one  }" 

Yes,  my  Lady,  but  I  thought — *' 
In  future,  I  must  beg  you  will  be  kind 
enough  not  to  think,  but  to  obey  my  orders.'* 

''Am  I  to  say  your  Ladyship  is  not  at 
home  }" 

''  No ;  as  he  has  thought  proper  to  send  up 
his  card,  I  suppose  we  must  admit  him; 
though,  I  must  say,  I  think  he  might  have — '' 

What  Mr.  D'Esterre  might  have  done  re- 
mains a  secret,  for  his  entrance  cut  short  Lady 
Kingsbury's  speech — he  was  on  the  point  of 
leaving  Eastbeach,  and  came  to  make  a  formal 
farewell  calL  He  addressed  his  conversation 
almost  exclusively  to  Lady  Eangsbury,  and, 
when  the  brief  visit  was  concluded,  slightly 
touched  the  hands  of  both  her  young  com- 
panions, and  expressed  a  hope  that  they  mig^ 
meet  in  London. 
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Here  could  be  no  doubt,  whatever,    that 
XiMlrvhig  had  deceived  herself. 

Tlie  door  closed  on  this  provoking  gentleman 
--Lady  Kingsbury  looked    at  Janet,  and  her 
gbnce  said,  most  expressively,  "  there,  you  see 
that  I  was  right/'    Then,  placing  herself  at  the 
window,  she  began  to  hum  a  tune ;  her  Lady- 
ihip's  custom,  when  very  much  put  out.     In. 
nknc^  Georgina  folded  and  sealed  her  letter, 
while  her  sister  appeared  to  have  found  some- 
thing unusually  interesting  among  the  adver- 
tiiementB  of  the  Morning  Post ;  until  another 
peal  at  the  street  door  announced  a  fresh  in- 
truder, when   she   quickly  vanished  from  the 
apartment. 

**  Very  tiresome  indeed  !'*  cried  Lady  Kings- 
burjr ;  ^  who  can  this  be  now  ?  Mr.  D'Esterre, 
I  suj^xwe^  come  back  to  see  whether  you  are 
not  both  in  hysterics.    And  I  declare  Robert 
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*'  Mrs,  Greenwood/'  said  the  domestic. 

^^What  brings  that  stupid  woman  here 
again?  She  was  here  only  the  day  before 
yesterday — Robert  must  be  mad  to  let  her 
in.     I  shall  certainly  discharge  him." 

*^Ah,  my  dear  Mrs.  Greenwood,  how  arc 
you — delighted  to  see  you,  pray  take  a  seat. 
Miss  GreenwoocJi  I  hope  you  are  not  the  worse 
for  your  dissipation  last  night — you  danced  a 
great  deal,  I  know  ;  a  very  pleasant,  and  well- 
conducted  party  it  was.*' 

"  My  daughter  never  dances  much ;  **  (the 
poor  girl  had  not  stirred  a  step.)  ^  She  is  deli- 
cate, and  unequal  to  exertion.  Besides,  I  am 
particular,  very  particular,  about  the  acquaint- 
ances she  forms,*'  replied  Mrs.  Greenwood; 
who,  seeing  Lady  Kingsbury  at  the  window, 
had  fought  her  way  in ;  being  actuated  by  the 
two-fold  wish  of  escaping  a  threatened  shower 
of  rain,  and  of  ascertaining  the  precise  terms 
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oo  which  Miss  Irving  and  Mr,  lyEsterre  stood, 
with  regard  to  each  other. 

"  You  are  right — ^it  is  impossible  to  be  too 
cratious  in  that  respect.'* 

"  I  don't  see  Miss  Irving,"  said  Mrs.  Green- 
wood, looking  round  the  room.  Then,  with  an 
opresaion  of  mysterious  sympathy,  ^^I  hope 
she  is  quite  herself  to  day  ?" 

"Perfectly;"  quickly  rejoined  Lady  Kings- 
bury ;  ^'  Janet  is  perfectly  well.  She  was  here 
but  a  minute  since,  and  is  now,  I  believe,  pre- 
paring for  a  walk :  the  weather  seemed  inclined 
to  dear^  and  she  wished  to  take  advantage  of 
it  My  girls  are  great  walkers.  Does  Miss 
Greenwood  walk  much  ?" 

''A  great  deal,  but  never  alone.  I  disap- 
prove of  young  people  wandering  about  without 
t  proper  escort — ^the  young  men  of  our  day 
have  become  so  unprincipled  and  selfish,  they 
really  seem  to  think  women  are  created  for  no 


i 


176  janst;  or,  glances 

other  purpose  than  their  amusement,  and  there- 
fore, in  my  opinion,  it  is  the  duty  of  every 
mother  to  keep  her  daughter  continually  under 
her  own  eye.  It  is  impossible  to  calculate  the 
mischief  she  may  thus  avert'' 

"True,  very  true,**  observed  Lady  Kings- 
bury; all  the  time  wishing  her  visiter  at  the 
bottom  of  the  sea. 

Greorgina,  meanwhile,  underwent  the  usual 
visiting  routine  of  question  and  reply. 

"Did  she  like  Eastbeach?  Had  she  been 
there  long  ?  How  much  longer  would  she  stay  ? 
Were  they  going  to  the  ball  on  Monday  ? 

"Did  she  bathe?  Had  she  heard  of  the 
shocking  accident  that  had  happened  to  Mrs* 
Smithson's  youngest  child?'' 

The  latter  was  new  to  Georgina — and  Mias 
Greenwood  proceeded  to  inform  her  "that  five 
of  the  Uttle  Smithsons,  with  two  of  their  nurse- 
maids, being  in  a  machine,  (me  fine  day — no,  it 
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imn^  s  fine  daj — far  the  sea  was  roughs  ex- 
tanely  rough.  Well — ^thej  had  been  bathings 
ttd  the  man  drove  off  without  making  the  usual 
lignal  — very  wrong  indeed^  exceedingly  careless 
—but  those  machine  boys  never  think  of  any- 
tking.  The  nurse-maid  lost  her  footing  and  fell 
sgainst  the  back  door^  which  gave  way^  and  she 
was  so  dreadfiilly  frightened  that,  in  her  anxiety 
to  escape  a  bath — she  dropped  the  child  she 
was  holding  in  her  arms  into  the  sea ; .  and 
is  they  could  not  make  the  driver  hear,  the 
poor  infimt  ran  no  snudl  chance  of  being  washed 

**  Howvery  terrible  V*  said  Georgina,  '^was  it 
drowned?"' 

''No — ^they  did  contrive,  at  last,  to  stop  the 
»i^^w»^j  and  the  bsthing  woman  found  the 
diildy  and  brought  it  back.    Are  you  fond  of 

babies,  Mis8  Berrington  ?^ 
^Not  wery.   I  like  children  when  they  are  old 

i5 
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enough  to  walk  about,  and  ask  questions ;  but  I 
can^t  say  I  am  particularly  fond  of  babies/^ 

"  Nor  I — I  think  it  is  very  vulgar  to  like 
babies  —  just  like  the  servants  and  common 
people,  you  know.'* 

At  this  moment,  Georgina's  attention  was 
caught,  by  hearing  Mrs.  Greenwood  exclaim,  in 
a  tone  between  doubt  and  astonishment, — 

"You  do  indeed,  surprise  me; — so  he  has 
been  refused — ^well,  I  must  acknowledge,  I  can- 
not sympathise  with  him^ — so  dreadfully  con- 
ceited, and  gave  himself  such  airs.  He  wished 
to  make  our  acquaintance,  and  desired  an  intro- 
duction to  Maria — but,  I  threw  cold  water  upon 
it.  Such  young  men  are  dangerous  associates 
for  girls — and  it  is  really  quite  at  an  end?'* 

"Entirely.     In  future,  my   niece,  and  Mr. 
D'Esterre  will  meet  only  as  acquaintances.'' 

^^La,"  said  Miss  Greenwood,  who  had  also 
heard  these  last  sentences,  "has  Miss  Irving 
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refused  Mr.  D'Esterre?  That's  the  strangest 
thing  I  ever  knew.  Why  they  say  he  is  quite  a 
lady  killer — ^and  has  broken  the  hearts  of  at 
feast  fifteen  girls,  already.  Only  think  of  his 
having  been  refused  at  last — Pm  so  glad.'* 

"  Come,  my  dear/'  said  Mrs.  Greenwood, 
burning  with  impatience  to  be  off. 

**  I  must  entreat  your  secrecy/'  observed  Lady 
Kingsbury,  in  a  low  voice,  a^d  her  most  friendly 
manner — '^  you  know  it  is  a  point  of  honour  to 
conceal  these  matters.  On  no  account,  would 
Janet  have  it  generally  known —  but  between 
friends — " 

^  I  will  not  breathe  a  word  of  it.  Maria,  your 
parasol — good  morning,  my  dear  Miss  Berring- 
ton — my  kind  r^ards  to  your  sister — hope  I 
shall  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  her  on  the 
esplanade.  It  promises  to  be  a  lovely  afternoon." 

"Where  shall  we  go  now?"  inquired  Miss 
Greenwood,  as  they  left  the  house. 
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^'  To  Mrs.  King  Lewis's :  I  would  not  for  the 
world  she  should  hear  the  news  from  any  one 
but  me/' 

«  What  news  ?" 

'^  Why,  that  this  coxcomb  has  been  refused." 

^^But  Lady  Kingsbury  begged  us  not  to 
mention  it." 

'*  Oh^  that  was  a  mere  form^  words  of  course. 
Here,  take  my  armr-'imd  pray  don't  shuffle  so 
in  walking — nothing  is  more  inelegant,"  said 
Mrs.  Greenwood,  much  out  of  humour  with 
her  daughter,  because  no  one  had  asked  her  to 
dance,  on  the  forgoing  night. 

They  proceeded  for  a  short  distance  in  silence, 
and  then  Maria,  herself  a  pale  girl,  with  a  long 
sed  nose,  observed — 

'^  I  wander  what  makes  Miss  Irving  so  popu* 
lar  ?    She  certainly  is  not  very  handsome." 

^'I  think  her  almost  plain;  small,  imngnifi 
cant  features,  and  very  little  expression.^ 
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^  I  suppose,  she  has  a  large  fortune/ 

**Thcy  say,  fifteen  thousand  pounds — ^but,  I 
don't  believe  she  has  half  as  much.  However, 
the  reputation  of  having  it  goes  some  way.'' 

*^  Oh  yes — ^people  think  of  nothing  but  money 
And,  then.  Lady  Kingsbury  is  such  an  excellent 
chaperone — I  dare  say,  too,  that  Miss  Irving's 
hiving  been  introduced  in  town  is  a  great  ad- 
witi^^  to  her — ^people  in  the  country  always 
think  so  much  of  a  London  girl.  Besides,  Lady 
Kingsbury's  having  a  carriage  goes  a  great  way 
in  getting  her  nieces  partners ;  I  am  sure,  half 
the  gentlemen  who  ask  them  to  dance,  only  do 
it  beeause  they  h<^  to  be  taken  home  after 
tkebalL'' 

^'Tea;  Miss  Irving  has  some  advantages 
wUck  other  girls  have  not :  and  she  is  sensible 
enough  to  make  the  most  of  them — in  which 
rtfpecty  Maria,  I  wish  you  wotdd  follow  her 
example — I  do  as  much  for  you^  as  Lady  Kings- 
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bury  docs  for  her  nieces,  but  it  is  of  little  use ; 
you  never  think  of  seconding  me/' 

"  Dear  mama,  Pm  sure  I  always  try — I  do 
every  thing  I  can/' 

*^  Even  now,  with  regard  to  Mr.  D'Esterre — 
although  you  know  how  much  I  have  done  to 
bring  about  an  acquaintance — so  far  from  assist- 
ing  my  ^endeavours,  you  chose  to  return  home 
the  other  evening,  although  Colonel  Stafford  had 
positively  engaged  to  introduce  you." 

"  If  he  had,  it  could  have  led  to  nothing ; 
Mr.  D'Esterre  is  so  much  in  love  with  Miss 
Irvingj  he  would  never  think  of  anybody  else." 

"  I  did  not  expect  Mr.  D'Esterre  to  fall  in 
love  with  you ;  but  he  is  a  young  man  much 
looked  up  to,  and  considered  in  the  world :  and 
it  is  always  an  advantage  to  a  girl  to  know  such 
persons,  even  should  the  acquaintance  never 
go  beyond  a  bow." 
"  But,  mama,  my  head  ached  to  such  a  degree^ 
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I  really  could  not  remain ;  the  room  seemed  to 
be  swimming  round  and  round — I  thought  I 
should  have  fidnted.'^ 

"  My  dear  Maria,  these  ailments  of  yours  are 
very  inconvenient.  I  wish  you  would  learn  to 
think  less  about  them.  If  you  were  really  ill^  it 
would  be  quite  another  thing — but,  indeed,  a 
headache  is  such  a  trifle — nobody  else  would 
e?er  think  about  it.  Besides,  it  is  very  foolish 
to  be  always  complaining.  Pray  guard  against 
the  habit;  nothing  is  more  prejudicial  to  a 
young  woman  than  the  notion  that  her  health 
ist  bad ;  few  men  will  venture  on  a  sickly  wife.^* 

At  this  very  moment,  poor  Maria's  head 
ached  violently ;  and  when,  after  a  long  visit, 
they  left  Mrs.  King  Lewis's  heated  room, 
crowded  with  idlers  like  themselves,  she  would 
^adly  have  returned  home  and  laid  it  on  her 
pillow;  but,  afraid  of  vexing  her  judicious 
mother,  she  said  nothing  of  her  suffering. 
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Two  years  afterwards,  Maria  became  a  de- 
cided invalid — ^her  complaint  was  in  its  nature 
trifling,  and  would  easily  have  yielded  to  wise 
and  early  treatment;  but  concealment  and 
neglect  have  aggravated  symptoms  which  now 
threaten  to  prove  permanent, — Her  fate  is  no 
uncommon  one. 
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CHAPTER   X. 


Two  hours  after  the  termination  of  Mrs.  Green- 
wood's visit  to  Ladj  Kingsbury,  all  Eastbeach 
knew  that  Miss  Irving  had  refused  Mr. 
IXElsterre :  the  report  was  not,  perhaps,  gene- 
raDy  believed — but  it  was  widely  circulated, 
and,  in  fact,  reached  farther  than  its  author 
either  wished  or  intended. 

"  Georgina,*'  said  Lady  Kingsbury,  when 
Mrs.  Greenwood  had  taken  her  departure,  "  the 
weather  will  not  admit  of  my  walking ;  but  you 
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and  Janet  will  do  well  to  shew  yourselves  on 
the  Esplanade;  at  leasts  if  your  sister  be  capable 
of  such  an  exertion.     Where  is  she  ?'' 

"  Janet  is  above  stairs,  I  believe/' 

"  Pray  go  and  tell  her  what  I  say/' 

Georgina,  still  all  astonishment  at  the  mis- 
take into  which  Lady  Kingsbury  had  suffered 
her  visiter  to  fall,  ran  hastily  up  stairs.  Janet 
was  lying  down. 

"  Who  is  that  ?"  she  said,  peevishly  turning 
her  face  towards  the  wall. 

"  Oh,  I  have  disturbed  you — ^how  grieved  I 
am.  My  dear,  dear  Janet,  can  I  do  nothing 
for  you  ??  And  Georgy  gently  took  her  sister's 
hand  in  hers. 

"  No ;"  replied  Miss  Irving,  quickly  with- 
drawing it.     "  I  want  nothing." 

"  But  were  you  asleep  ?" 

^^  No ;  it  were  little  less  than  a  miracle  to 
sleep  with  all  this  talking  in  the  room  below. 
By  the  way,  who  has  been  here  ?" 
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"Mrs.  Greenwood  and  her  daughter/' 

"  Odious  people !  what  did  they  come  for?'' 

"  Indeed,  1  can't  tell ;  but  do  you  know, 
Janet,  there  has  been  the  most  unfortunate 
mistake  about  you  and  Mr.  D'Esterre." 

"  Ha !"  exclaimed  Janet,  starting.  "  A  mis- 
take? How — ^what?  Tell  me  every  thing 
that  passed." 

Georgina  complied ;  and  ended  by  askmg  the 
best  mode  of  correcting  the  error,  which  she 
persisted  must  have  been  accidental.  To  her 
amazement,  Janet  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter. 

**  My  dear  Janet,"  asked  the  astonished 
girl,  "  what  are  you  laughing  at  ?  What  is  it 
that  amuses  you  so  veiy  much  ?" 

**  Lady  Kingsbury's  ready  wit,  and  quick 
invention,  I  never  gave  her  credit  for  so  much 
talent  before." 

^Indeed,  Janet,  I  see  neither  wit  nor  talent 
in  the  business.     Mrs.  Greenwood  was  stupid 
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enough  to  fimcy  you  had  refused  Mr.  lyEsterre, 
and  my  aunt,  from  inattention,  or  absence  of 
mind,  suflered  her  to  leave  the  house  without 
correcting  the  mistake.  Nor  indeed  did  I,  they 
hurried  off  so  fast.  But,  you  know,  it  must 
be  done." 

*'  I  see  no  necessity  for  that." 

"  Nay,  my  dear  Janet,  if  Mrs.  Greenwood 
goes  about  telling  eveiy  body  that  you  have 
rejected  Mr.  I^Esterre,  as  I  have  no  doubt  she 
will — and  we  do  not  contradict  the  report,  will 
it  not  be  conniving  at  a  falsehood  ?" 

'^  No,  my  dear  literal  sister ;  for  it  is  not  a 
falsehood." 

*  ^'  Janet,"  said  Greorgina,  opening  her  eyes, 
'^  do  you  mean  to  say  that  Mr.  lyEsterre  did 
ask  you  to  marry  him  ?" 

'^  Not  in  those  precise  words,  perhaps ;  still, 
without  risking  our  chaivcters  for  veracity,  we 
may  safely  sufier  Mrs.  Greenwood  to  proceed 
in  her  career." 
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^  I  cannot  understand  you.^ 

"  GeoTgy,  has  it  never  occurred  to  you  that 
if  a  woman  apprehended  a  proposal  she  did  not 
intend  accepting,  she  wotdd  take  measures  to 
prevent  it?^^ 

^  Oh  yes ;  but  surely,  Janet,  that  has  not 
been  your  case.  Did  you  discourage  Mr. 
lyEsterre?"" 

^  It  requires  little  to  enable  a  man  of 
D'Esterre's  tact  and  discrimination  to  perceive 
that  further  attempts  would  be  useless.  With- 
oat  wounding  his  feelings,  I  have  made  him 
plainly  understand  that  more  than  friends  we 
never  can  be.  Unless,  indeed,  Georgy,  you  take 
pity  on  him — ^you  know,  it  is  not  by  any  means 
uncommon  for  a  man  who  has  been  refused  by 
one  sister,  to  offer  to  another.^' 

*\  But  I  thought  you  liked  him.  What  could 
have  induced  you  to  do  this  ?  Janet,  you  surety 
Ukedhim." 
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Georgy/^  said  Miss  Irving,  after  a  minute's 
pause,  ^^  I  will  be  frank  with  you.  Tou  must 
have  'remarked  that  my  aunt's  great  affection 
for  me  makes  her  anxious,  too  anxious,  to 
see  me  well  married." 

^^  Oh,  yes,  ho  one  can  help  observing  that." 

Miss  Irving  bit  her  lip. 

^^  It  is  a  very  common  feeling,  this  of  Lady 
Kingsbury^s— one,  I  believe,  all  parents  enter- 
tain, and  she  has  been  to  me  quite  like  a 
mother." 

^  But  what  has  this  to  do  with  your  refusing 
Mr.iyEsterre?" 

^'  You  shall  hear.  When  first  I  knew  him, 
he  appeared  to  unite  much  that  is  both  attrac- 
tive and  eligible ;  that  is  to  say,  he  is  hand- 
some, rich,  well-born,  and  so  on ;  and,  knowing 
my  aunt's  anxiety  on  the  subject,  I  encouraged 
Mr.  D'Esterre's  attentions^  and  my  predilec- 
tions in  his  &vour,  which  latter,  wodd  in  time. 
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I  thought,  reach  that  degree  of  preference 
eveiy  woman  should  entertain  for  the  man  she 
manies;  but  a  further  acquamtance  has  not 
strengthened  mj  partiality;  on  the  contniry^ 
8ome  trifling  shades  of  character  have  betrayed 
themselves,  at  which  my  sensitive  and  very  fas- 
tidious feelings  took  alarm,  and  I  resolved  to 
put  an  end  to  the  afiair  at  once,  by  making 
Mr.  lyEsterre  understand  that  any  idea  of  a 
nearer  intimacy  was  out  of  liie  question/' 

"  And  when  did  you  do  this  ?'' 

^  Yesterday,  during  our  walk.  I  was,  there- 
fore, quite  prepared  for  what  Lady  Kingsbury 
chose  to  consider  his  inconstancy.'' 

"Poor  Mr.  lyEsterre,  he  must  have  been 
very  much  disappointed." 

"Men  do  not  feel  these  things  as  we  do, 
Georgy — their  vanity  may  suffer,  perhaps ;  but 
nothing  further.  In  fact,  I  beUeve,  very  few 
men  know  what  it  is  to  feel  at  all." 
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^^But  why,  Janety  did  you  not  explain  all 
ttus  to  my  aunt,  last  night  ?^ 

"  Because  I  knew  it  would  vex  her ;  and,  for 
the  same  reason,  you,  dearest  Georgina,  will  be 
equally  silenL  Besides,  I  wished  to  spare 
Mr.  D^Esterre  any  further  mortification  on  the 
subject ;  you  remember  how  anxiously  I  endea- 
voured to  prevent  any  change  in  my  aunfs 
manner  towards  him." 

Georgina  was  so  astonished  at  all  she  heard 
that  she  quite  forgot  to  deliver  her  aunfs  mes- 
sage to  Miss  Irving,  until  the  sound  of  that 
lady's  voice  upon  the  stairs  recalled  it  to  her 
remembrance. 

^^I  believe  my  aunt  is  ri^t,"  said  Janet, 
rising  fixym  the  bed.  ^^The  heat  of  the  room 
last  night  has  given  me  a  head-ache ;  and  the 
fresh  air  may,  perhaps,  remove  it." 

The  out  of  doors  toilet  waa  speedihf  oom- 
pletedy  and,  in  a  few  minutea  they  were  walk- 
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ing  on  tbe  FgplA«a<^** ;  Greorgina  looking  graver 
— Janet,  more  gaj,  than  usual :  her  animated 
GoiiTeraation  with  Cobnel  Stafford  onljinter- 
nipted  fay  the  ready  smile^  or  lively  remaik, 
with  which  she  greeted  the  passing  acquaint- 
taoet.  And  people  little  thought  how  much 
time  lay  beneath  that  sparkling  smile — ^that 
witty  rqpartee. 

For  years,  Janef  s  whole  life  had  been  one 
long  deceit;  it  cost  her,  therefore,  little  or  no 
eSnt  to  conceal  her  present  feelings:  her 
qnrits  were  as  high  as  though  there  had  been 
no  Pcarceval  D'Esterre  in  existence;  and,  ex- 
cepting that  iier  manner  towards  Lady  Kings- 
bury became  more  deferential,  and  towards 
Georgina  more  caressing,  it  exhibited  no 
change;  Georgina  was  completely  puzzled 
(for  the  firank  and  guileless  are  always  the 
readiest  dupes),  and  Lady  Kingsbury  entirely 
misled*    As  fisur  as  concerned  the  latter,  it  had 
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b«en  better  had  Janet  shewn  more  openness ; 
for^  believing  Miss  Irving's  peace  of  mind  still 
unimpaired.  Lady  Kingsbury  felt  no  hesitation 
in  speaking  on  the  subject ;  indeed,  it  seemed 
as  if  she  never  could  exhaust  it ;  and  for  days, 
even  weeks,  Mr.  IVEsterre's  duplicity  and  her 
niece's  folly  furnished  her  with  a  never-ceaaiiig 
theme  of  conversation. 

"  Well,  Greorgy,  what  news  ?  How  is  your 
father  ?"  inquired  Lady  Kingsbury,  one  morn- 
ing, not  long  after  Mr.  D'Esteire's  departure, 
when  Greorgina  had  received  a  letter  from 
home,  which  she  perused  with  a  somewhat 
blank  expression  of  countenance. 

''  Thank  you,  papa  is  quite  well ;  at  least,  as 
well  as  he  ever  is.  But — ^but  he  wishes  me  to 
go  back.^ 

^  Indeed !  I  did  not  expect  so  sudden  a 
recal.  I  reckoned  on  your  staying  at  least  a 
month  longer.  Why  does  your  father  send  tar 
you  in  such  a  hurry?'' 
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^V^iftL  wjrs,  he  thinks  I  have  been  away  a 
hog  time  :  and  that  you,  my  dear  aunt,  must 
k  as  tired   of  my  company  as  he  is  of  my 
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But  Lady  Kingsbury  wbb  not  in  the  least 
tired  of  Georgina's  society;  on  the  contrary, 
Aewo  really  sorry  to  lose  a  usefiil,  obliging 
eompanion ;  and,  anxious  to  detain  her,  offered 
■my  tnnpting  suggestions ;  amongst  the  rest, 
tn  inyitation  to  Major  Berrington  to  join  them 
there.  Georgina,  however,  was  satisfied  this 
iponld  nerer  suit  her  ftther ;  and  Lady  Kings- 
bury, finding  her  efforts  ineffectual,  at  length 
eoosented  to  her  return;  at  the  same  time, 
kindly  enough  insisting  that  her  own  maid 
ihimld  accompany  her.  Accordingly,  Georgina 
and  Mrs.  Turner  were  packed  into  a  post- 
dttise,  and,  with<Mit  meeting  with  an  adven- 
ture, or  even  the   shadow  of  one,  arrived  at 

Atherley. 
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It  were  fitlse  and  unnatural  to  say  Georgina 
returned  to  Atherley  precisely  the  same  being 
she  left  it.  In  heart  and  affections,  she  was,  it 
b  true,  unchanged ;  but  her  tastes  and  opinions 
had  undergone  much  alteration.  The  slight 
glimpse  she  had  obtained  of  the  gay  world  was 
just  enough  to  dazzle  and  enchant;  while  the 
inconvenient,  melancholy  Grange,  with  its 
dingy  rooms,  its  creaking  doors,  damp  walls, 
and  smoky  cliimnies,  formed  but  a  sorry  con- 
trast  with  the  lively,  cheerful  residence  she 
had  lately  left.  Georgina  felt  the  want  of  a 
thousand  things  she  had  never  missed  before 
—  caught  a  severe  cold  the  evening  of  her 
arrival  —  and  found  it  necessary  to  make  a 
strong  effort  ere  she  could  prevail  upon  her- 
self to  swallow  the  ill-cooked,  greasy  dinner, 
not  rendered  more  tempting  by  being  served 
upon  a  very  spotty  table-cloth. 

One  of  the  most  tiying  consequences  of  a 
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narrow  income  is  that  want  of  entire  deanli- 
oess^  alinost  inseparable  from  poverty*  It  is 
an  very  well  to  talk  of  Unen  being  coarse^  yet 
n?alling  the  drifted  snow ;  of  neat  -  banded 
Fhfllis's,  whose  cheerfulness  and  ready  dex- 
tanAj  forestall  your  wants^  and  convert  the 
simple  viands  that  they  place  before  you  into 
I  feast  an  epicure  might  envy. 

Alas  !  good  reader^  such  are  met  with  but  in 
books ;  exist  but  in  the  poet's  fimciful  imagi- 
nation. In  real  life  c^est  bien  autre  chose  ;  for 
washing  (I  am  sorry  to  allude  to  such  vul- 
garities^) is  expensive ;  those,  therefore,  who 
camiot  afford  to  keep  a  laundress,  or  pay  a 
heavy  weekly  bill,  must  be  content  to  have 
thdr  table  linen  somewhat  more  than  coarse ; 
and  persons  who  have  not  a  proper  compli- 
ment of  servants  should  not  be  too  fiistidious 
in  their  food. 

Autumn  was  fiaur  advanced — the  sullen  wind 
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murmured  the  dirge  of  the  departing  year,  and 
sofUy  wafted  to  their  mother  earth  the  parched 
and  rustling  leaves :  the  sky  was  veiled  in  mist 
and  cloud,  and  those  few  flowers  that  still 
remained  were  little  prized;  they  were  not 
linked  with  thoughts  of  joy  or  pleasure  — 
neither  spring's  harbingers  were  they,  not 
summer's  gorgeous  crown — ^but  they  were  like 
that  sad  and  sickly  smile  that  sometimes  gleams 
athwart  the  countenance  of  age,  when  the  wild 
dream  of  youth  flits  back  upon  the  soul,  and 
we  forget  what  we  now  are,  in  thought  of  what 
we  have  been. 

AU  was  desolation  without,  and  parsimonioas 
discomfort  within.  After  the  first  burst  of 
pleasure,  with  which  he  greeted  his  daughter, 
had  subsided.  Major  Berrington  became  gloomy 
and  desponding,  occasionally  morose.  His 
time  was  principally  spent  in  writing,  always 
to  him  a  pdnful,  wearying  exflrti<m;  and,  when 
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fated  by  the  increasing  dimness  of  his  vision, 
IQ  lay  by  his  pen,  be  would  seat  himself  bdbre 
tk  cheerless,  sparin^y  supplied  fire — and,  in 
tBfke  of  all  Geoigina's  ^S>rts  to  amuse  or  en- 
tertam  him,  remain  for  hours  plunged  in  a 
l^oomy  reverie. 

.  Aka !  the  poor  man  had  abundant  food  for 
bitter  meditatian*  On  selling  his  commission, 
tempted  by  a  somewhat  higher  rate  of  interest 
fehm  ii  naual,  he  had  been  induced  to  lend  part 
ef  the  puzchaae  money  on  a  mortgage,  which 
now  proved  insecure.  And  thus,  not  only  was 
a  portion  of  his  little  wealth  endangered,  but 
lus  income  materially  diminished,  precisely  at  a' 
moment  when  his  expenses  had  been  unavoid- 
ably increased;  and,  to  augment  his  difficul- 
ties, it  happened  that  one  of  his  old  creditors, 
vho  had  been  hitherto  perfectly  satisfied  with 
the  mere  interest  of  his  money,  being  himself 
ia  want  of  a  few  ready  himdreds,  called  for  a 


refused  to  make  a  few  absolu 
repairs,  unless  the  house-rent  we 
ably  raised. 

No  wonder  Migor  Benringtoii 
and  tocdc  small  interest  in  Greoa 
pictoie  of  Eastbeadi  and  its  ddi 
der,  either^  that,  under  so  m 
gloomvuue$,  she  taaod  her  pi 
tremel^  doD,  flat,  stale,  and  uqK 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Dismal  as  was  the  Ghrange,  the  Cottage,  where 
dwelt  Miss  Socket  and  the  five  Miss  Arnolds, 
was  hardlj  more  enlivening ;  for,  during 
Georgy's  absence.  Captain  Slycer  had  "leR, 
his  love  for  gold,^'  and  Belinda  wore  the  wil^ 
bw.  This  young  lady  belonged  to  the  romantic 
school :  she  was  remaikable  for  forming  fiiend^^- 
Bhipsy  more  warm  than  lasting — ^fancied  herself 
in  love  with  every  single  man  she  chanced  to 
meet — and,  on  the  present  occasion,  chose  to 
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enact  the  broken-hearted.  Accordingly,  she 
wandered  about  alone,  read  sentimental  books, 
and  wrote  sentimental  verses,  sat  up  half  the 
night  apostrophising  the  moon  (starving  was 
also  tried,  but,  being  blessed  with  a  good  appe- 
tite, the  experiment  proved  unpleasant,  and 
was  given  up),  maintained  a  perpetuity  of  sighs, 
warbled  soft  ditties,  and  talked  about  her  base 
betrayer,  until  she  nearly  drove  her  aunt  and 
sisters  frantic. 
^^What  news?''  said  Rebecca,  who  was  in 

the  habit  of  paying  a  daily  visit  at  the  Grange, 
"  what  news  from  your  landlord  ?*' 

''  None/'  repUed  Major  Berrington.  <"  I  had 
no  letters  by  this  day's  post." 

'^Which,  according  to  the  old  adage  (there 
is  a  great  deal  of  truth  in  these  old  adages), 
means,  good*  Ton  wiD  stay  here  on  your  own 
terms." 

^Iftarthatyin  this  initance,  the  nuadm  will 
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not  pfove  correcL  When  a  man  meana  to 
neet  your  wishes,  he  loses  no  time  in  telling 
yosso;  it  is  only  when  he  intends  a  refusal 
tiist  there  is  delay.  All  shrink  firom  doing 
wluit  is  disagreeable;  and  few  persons  are  so 
tbeioughly  unamiable  but  that  they  would 
niher  grant  than  refuse  a  favour.^' 

^  Then,  if  Mr.  Cromwell  finds  it  unpleasant 
to  reftise,  he  wiU,  of  course,  consent,  and  you 
are  still  secure.^' 

«  You  fiw^et  the  temptation  of  an  additional 
tea  or  fifteen  pounds  a  year.'^ 

*^  Ten  or  fifteen  pounds  a  year !  What  can 
ten  or  fifteen  pounds  a  year  be  to  a  man  of  his 
veakh  ?  Why,  I  understand  that,  in  addition 
to  the  money  he  inherited  firom  his  uncle,  he 
deared^  at  least,  five  thousand  pounds  last 
year,  merely  by  that  malting  business.'' 

^Ah,  Rebecca,  but  people  who  clear  five 
**M^nfan*^  a  year  are   exactly  the  persons  who 
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look  sharp  after  every  ten  or  fifteen  pounds; 
and,  as  such  is  the  way  of  the  world,  I  must 
make  up  my  mind  to  expect  nothing  better* 
Still,  it  would  cost  me  something  to  be  obliged 
to  leave  this  old  familiar  place,  which  has^ 
indeed,  become  almost  a  portion  of  myself; 
and  this  I  must  hold  myself  prepared  to  do/' 

^^P^haps  not;  at  any  rate,  we  must  not 
anticipate  evil ;  rather,  my  dear  firiend,  lode  to 
the  blessings  and  comforts  that  still  remain; 
and,  let  me  tell  you,  it's  no  trifling  one  to  have 
such  a  girl  as  Georgy  for  a  daughter.  Come 
here,  my  dear,''  said  Rebecca  to  Georgina,  who 
then  entered  the  room,  ^^  I've  just  been  telling 
your  papa  what  a  good  thing  it  is  you  have 
come  back  heart-whole,  like  a  sensiblei  well- 
conducted  girl,  instead  of  making  a  focd  of 
yourself,  like  my  niece  Belinda.  She  puts  me 
out  of  all  patience ;  I  declare,  the  way  she  's 
going  on  is  enough  to  make  one  mad;  nor  can 
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I,  for  tile  fife  of  me,  imagine  what  has  made 

Wtoridicalous*    The  other  girls  are  sensible 

enough;    I    suppose  it  is  those  trashy  love 

tteries  she  is  so  fond  of  reading;   certainly^ 

tftey  are  enough  to  turn  any  girFs  head ;  and, 

if  I  had  my  will,  not  one  of  them  should  come 

into  my  house.  .  An  old  friend  of  mine  used  to 

Wij  that  most  romances  were    like  Pandora's 

hox,  foil  of  an  manner  of  evil.    And  poetry  is 

not  much  better.'^ 

''Oh,  indeed!**  cried  Georgina,  "you  must 
not  speak  in  that  way.  When  I  was  at  East- 
beacb,  I  read  a  great  deal  of  poetry,  and  I  have 
'oever  been  more  amused  with  any  thing.'* 

^lilight  not  your    time    have  been  better 
employed,  Georgina  ?** 

^Ah,  that  was  what  Lady  Kingsbury  used 
to  say :  yet  she  never  thought  walking  and 
driving  about,  or  paying  visits,  loss  of  time; 
and  that  was  the   manner   in  which  almost 


then,  the  carriage  ordered,  the 
in  leaving  cards  at  people's  hou 
or  driving  in  the  Park  until  it 
in  to  dinner*  Now^  I  am  but 
time,  and  loring  it  very  digigrec 
'^  There  is  no  doubt  of  it,  < 
Major  Berrington,  smiling  at 
wanntli* 

^*  Very  tnie,^'  rejdied  Sebee 
no  excuse  for  dimog  one  vme^ 
that  anotiier  is  just  as  absurd  or 
'^  And  yet  it  is  thus  the  majc 
defend  themselves/^  observed  Gi 
''W^,^  raterted  MissBodu 
h^  original  grievanoe;  ^  i  n 
woM  iMirsuade  Bdinda  ti%  cvuuli 
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^  We  muBt  make  some  allowances  for  her ; 
Gqitain  Sly  cer  haa  behaved  in&mously /' 

^  Tea ;  he  haa  proved  himaelf  to  be  a  sorry 
knave.  But  I  tell  my  niece  that,  instead  of. 
hradcmg  her  heart  for  so  good-fi»*ri^<>thing  a 
Uiaw,  ahe  oi^t  to  be  ^d  he  shewed  himself 
ia  Ms  troe  coleurs  before  it  was  too  late.  Be- 
sides,  notwithstanding  all  the  piece  of  work 
ahe'a  making,  between  ourselves,  I  don't  believe 
Bdnda  eared  one  atom  for  the  man  himself; 
Bk  other  silly  giris,  she  thought  it  a  fine  thing 
to  be  nanied,  but  nothing  more.  But  Georgy, 
how  doea  it  happen  you  have  escaped  so  well 
SBMMigBt  all  the  fine  gentleman  you  must  have 
■St  at  Eastbeach  V^  conduded  Miss  Rocket, 
i4»  had  half  a  suspicion  Greorgina  was  not 
a  together  insensible  to  Maurice's  afiection* 

^  Indeed,^^  replied  Georgina,  laughing, 
"  nobody  seemed  to  think  my  heart  worth  trying 
far.    And  tf  any  one  had,  I  dcmbt  whether  it 
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would  have  been  of  any  avaiL    I  sometimea 
think  I  am  not  worth  a  heart.'' 

^  Because  at  seventeen  you  have  not  yet 
contrived  to  lose  if 

^^  I  shall  be  eighteen,  in  a  few  days/'  replied 
Georgina^  with  a  slight  touch  of  offended 
dignity :  for  girls  of  her  age  are  usually  wery 
tenacious  of  being  allowed  their  full  comple- 
ment of  years. 

^^  I  trust/'  observed  Major  Berrington  in  a 
tone  of  sadness,  "  you  may  never  learn  by  bitter 
experience,  that  you  are  as  weak,  and  fond,  and 
affectionate,  as  other  women." 

^^  Pooh !"  retorted  Miss  Rocket.  ^^  Women 
are  not  one  bit  more  apt  to  fall  in  love  than 
men.  If  s  nothing  but  your  vanity  that  makes 
you  think  so." 

^  You  are  not  more  apt,  nor  even  so  apt,  to 
fidl  in  love  as  we  are ;  but  where  the  afiection» 
are  engaged^  it  becomes  a  &r  more  serious 
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hnmesd  with  jou  than  with  us.  Man's  love 
is  but  a  fimcy — ^light  and  transitory  as  all  &ncies 
tre^ — women's  is  a  feeling — deep,  strong^abidiog 
—which  he  who  trifles  with  is,  in  my  opinion, 
a  most  despicable  wretch.'' 

^No  woman  of  sense  would  let  herself  be 
trifled  with.  At  any  rate,  I  should  like  to  see 
tlie  man  who  eould  make  a  fool  of  me."  (And 
Rebecca  drew  herself  up  with  maiden  dignity.) 
•You  need'nt  lough,  Oeorgina;  /  have  had 
my  admirers  as  wdl  as  other  people." 

**  Oh  yes;  I  know  you  have,"  repUed 
Geoigina,  dreading  the  repetition  of  a  certain 
passage  in  Miss  Rocket's  earlier  life,  wheiewith 
die  was  fond  of  edifying  the  younger  members 
offhefiunily* 

^  Well  then,  I  hope  you  will  act  as  prudently, 
riurre  never  had  occasion  to  regret  it,  I  assure 
yott.  Ifs  better  to  be  an  old  maid  without 
e&eumbranees,  or  anxieties^  and  my  own  mia- 


IT  '■   • 
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tress^  than  a  poor,  pining,  drooping  wife-^with 
ten  children,  and  a  cross,  side  husband. — ^Be- 
sides— an  improvident  marriage  is  not  only 
foolish,  it  is  absolutely  wicked.'^  (Major  Ber- 
rington  uttered  a  sigh,  which  Rdbecoa,  in  her 
excitement,  did  not  hear.)  ^^  We  are  not  to 
think  only  of  ourselves.  For  my  part,  I've  no 
patience  with  persons  who  marry  Sar  their  own 
gratification,  and  then  expect  other  people  to 
provide  for  their  fiunilies.  But  what  have  vre 
here? — a  letter  by  the  cross  post — a  double 
letter — ^good  news,  I  warrant.^ 

Major  Berrington  thought  otherwise;  such 
an  accumulation  of  trouble  had  come  upon  him 
latterly,  he  felt  as  though  it  were  impossible 
anything  but  evil  could  befall;  and  his  hand 
trembled  so  violently  it  was  mtik  difficulty  he 
broke  the  seal. 

^^  Goodness !  what  has  happened  ?  What  can 
it  be  ?    Major,  Major,  yoa  are  ttiad  ?  '^  cried 
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Itefaeoca,  flewiig  the  open  letter  which  had 
fidkn  to  the  gniuiid ;  while  Miyor  Berrington, 
with  tearful  ejen,  and  daaped  hands,  uttered 
an  cxpreanon  of  fervent  gratitude. 

^  Well,^  aatd  Miaa  Bocket,  after  running  her 
eje  trver  the  writings  Georgina,  you  are  a  lucky 

1^1  ■  flix  thouaanda  year^— a  place  in shire ; 

m  jointure  of  twehre  hundred^  in  addition  to 
-whatever  your  fiitherwill  give;  such  a  hand- 
aome  man  too;  did^nt  I  hear  you  tell  my  girls 
that  Mr.  lyEsterre  waa  the  handsomest  man 
mEastbeach?^ 

•*  No;^  said  Geoxgina,  replying  to  the  only 
portion  of  Miss  Bodcef  s  speech  she  could  in 
tnqr  meaaure  comprehend.  ^^  Mr.  D^Esterre 
was  not  tlie  handsomest  man  in  Eastbeach. 
Tbae  were  Colonel  Stafford,  and  Mr.  Oswald, 
who  were  both  reckoned  handsomer;  but  he 
was  the  moB|  elegant  looking.^^ 

^  Ah,  Wf3^  in  fiiturey  Oecxrgy,  he  must  be 
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your  handsomest  man,  everywhere.  There, 
read  your  letter.  Major,  say,  am  I  not  a  true 
prophetess?  No  fear  of  creditors,  no  leaving 
Atherley ;  with  your  daughter  so  well  married, 
you  will  never  feel  the  want  of  money.  I  wish 
you  joy — I  wish  you  joy  with  all  my  heart." 
And,  carried  away  by  the  ecstacy  of  rer  feelings, 
the  kind-hearted  Rebecca  suddenly  threw  her 
arms  around  the  neck  of  the  astonished  Major 
Berrington,  and  imprinted  a  most  sonorous  kiss 
upon  his  wrinkled  forehead. 

Georgina  was  in  a  state  of  complete  bewil- 
derment. Twice  she  read  the  letter  Miss 
Rocket  had  put  into  her  hands  without  com- 
prehending the  exact  intention  of  the  writer. 
The  third  time  she  was  more  successful;  as- 
sisted by  Rebecca's  commentaiy,  she  under* 
stood,  at  length,  that  her  despatch  contained 
neither  more  nor  less  than  a  formal  oflfer  cf 
Perceval   IKEsterre's  much  sought-fiir  hand. 
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And  when  she  succeeded  in  rousing  herself  from 
the  ahnost  painful  reverie  to  which  so  strange 
t  circumstance  had  given  rise^  it  was  to  per- 
cmCj  from  the  discourse  hetween  Rehecca  and 
her  &ther^  not  only  that  her  acceptance  of  the 
proposal  was  not  questioned  for  a  moment, 
but  that  it  involved  her  parent's  welfare,  his 
bappiness,  almost  his  personal  safety. 

^  You  must  lose  no  time  in  answering  these 
letters;''  said  Miss  Rocket.  ^^  You  see  Mr, 
DISsterre  has  mistaken  our  post  town,  and  so 
lort  a  day.  Write  at  once ;  a  few  lines  will  do, 
jmiknow;  and  I  can  put  the  letters  in  the 
jMMit  on  my  way  home.  Geoigy,  you're  the 
luckiest  girl  I  ever  knew  or  heard  of." 

^Do  you  think,"  asked  Georgina,  timidly, 
'^  that  Mr.  lyEsterre  can  be  attached  to  me  ?" 

^'To  be  sure  I  do.  Why  else  should  he  wish 
tonuny  you?" 

^  Indeed  I  can't  tell :  but — but — ^but  I  used 
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to  think^-rhe  always  seemed  to  admire  Janet 
more  than  me/^ 

^  All  a  blind,  my  dear ;  rely  upon  it ;  no- 
thing but  a  blind.  If  s  a  very  comman  trick 
with  men  to  pay  a  great  deal  of  attention  to  a 
woman  they  don't  care  a  straw  about,  and 
very  Uttle  to  the  girl  they  really  love.*' 

^^  That  appears  to  me  neither  altogether 
honourable  towards  the  one,  nor  flattering 
towards  the  other.'' 

^^  As  for  flattery,  the  days  are  past  when  a 
man  used  to  sigh,  and  pine,  and  so  on;  he 
thinkB  it  quite  enough,  now,  to  tell  a  girl  of  the 
honotir  he  intends  her,  and  we  mus'nt  expect 
more  ;  especially,  when  a  gentleman  of  Mr. 
IHEsterre^s  fortune  and  family  takes  it  into  his 
head  to  marry  a  girl  without  a  shilling^  So 
don't  quarrel  with  him  for  his  want  of  devoted- 
ness;  remember,  that  the  less  lovo-nuddng 
before,  the  more  tiiere  will  be,  after,  marrii^. 
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Ai  tor  youF  sister^  I^  b«  bound  he  knew  wdl 
enough  what  he  was  about;  ami  that  die  was 
no  W0re  Vktij  to  jQdl  in  love  with  him  than  he 
nilhlifir/' 

^  But,**  repUed  Georgina  in  a  low  tone,  "  I 
kiow  90  fittls  of  Mr.  D^fisterre,  I  really  do  not 
care  for  him/' 

^^  Th^  will  GQme>aU  in  good  time ;  bnt  come, 
he^  your  letter;  what  do  you  mean  to  say? 
The  Major  must  have  nearly  finidxed  his." 
Georgiiia  glanced  towards  her  fiitfaer,  who  was 
seated  at  a  writing  table  at  the  further  end  of 
tbe  room ;  her  reluctance  gave  way,  and,  under 
Rebecoa's  dictation,  she  completed  the  cus* 
Invnary  anawer* 

No  time  was  there  for  reflection  on  that  day, 
nor  even  on  the  following;  for  Rebecca  i^Nread 
the  newB,  and  the  Miss  Arnolds,  Mrs.  Tremlett, 
Mrs.  Smith,  Miss  White,  and  every  other  Mis- 
tmui  and  Min  who  visited  at  the  €hrange  called 


thanking   Georgina   for    the   h( 
done  him. 

^  The  honour  I  have  done  . 
she,  ^  then,  surely,  he  must  li 
never  would  consider  it  an  Ao 
me.** 

And,  firom  that  moment,  Gee 
be  in  love.  Gteoigina,  who  wai 
heart  to  give  to  any  one !  But, 
haps  it  was  not  very  singular, 
was  young,  handsome,  agreeable 
eveiy  one;  the  homage  he  tender 
in  every  way  superior,  would 
accepted;  the  wealth  he  offeree 
bounded ;  and^  above  all,  he  was 
who  had  pn^sssed  to  love  her. 
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wiH  be  by  this^^  thougbt  Charlotte  Arnold,  as 
«he  walked  along  the  road  which  led  from 
Aiheiky  to  Marston.  He  was  expected  to  ride 
over  and  spend  that  afternoon  at  home.  They 
met ;  in  an  instant  Maurice  was  off  his  horse, 
the  irins  over  one  arm^  his  sister  leaning  on 
the  other.  A  slender  roll  of  music  paper  pro- 
jected firom  his  bosom.  Charlotte  knew  for 
whom  it  was  intended,  and  she  felt  her  task 
mofe  difficult. 

«  Well,**  he  cried  gaily,  '^  what  news,  Char- 
lotte ?  What  has  happened  since  I  have  been 
iwqr?  Has  Belinda  found  her  wits  again? 
or  was  Miss  Flagge  carried  off  by  last  night's 
hurricane  ?  Or,  has  our  venerable  aunt  re- 
solved to  take  a  wife  V* 
^  A  wife,  Maurice  ?  Tou  mean  ^  husband.'' 
'^  No,  a  wife.  I  consider,  she  approximates 
80  much  nearer  to  our  sex  than  yours,   that 

VOL.  I.  I. 


act  either.'^ 

*'  1  don't  know ;  people,  wh 
inveighing  against  a  felly  an 
to  commit  it.  And  so  I 
expectation  of  seeing  the  eh 
nounce  her  vows ;  it  would  1 
would  it  not,  Charlotte?*' 

Charlotte  looked  anxiously 
was  in  high  spirits — and  it 
check  his  gaiety;  Maurice  wi 
high  spirits.  Still  she  saw  i1 
and  she  must  do  it.  No  ot] 
him  half  so  well ;  no  one  eb 
gently  with,  his  wounded  ten 
painful  effort,  therefot^  she's 
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'^Geoigj  is  going  to  be  married?  Georgy 
is  going  to  be  married  V'  he  exclaimed  wildly. 
''Impossible !  I  cannot  realise  it." 

'^  Indeed,  dear  Maurice,  it  is  a  settled  thing/' 

*^  And — and— ^does  she  love  Mr, ? 

What  did  you  say  he  caUs  himself?^ 

"  lyEsterrc.'* 

^*  Aye,  DTEstenre— does  Georgy  love ?" 

(Maurice  could  not  finish  the  sentence.) 

^'  I  believe,  at  least,  we  must  hope  so,  for 
her  sake.'^ 

^  Tes,  yes,  for  bet  sake.    Tet,  is  it  not  very 
fttddea — unexpected?^' 

^^  Entirely ;  until  she  received  the  proposal^ 
Geoig;iiia  had  no  suspicion  of  his  attachment;^ 

«  When  was  that?'' 

^  Only  yesterday ;  the  cross  post  brought  a 
letter  finnn  Mr.  lyEstene.^ 

^  And  was  the  ofier  accepted  without  hesi- 
tition?  Was  there  no  struggle  on  her  part?" 

l2 
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"'  In  Major  Berrington's  unhappy  circuni- 
stances,  there  is — there  can  be  no  alternative/' 

'^True;  and  she  has  accepted  him?  I  can 
scarcely  yet  believe  it/' 

^'  Georgina  had  no  choice.  And  a  &vourable 
n»ply  to  Mr.  D'Esterre's  offer  went  by  last 
nifrht's  post/' 

"  How  very  strange  it  seems  !" 

"  I  knew  how  much  it  would  surprise  you  ; 
antl  therefore  came  to  meet  and  tell  you." 

Maurice  wrung  his  sister's  hand. 

"  Good  afternoon,"  he  said. 

"  Will  you  not  come  on  ?     They  are  expect- 
ing you  at  home." 
' "  Not  now — not  yet.     I  cannot  see  her  yet. " 

Then,  springing  on  his  horse,  he  gaOopped 
towards  Marston. 

When  Charlotte  returned  home,  she  found 
her  sisters  engaged  in  various  tasks  of  useiul 
needle-work^  while  Miss  Rocket,  seated  at  the 
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^oA  of  the  table,  held  in  her  hand  a  large,  old- 
Uiioned  looking  book. 

"WeD,"  she  cried,  laying  down  the  volume, 
**wliat  have  you  done  with  Maurice  ?** 
**  Maurice  is  returned  to  Mars  ton /^ 
*  Aye,  vexed  to  have  lost  Oeorgina^  I  sup- 
pose; foolish  boy,  I  told  him  what  it  would 
come  to.** 
"I  am  interrupting  you,"  observed  Charlotte. 
*Not  at  all.     I  was  only  reading  a  paper 
out  of  the  Spectator  to  the  girls,  for  fear  they 
diould  all  die  of  envy  at  Georgina's  luck.     It 's 
tne  hifitoiy  of  a  lady  who  was  blessed  with  no 
*®*^  than  six  husbands.     Just  hear  what  she 
•V*  of  them  all.*'    Then,  resuming  the  book, 
-"^^^  Rocket  read,  in  a  loud  stentorian  voice,  as 
^^^wirs: — ^^My  first  insulted  me,  my  second 
^'^^^  nothing  to  me,  my  third  disgusted  me,  my 
^'i*^  would  have  ruined  me,  the  fifth  tor- 
*^*^t^d  me,  and  the  sixth  would  have  starved 
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me.'    There,  young  ladies,  what  do  you  think 
of  that?*^ 

^^  It  is  a  caricature,"  said  one. 

^^  All  the  better  likeness,  then,'^  rejoined  her 
aunt. 

"  It  is  veiy  improbable,"  observed  anoth^. 
'^  No  woman  ever  had  six  husbands." 

^^  She  would  not  have  survived  if  she  had," 
replied  Miss  Rocket.  ^  One,  or  at  the  utmost 
two,  would  be  the  death  of  any  woman ;  half  a 
husband  would  have  done  my  business,  with 
his  fancies  and  his  fidgets ;  men  are  made  up 
of  fancies." 

''  Oh !"  cried  Belinda,  ^if  you  knew—" 

''My  dear  Belinda,  we  do  all  know  very  well 
how  ridiculous  you  are.  Pray  let  us  hear  no 
more  sibout  it.  Charlotte,  did  you  call  in  on 
Nanny  Simpkins  ?" 

''Tea ;  she  is  better,  quite  out  of  danger." 

'Tm  ^  to  hear  it.    Ring  the  bdl  for 

m 

lights.    How  short  the  days  are  growing.^ 
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**  Yota  are  very  industrious/'  said  Charlotte^ 
obeerving  with  what  zeal  Miss  Rocket  plied  her 
bitting  needles. 

^  I  am  in  a  hurry  to  finish  this  for  Maurice ; 
heV  sufier  from  the  winds  these  sharp  wintry 
nights.'^ 

"Maurice  will  never  wear  it/'  muttered 
Belinda. 

**  Very  likely .  Pm  afraid  he  will  be  more 
careless  of  himself  than  ever^  now.  Silly  fel- 
bw — if  he  had  only  listened  to  my  advice  two 
jears  ago^  and  married  Miss  Flaxman  with  her 
ten  thousand  pounds — ^but  he  wouldn't  even 
hear  of  it.  liOve  seems  to  make  a  num  deaf, 
as  weU  as  blind.  However^  ifs  no  use  fretting 
WW.    Jane,  stir  the  fire." 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Towards  the  close  of  the  week,  a  most  ex- 
quisitely appointed  travelling  equipage  drew 
up  before  the  little  postern  gate  of  Major 
Rcrrington's  old  -  fiEU&hioned  residence  ;  and, 
after  a  few  seconds  of  delay,  similar  in  its 
nature  to  that  which  had  marked  Lady  Kings- 
bury's arrival,  Mr.  D*Esterre,  dressed  in  the 
perfection  of  fashionable  elegance,  alighted. 
He  was  met  midway  by  Major  Berrington, 
while  Georgina  remained  in  the  little  parlour. 
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feeling  and  looking  most  excessively  awkward. 
The  meeting  between  the  young  people  was 
very  constrained;  the    tete-a-tSte  Major  Ber- 
nngton  most   considerately  forwarded   by  ab- 
senting himself  from  the  room^  still  worse ;  and 
all  were  glad  when  it  was  time  to  separate  to 
dress  for  dinner.      Afler  that  repast  matters 
improved;  in  conmion  with  the  generality  oi 
men  of  hLs  rank  and  standing  in  the   army, 
Major  Berrington  was  an  agreeable  companion ; 
Perceval  had  lived  much  in  the  world,  they 
found  many  topics  mutually  interesting,  and, 
with  the  assistance  of  a  little  music  (not,  as 
may  be    supposed,  in   Oeorgina's    very  best 
style),  the  evening  passed  rapidly. 

The  next  day  was  spent  in  talking  over 
settlements,  and  various  improvements  then  in 
progireas  at  Ringland,  Mr.  D'Esterre's  country 
During  this  discussion,  a  keen  obser\'er 
have  detected  a  slight  expression  of  con- 

L  5 
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temptaous  tstire  in  his  bandsome  moath,  as 
Geoiflbtty  to  whose  taste  he  deferred  the  fbr- 
niture  and  hangings  of  the  drawing  and  break- 
fast-rooms, in  support  of  her  opinion,  occa- 
sionally qnoted  Mrs.  King  Lewis's,  or  Lady 
Burton's,  booses,  at  Eastbeach.  Georgina, 
however,  was  not  one  of  those  quick-aighted 
persons,  and  her  heart  swelled  with  gratitude 
towards  the  man  who,  though  so  infinite)^  her 
superior,  could  yet  thus  condescend  to  leam 
her  wishes,  and  consult  her  taste. 

On  the  morrow  he  departed,  to  the  infinite 
dissatisfection  of  the  Atherley  ladies,  both  old 
and  young,  who  had  been  all  anxiety  to  form 
their  own  judgment  respecting  him ;  but  whose 
wishes,  owing  to  the  abruptness  of  his  move- 
menta^  were  not  gratified.  And  even  PercevaPs 
alleged  motive,  that  of  hurrying  the  workmai^ 
in  Older  that  the  marriage  might  take  plawi 
with  aa  little  delay  &a  possible,  proved  inavffi* 
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dent  to  pacify  the  disappointed  fair  ones ;  nor 
ooold  a  sideiidid  diamond  ring^  which,  from 
thai  day  iqpaiUed  upon  Gteorgina^s  hand,  pre- 
vent grave  looksy  and  ominous  assertions,  that 
^Mr.  IXEaterre,  undoubtedly,  was  very  odd — 
tbej  hoped  Miss  Berrington  would  be  happy 
irith  him— but,  certainly,  there  was  no  deny- 
iof  he  was  ywry  unlike  other  people/^  Some 
of  the  young  ladies  affirmed  they  would  not  * 
many  sudi  a  man  for  the  whole  world :  and 
thdr  mamas  agreed  it  would  be  a  very  great 
risk. 

Greorgina,  meanwhile,  was  deep  in  consulta- 
tidn  with  Charlotte  and  Miss  Rocket,  respect- 
ii^  her  future  wardrobe;  and,  in  *  truth,  it  was 
t  matter  needing  both  thought  and  manage- 
Bient}  tat  Major  Berrington  had  presented  bis 
daughter  with  a  fifty  pound  bank  note,  and^ 
after  exphdafaig  the  embarrassment  of  his 
fioaaees,  begged  that^  if  possible,  she  would 
her  expenses  to  that  sum* 
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Fifty  pounds  for  wedding  clothes  ! — For  the 
trousseau  of  the  future  mistress  of  Rtngland 
—  the  bride  of  the  well  -  dressed,  fastidious 
D'Esterre !    Even  Rebecca  was  posed. 

*'  WelL''  she  said,  after  one  of  the  many 
dissertations  that  were  held  upon  the  subject, 
''  if  I  go  to  town,  as  it  seems  ver}'  probable  I 
must,  perhaps  I  shall  be  able  to  do  something 
for  you  there;  every  thing  is  cheaper  and 
better  iii  London/' 

••  Oh  yes ;  ^'  replied  Georgina,  "  I  know 
there  is  the  greatest  possible  difference. 
London  mantua  makers  are  quite  superior, 
especially  the  French ;  and  Mr.  D'Esterre  said, 
the  other  day^  that  his  mother.  Lady  Gertrude, 
never  wears  any  thing  that  is  not  made  by 
Madame  Duval.  I  should  hke  very  much  to 
employ  Madame  Duval  for  some  of  my  things ; 
that  is  to  say,  if  she  is  not  too  extravagant.'* 

^^  We  can  but  see.    Do  you  know  where  she 


lives  ? 
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*'  No :  I  forgot  to  get  her  address ;  but 
Lidy  Eingsbmy  employs  a  French  milliner, 
aod  I  will  ask  for  her's/' 

"  Have  you  written  to  Lady  Kingsbury  to 
tell  her  of  your  marriage  ?^ 

"  No>  not  yet/' 

"  Then  pray  lose  no  more  time." 

Georgina  found  some  little  difficulty  in  com- 
municating tidings,  which  she  thought,  might 
not,  perhaps,  be  altqgether  welcome,  either  to 
her  aunt  or  sister ;  for  she  remembered  Lady 
Kingsbury's  anxiety  to  see  Miss  Irving  married 
to  Perceval  lyEsterre,  and  now  she  was  herself 
becoming  alive  to  his  many  perfections,  she 
placed  less  confidence  in  Janefs  assertions 
of  perfect  indifference.  How  could  t  any  one 
remain  indifferent  to  Perceval  ? 

But  this  apprehension  was  totally  unfounded. 
Lady  Kingsbury  woold,  certainly,  have  pre- 
fared  that  Mr.  lyEsterre  had  contmued  con- 


oilfice,   she   was  happy   in   ref 
proposing  to  Georgina,  he  ha< 
best  thing.     Lady  Kingsbury 
fore  gratified  by  the  intelligei 
one  drawback  to  her*  aatiiAc 
trifling   awkwardness   in   ann 
friends    at    Eastbeach    that 
whom  htteriy  she  had  been 
cry  down— whom  she  affime 
jected  by  her  elder  nieoe,  was 
of  marrying  the  younger. 

But  she  was  weD  skilled  in  fl 
and  under  her  management,  fin 
had   before  described^  vain,  i 
ruinedf-^Pevoend  gained  flkni 
lenoe,  usuaBy  aoooided  to  itt  ijl* 
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fine  joang  man;  every  thing  a  parent  could 
desire;  quite  worthy  of  Georgina.''  All  men 
vt  this  previous  to  their  marriage ;  how  odd  it 
iiso  fisw  continue  to  deserve  their  reputation. 

^Dear,  how  strange  1^  said  Maria  Green- 
wood, ^  Mr.  D^Esterre  is  going  to  marry  Miss 
Berrington,  after  having  been  refused  by  her 
lister.     Why  then  he  must  have  been  in  love 
with  both  of  them  at  once  I" 

^  Not  at  all  ^'^  replied  her  mother  in  an  acri- 
Bumious  tone ;  fcx*,  excepting  where  their  own 
daughters  are  concerned,  mamas  seldom  hear 
of  splendid  marriages  with  feelings  of  com- 
placency— ^^  it  is  not  at  all  odd ;  a  disappointed 
man  is  always  easily  attracted;  if  you  had 
managed  properly,  he  might,  perhaps,  have 
even  thought  of  you.  Now,  donH  loll  about  in 
that  manner ;  you  will  certainly  grow  crooked/^ 
Mam  xaised  herself  from  her  leaning  posi- 
tioo,  and  resumed   the   oocupaticm   she   had 

by. 
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"  By  the  way/'  asked  her  mama,  "  have 
you  been  practising  the  duett  you  are  to  sing 
to-night  ?" 

^^  Not  this  morning.  I  was  anxious  to  finish 
washing  in  these  neutral  tints ;  if  I  leave  them 
now,  my  drawing  will  be  spoilt/' 

'^  That's  of  no  .consequence.  Drawing  is 
very  unimportant ;  in  fact,  no  one  knows  whe- 
ther a  girl  draws  or  not;  and  the  stooping 
position,  people  generally  acquire  who  draw 
much,  is  exceedingly  inelegant ;  besides  hurting 
the  complexion  —  your  nose  looks  very  red 
indeed,  to-day,  Maria.  Pray  let  me  hear  you 
go  over  that  duett;  you  sang  horribly  out  of 
tune,  the  other  night." 

"  Mama,  I  had  a  cold,"  Maria  began,  then 
recollecting  how  much  Mrs.  Greenwood  dis- 
liked such  excuses,  suddenly  checked  herself, 
and/avte  de  i7iiei£a?,  returned  to  Mr.  D'fisterre's 
marriage.  ^^  Perhaps,"  she  said,  while  putting 
by  her  drawing,  "  as  Mr.  lyEstenre  seems  so 
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apt  to  lose  his  heart.  Miss  Berrington  may  not 
he  very  happy  with  him,  after  all/* 

"  I'm  not  of  your  opinion.  Mr.  D'Esterre's 
forgetting  Miss  Irving  is  nothing  out  of  the 
common ;  and,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  of  good 
family  and  fortune,  I  know  no  reason  why  Miss 
Berrington  should  npt  be  perfectly  happy.  At 
any  rate,  I  should  be  very  glad  to  see  you 
change  places  with  her.'' 

**  And  so  should  I,'^  thought  Maria.  "  Mama 
grows  more  cross  and  snappish  every  day.^' 

There  was  truth  enough  in  poor  Maria's 
observation;  yet  Mrs.  Greenwood  was  not 
deficient  in  affection  for  her  daughter ;  on  the 
contrary,  it  was  anxiety  for  what  she  considered 
her  most  important  interests  that  rendered  her 
thus  peevish  and  unfeeling.  Pity  it  wa$  that 
her  sohcitude  took  not  a  higher  and  a  better 
aim.  Maria  might  then  have  kept  her  health, 
and  Mrs.  Greenwood  her  good  temper.  Peace 
fotlowB  in  the  train  of  piety. 
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CHAPTER  XIIl. 


In  writing  to  Georgina^  Lady  Kingsbury 
expressed  herself  highly  delighted  with  her 
projected  marriage:  she  did  not,  it  is  true, 
propose  to  grace  the  nuptial  ceremony  with  her 
presence,  for  the  bare  noticm  of  the  Grange  in 
the  month  of  December  made  her  Ladyship's 
teeth  chatter ;  but  she  sent  many  kind  mes- 
sages, andj  what  was  even  more  acceptable,  a 
draft  upon  her  banker  for  thirty  pounds. 
Janet  wrote  as  foIlowB— ^  Was  I  not  right? 
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Did  I  not  say  truly^  dearest  Georgy,  when  I 
tdd  you  Perceval  woidd  turn  to  you,  to  heal 
the  wound  I  had  inflicted?  Tes,  my  sweet 
nter,  I  foresaw  it  all;  and  in  the  same  pro- 
phetic  spirit  do  I  now  foretell  that  you  will 
make  his  happiness,  and  he  yours. 

^  Tou  are  indeed  admirably  calculated  for  each 
other ;  eyen  those  traits  in  D* Esterre's  character 
which  were  to  me  objectionable,  will  prove, 
periiaps,  attractive  in  your  eyes.  Suffer  me, 
iiowever^  to  oflfer  you  one  counsel;  never  hint 
four  knowledge  of  his  having  been  refused  by 
me.  Men  are  quite  as  vain  as  we  are ;  and  you 
win  greatly  wound  his  feelings,  perhaps  exas* 
perate  Ids  temper,  by  alluding  to  that  unhappy 
boBiness.  Oh!  how  I  wish  I  could  be  with 
you,  above  all  be  present  at  your  marriage. 
Ahs,  i€  18  itiapossible.  Lady  Kuigsbury  has 
been  much  indiq>08ed  lately,  and  will  not  hear 
of  my  lea^vmg  her;  but  my  best  prayers,  and 


%«iA    X,A^.^%»         *^X^ 


1  wished  her  to  make  a  suit 
jewels,  but  she  fancied  money 
acceptable.  It  is  strange  hov 
some,  even  well-meaning  persoc 
"Farewell,  dearest — oflfer  m; 

regards  and  congratulations  to 
ton.  What  will  he  do  without 
I  must  coax  him  to  adopt  me ; 
Qeorgina.'* 

Janet  threw  down  the  pen 
exclaimed,  bittwly,  **I  am  nol 
this — in  eveiything,  what  is  n 
pared  with  hers?  Perceval — 
you  are  not  worth  a  tear  !^ 

But  matches  have    been    b 

t.hj»n  nnf.  l!hi*  >      Pm*   •«%««%«  frmA 
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and  turning  in  her  mind  by  what  agency  it 
might  be  accomplished.  An  anonymous  com- 
munication? The  chances  of  detection  were 
too  g;reat,  and  the  success  too  imcertain. 
Should  she  then  repair  to  Atherley,  and  by 
personal  influence  endeavour  to  achieve  her 
wished -for  purpose?  This  expedient  carried 
with  it  many  recommendations ;  it  would  prove 
equally  her  indifference  to  Perceval^  and  her 
affection  for  Georgina ;  whilst  on  the  spot  sh^ 
would  perceive  a  thousand  means  of  which  she 
might  avail  herself;  and  long  did  Janet  try  to 
bring  her  mind  to  prosecute  the  plan ;  but  it 
was  impossible.  She  could  not  be  a  witness  of 
her  sister's  happiness  —  of  Perceval's  incon- 
stsncy.  The  business  then  must  run  its  course 
—the  hated  union  be  coniipleted — ^she  could 
only  hope  that  it  would  prove  unhappy;  and 
«he  derived  much  consolation  from  the  convic- 
tbn  that^  in  all  probability,  so  very  fickle  aii 
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and,   from   this   time,   her   ^ 
fancy  pictured  a  future,  teei 
bright,  joyous,  and  delightft 
self  the  bappj  mistress  of  a  ] 
superior^  to  any  she  had  evei 
of  PeioevaPs  affection — the 
piness  to  others,  and^  above 
ftther.    It  is  true,  nothing 
Major  Berrington's  residing 
she,  aware  of  his  attadiment 
home,  finrebore  to  press  the 
her  own  mind,  she  had  qui 
should  Ihre  with  them,  and  ha 
the  rocmi  whichj  aooordlDg 
Bii^and^  would  suit  him  1 

vfrid  imnmnafinn  ultwAAkaA  An 
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Oh !  'wbj  are  the  realities  of  hfe  so  different 
fiom  its  hopes  ?  Why  do  we  find  a  worm  in 
fJtrj  gourd,  a  canker  in  the  fidrest  bud^  a 
thorn  near  every  rose?  Is  it  not,  that  we 
dioold  ever  bear  in  mind  that  this  is  not  our 
home? 

Mr.  lyElstenre's  letters  were  not  firequent^ 
but  they  oontwied  glowing  descriptions  of  the 
improvements  he  was  making  to  embellish 
Greoigina^s  fotmre  residence ;  he  sent,  also^ 
lome  very  splendid  presents ;  and  even  carried 
his  soKdtade  to  the  length  of  begging  she 
would  oblige  him  by  employing  Lady  Ger- 
trude's milliner.  Georgina,  delighted  she  pos- 
sessed the  power  of  gratifying  one  whose  affec- 
tion she  could  not  for  an  instant  doubt — ^whose 
thoughts  so  perpetualty  recurred  to  her — gladly 
entrusted  Miss  Rocket  (now  called  to  London 
bt  the  first  time  since  quite  a  girl),  with  the 
delightfiil  task  of  ordering  her  wedding  dress 
from  Madame  Regnier. 


her  as  her  companion. 

"  What  a  relief  Belinda^s 
marked  one  of  the  Miss  Am 
after  their  departure. 

"  Yes/*  replied  Jam,  ''  bi 
hard  mjr  aunt  should  have  gi^ 
the  preference.     It  would  hi 
if  we  had  all  cast  lots  about 
she  might  have  given  us  each 

''  You  forget  mj  aunt  said 
Belinda  because  she  is  so  sill] 
she  never  likes  to  have  her  ou 

**  That's  It  very  poor  encou: 
behaviour.  I  believe,  howev 
cases  out  of  ten,  selfish,  ill* 
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and  so  give  up  to  all  their  whims^  often  even 
at  the  expense  of  others.  It  really  appears 
very  bad  policy  to  be  well-conducted.^' 

^  If  you  look  only  to  this  world,  perhaps  it 
is,"  observed  Charlotte. 

^Ah,  that  is  one   of   Maurice's  speeches. 
Charlotte,  how  much  alike  you  are!" 
"  We  are  twins,  you  know." 
"  If  I  were  Maurice,  I  should  caU  out  Mr. 
D^Estenre,"  cried  the  youngest  Miss  Arnold, 
ihothoo^t  herself  a  girl  of  spirit. 

^Poor  Maurice!  I  wonder  Gteorgina  never 
guessed  how  fond  he  is  of  her." 

^Oh,  she  is  so  used  to  it;  she  has  been  his 
pet  since  she  was  quite  a  child." 

"What  a  nice  thing  it  must  be  to  marry  a 
^"^  of  fortune  !"  said  Jane. 

"Tliat  would  depend  upon  the  gentleman 
fou  mairied,"  remarked  Miss  Flagge;   who, 

VOL.   J.  M 
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during  Rebecca's  absence^  was  staying  with  her 
nieces,  as  a  sort  of  chaperone. 

^^I  shouIdnH  care  what  the  man  was  like. 
Only  think  of  the  delight  of  having  everything 
one  fancied,  and  of  being  admired  and  praised 
by  all  the  world  \'' 

Does  that  necessarily  follow  ?'* 
To  be  sure  it  does:  just  look  at  Georgina, 
what  a  change  her  engagement  has  made !    A 
little  while  ago,  people,  some,  at  least,  allowed 
her  to  be  pretty,  but    nothing  further,    and 
scarcely  anybody  noticed    her  or  Major  Ber- 
rington.     Now  we  hear  of   nothing  but  her 
beauty  and  grace,  and  every  other  perfection ; 
,  while  the  very  same  persons,  who    formeily 
neglected   her,    are    trying  who    can     show 
most  civility.    Both  Lady  Wrighton  and  Mrs. 
Daymour  have   given  pressing  invitations  to 
their  houses.      The    change   is,  really,  quite 
amusing.    I  tell  Georgina  she  will  be  obliged, 
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ma,  to    play  queen^    and    hold  a  drawing- 

'<Will  those  invitations  be  accepted  ?^^  en- 
quiied  Theresa. 

^Oh,  dear  no.  Major  Berrington  never  stirs 
fimn  home ;  and^  of  course,  Georgina  will  not 
think  of  leaving  him.'' 

^Maurice,  how  are  you?''  cried  Charlotte, 
ta  her  brother,  who  just  then  entered  the 
spartment. 

With  a  look  and  tone  which  gave  the  lie  to 
his  assertion,  Maurice  assured  her  he  was  welL 

^  We  have  been  discoursing  on  the  benefits 
of  being  rich,"  said  Jane,  addressing  the  new- 
comer* 

"You  chose  an  ample  subject  for  dis- 
cussion*" 

^Ample^  indeed,"  rejoined  Miss  Flagge.  '^I 
would  &tn  persuade  my  young  friends  that 
moaey,  in  itsdf,  is  not  quite  the  mighty  talis- 
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maa  they  seem  to  think.  Riches  are;,  certainly, 
great  blessings^  but  we  must  be  careful  not  to 
overrate  their  value." 

^^  That  would  not  be  an  easy  task/'  replied 
Maurice ;  smarting  from  the  consequence  of  his 
rival's  superior  wealth.  >'  Money,  if  not  in  itself 
the  first  of  earthly  advantages,  is,  at  any  rate, 
the  key  to  every  other.  What  is  there  money 
will  not  purchase  ?" 

"  Contentment — which  is  one  of  the  founda- 
tion stones  of  happiness.  The  rich  are,  almost 
always,  pee\dsh  and  dissatisfied.'' 

'^  I  agree  with  you ;"  said  Charlotte :  *^  in- 
deed, I  feel  quite  confident,  that  could  we  enter 
every  dwelling  in  the  land,  we  should  find  the 
balance  of  happiness  nearly  even — ^the  poor  have 
their  real  trials — ^the  rich,  their  fancied  ones. 
The  obligation  to  employment  is  in  itself  a 
blessing — ^many  people,  I  am  convinced^  firet 
away  their  happiness,  simply,  fix)m  want  of  bet- 
ter occupation." 
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»  Charlotte,^  asked  Maurice,  abruptly,  ^tfill 
you  go  with  me  to  Major  Berrington's  ?  Tt  ia 
aome  time  since  I  was  there.'' 

In  a  few  minutes  they  had  reached  the 
Grange.  Georgina  was  finom  home :  she  had 
gone  with  Mrs.  Beachcroft,  to  return  some  of 
the  rivifities  that,  as  Jane  Arnold  very  truly 
nid,  had  originated  in  her  altered  prospckrts. 
Maurice  felt  her  absence  a  relief;  a  few  weeks 
back,  and  her  society  had  been  his  dearest  hap- 
piness— imd  yet,  he  was  not  changed.  Alas ! — 
his  were  not  feelings  soon  to  alter. 

When  the' visit  was  nearly  concluded.  Miss 
Borrington  returned.  Excepting  for  an  instant, 
Mamice  durst  not  trust  himself  to  look  at  her : 
but  the  slight  transitory  glimpse  he  caught  told, 
too  plainly  told,-  that  she  was  happy — and  his 
heart  tightened — ^it  seemed  so  hard  that    she 

who  caused  his  misery  should  neither  heed  nor 

pity  it. 
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Georgy,  there  is  a  letter  for  you  upon  that 
table/'  said  her  father. 

Georgina  made  no  attempt  to  take  the  packet ; 
she  did  not  even  interrupt  a  lively  description 
she  was  giving  of  her  morning's  occupation ; 
but,  she  looked  conscious,  very  conscious ;  and 
when  the  Arnolds  motioned  to  depart,  made  no 
effort  to  detain  them.  Maurice  observed  all 
*  this,  and  he  left  the  house  more  sad  and  dark 
in  spirit  than  he  entered  it. 

''  Charlotte,  you  saw  Mr.  IVEsterre  ?*' 
^^  Yes,  for  a  few  minutes." 
^*  Describe  him  to  me.'' 
^^  I  hardly  can;  I  saw  so  very  little  of  him. 
I  do  not  think  I  heard. him  speak  three  words." 
"  What  is  he  like  in  person  ?" 
^<  To  me,  there  appeared  npthing  about  Mr. 
lyEsterre  remarkable  one  way  or  the  ofher. 
Just  the  sort  of  well  dressed,  conceited  looking 
man   you   meet    with    in    every   ball-room." 
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(Charlotte  felt  sore  on  Maurice's  account) "  Why 
do  jrou  wish  to  know  V 

"Because  she  loves  him.  Yes/'  he  conti- 
nued mournfully^  ^^  Geoi^a  loves  him.'^ 

**  So  recent  an  attachment  cannot  be  very 
deep.** 

"  It  is  better  she  should.  Yes ;  better  even 
for  me.  Hopeless  affection  is  never  long  en- 
during.    Farewell.'' 

"  Nay,  but  you  must  stay  and  dine  with  us ; 
you  must  indeed.    We  see  so  little  of  you  now." 

^  Another  time ;  to-day  I  cannot.  I  have 
one  or  two  poor  people  at  Marston  who  require 
looking  after." 

"  Maurice,  you  work  too  hard." 

^  I  have  no  choice :  nothing  but  constant 
occupation  drives  away  the  thought " — then 
aeeing  how  anxious,  and  unhappy  Charlotte 
looked,  he  checked  himself,  and  added  in  a 
lighter  tone ;  ^^  But  do  not  fret  on  my  account ; 
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you  know,  we  all  need  discipline,  I,  most  espe* 
cially ;  and  it  will  not  last  long ;  the  struggle 
will  soon  be  over.'* 

As  Maurice  spoke,  he  smiled;  but  it  was 
a  ghastly,  mocking  smile.  Charlotte  turned 
hastily  away;  his  words  conveyed  a  double 
meaning — ^might  they  not  be  prophetic? 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


BELINDA  ARNOLD  TO  GEORGINA  BERRINGTON. 

Thursday,  Arundel-street,  Strand. 

"  DiAREST  GeOROINA, 

"  I  SNATCH  up  my  pen  to  inform  you  of  our 
^e  arrival  in  this  great  Metropolis,  and  to  give  you 
^<^  particulars  of  our  (to  me  perhaps  eventful) 
journey.  Our  fellow  travellers  consisted  of  a  glover 
^m  Marstoo,  a  quiet,  respectable  man,  I  dare  say, 
^  quite  out  of  my  way  -,  and  a  person  who  had 

^cc  been  housekeeper  at  the  Duke  of  L s, 

^ith  her  accustomed  volubility,  my  Aunt  entered 
into  conversation  with  both  these  persons  3  whilst 
h  in  pensive  silence,  gazed  on  tiie  passing  objects, 
^  fed  my  grief  with  thoughts  of  Slycer.    Oh ! 
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'  j  in  a  blue  coat  and  yellow  w 

most  marked  attention ;  and 
tioDS  and  fascinating  remarks, 
the  long  forgotten  smile  to  mi 
I  was  positively  sorry,  when  1 
man  with  a  great  red  face,  bi 
Ute-a-tSte,  and  I  exchanged 
panion  for  the  vulgar  glover,  a 
the  latter,  happily,  got  out  a1 
we  changed  horses,  and  then, 
ment  on  perceiving  that  the 
filled  by  my  inamorato  ;  for 
I  may  style  this  charming  yo 
ment,  how  different  became 
which,  you  may  easily  bcKev 
most  distinguished  part  Pn 
new  acquaintance  addressed) 
politeness :  and,  on  learning 

I  London,  its  dangers,  its  fasci 

gave  us  much  exceUent  advk 
length  of  asking  if  his  servio 
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Aunt  the  propriety  of  inviting  faim  to  call  upon  us ; 
bat  she  woi^d  not..  I  must  say^. I  think  her  back- 
ifardness  upon  this  occasion  highly  reprehensible  3 
it  is  quite  evident  I  have  made  a  Conquest  of  Mr. 
Pcatty  and  ivho  can  tell  it  might  not  prove  a  most 
(tegirfl^le  match !  I  call  him  Mr.  Pratt,  but  I  am 
by  no  means  certain  he  is  only  an  Esquire — he  may 
be  a  Baronet^  or  even  a  Lord ;  such  people,  we  all 
know,  do  sometimes  travel  by  stage  coaches  -,  and 
I  am  sure  he  is  handsome  and  genteel  enough  for 
any  thing.  So,  I  really  felt  quite  vexed  with  my 
Aunt  for  treating  him  in  such  a  manner,  but  you 
know  she  has  some  strange  notions  about  marriage  -, 
I  suppose  because  the  grapes  are  sour. 
. "  WeU/my  dear  Georgina,  we  arrived  at  length — 
^  Fratt  gave  a  last  token  of  his  admiration  by 
.affectionately  squeezing  my  hand  as  he  banded  me 
iato  the  hackney  coach.  But  what  do  you  think  ? 
1  was  so  overcome  by  agitation  that  though  my  shoe 
feii  oflf^  I  never  missed  it,  until  we  had  gone  ever 
so  far;  and  though  we  had  the  coach  well  searched, 
it  was  in  vain :  so,  it  must  have  dropped  off  as  I  was 
geitiDg  in.  Perhaps  Mr.  Pratt  has  gained  possession 
of  it — ^if  so,  he  wiU  learn  my  name  3  and  as  he 
must  have  heard  the  order  to  the  coachman  where 
to  set  ufl  down,  it  is  possible — just  possible  that, 


"  In  consequence  of  my  loss 
able  to  accompany  my  aunt, 
after  breakfiast,  went  out  on  bus 
yours ;  but,  the  owner  of  this  h 
to  be  ft  highly  respectable  pen 
to  her  staticm  in  life^  has  sent 
shoe  warehouse^  and  in  the  af 
umadcr  forth. 

"  Mrs.  Phipson  has  just  been 
maker.  I  have  got  my  walkii 
Creorgina !  I  have  heard  somethii 
head  swim.  In  return  for  her  cv 
right  to  enter  into  conversation 
judge  of  my  astonishment  vvhen 
is  own  aunt  to  the  vile  woman  % 
formerly  devoted  Slycer!  Mrs. 
it  seems,  was  a  tea-dealer  ^  who 
daughter  thirty  thousand  pounds 
of  course  the  bait,  by  means  of 
that  snseeptible  creatare.  The] 
in  town,  keen  an  elesant  eouioa 
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ToniteiHatSon  I  find  there  is  a  likelihood  efdur 
jBMittg ',  far  they  pay  much  attention  to  Mrs. 
FUpeon,  and  come  here  frequently.  What  I — ^if  -we 
should  be  thrown  together?  How  must  I  demeau 
itayself  ^  of  course  with  modeet  dignity^  and  gentle 
KMffve  $'  but  it  will  not  be  easy.  Oh  Georgin«^<! 
What  a  deatiny  is  mine !  Hark-*^  carriage  drives 
ttp  to  the  door  and  stops — if  it  should  be  them ! 
Be  s^,  my  foolish  fluttering  heart.  A  loud  knock 
— every  instant  of  delay  adds  to  my  misery;  I 
eould  scratch  her  eyes  out.  I  can  no  longer  endure 
this  anxious  suspense,  and  will  try  to  find  out  who 
it  is  by  looking  firom  the  window.  Oh  if  it  should 
belfim!  once  my  heart's  master,  and  my  truant 
love.  If  it  should  be  Alfred — No,  it  is  only  my 
toot  Rocket  in  a  hackney  coach." 

"  How  ridiculous  Belinda  is  f^  observed  Char- 
btte«  when  she  bad  read  thus  far. 

^^  Tea;  her  heart  reminds  me  of  a  trades- 
nuui's  wares — at  every  bodjr's  service,^  replied 
Georgina. 

^^  You  donH  suppose  Belinda  feels  all  thia  ?'' 

^  N03  no ;  if  she  did  she  would  be  leas  firank 
about  it.'* 
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'^  You  are  well  advised  in  this  matter,  I 
perceive/*  said  Charlotte  archly. 

Oeorgina  answered,  laughing,  '^  Indeed 
Charlotte,  when  Mn  lyEaterre  was  here,  I  was 
terribly  afraid  lest  he  should  try  to  make  me 
o\ni  my sentiments/' 

^^  And  did  he?" 

^^  Oh  no ;  he  was  much  too  considerate.  It 
was  so  fortunate ;  I  am  sure  I  never  could  have 
told  the  truth." 

Charlotte  thought  it  was  not  consideration 
only  that  withheld  lyEsterre. 

^'  What  makes  Belinda  choose  you  as  her 
correspondent  ?" 

"  Indeed,  I  don't  know ;  one  of  her  fancies, 
I  suppose." 

^^  Very  likely  she  thought  we  should  all 
laugh  at  her :  and  perhaps  she  is  right ;  near 
relations  are  not  always  the  most  lenient 
judges.^ 


» 
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^  niere  is  a  great  deal  more/^  dbserved 
Georgina* 

"  So  I  percdve ;  and  why,  I  wonder,^  said 
CbatkiUey  lecuiring  to  the  letter,  ^  why  does 
my  abter  speak  of  Hiat  stranger  in  such  fami- 
liar terms?*' 

'^  I  conclude  she  thinks  it  more  romantic  ; 
Mr,  sounds  very  common-place.'* 

Charlotte  read  on.  The  next  paragraph  was 
from  Miss  Rocket. 

"  My  dear  Gborgina^ 

"  I  add  a  few  hasty  lines  to  Belinda's  letter 
to  tell  you  that  you  must  give  up  all  idea  of  em- 
ploying Madame  RegQier ;  for  the  present^  at  least ; 
wiien  you  are  married  to  Mr.  lyEsterre,  if  he 
chooses  you  to  spend  a  fortune  in  gowns  or  bon- 
nets^ it  will  be  all  very  well  5  in  the  meantime 
we  must  be  satisfied  with  some  more  reasonable 
•person  I  her  extravagaiice  puts  her  out  of  the 
qoestion.  I  did  not  waste  much  time  with  Madame 
R^^er,  for,  finding  she  had  the  assurance  to  ask 
six  guineas  for   a   hat   you   might  have  got  at 
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Marston  for  thirty  shillings ;  and  that  every  thing 
was  proportionably  extravagant,  I  speedily  bade 
her  good  morning,  and  desired  the  coachman  to 
set  me  down  at  another  milliner  s  in  Bury-street, 
St.  James's,  whose  name  I  learnt  from  a  fellow- 
passenger  on  our  road  to  town.  Here  my  luck 
was  no  better:  so  I  determined  to  dismiss  the 
coach  and  try  my  chance  on  foot.  And  very  for- 
tunate it  was  I  made  this  resolution ;  for,  after 
walking  about,  1  know  not  how  long,  and  making 
more  than  one  attempt,  quite  as  unsuccessful  as  the 
former,  i,  at  length,  found  what,  I  think,  will 
answer  extremely  well.  It  was  in  a  street  near 
some  square  -,  Leicester,  I  think  -,  but  I  am  not 
(|uite  certain.  However,  that  is  of  no  consequence. 
I  have  chosen  two  bonnets  and  a  cap  -,  for  mar- 
ried women,  it  seems,  often  wear  caps  in  the 
morning.  As  for  your  dresses — the  best  plan  will 
be  to  buy  the  sitl^  here  (1  dare  say  I  shall  be 
able  to  pick  it  up  cheap),  and  you  can  have  them 
made  up  at  Atherley.  The  bonnets  are,  a  white 
satin,  to  be  worn  on  a  particular  occasion ;  this 
you  must  consider  as  my  present  $  and  a  dark 
velvet  for  every  day  wear. 

"  We  have  had   a  visiter,  a  gentleman    who 
travelled  part  of  the  way  with  ub,  and  did  not 
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take  my  iS&ncy  at  all ;  but  Beliada  thinks  him  vastly 
gefiteel,  and  has  contrived  to  make  an  engage- 
jnent  fbr  th^  Theatre  this  evening.  I  would'  rather 
sit  quietly  at  home^  for  I  am  very  stiff  with  taking 
so  much  exercise,  and  care  no  more  for  plays  than 
a  cow  would  for  a  riding-habit  3  but  my  niece  |is 
wiM  about  it ;  and  I  can  only  hope,  Mr.  Pratt,  for 
that  la  her  new  admirer's  name,  will  put  the  Cap- 
tain out  of  her  foolish  head.  By  the  way,  talking  of 
a  riding  habit,  I  was  vexed  to  hear  from  Charlotte, 
the  morning  we  left  home,  that  Mr.  D*£sterre 
had  written,  he  was  purchasing  a  horse  for  you. 
A  riding  dress  will  cost  a  mint  of  money :  to  say 
nothing  of  the  danger  to  a  young  woman  who  has 
never  been  on  horseback  in  her  life,  and  riding 
with  none  but  a  giddy  young  man  to  take  care  of 
her.  I  once  had  a  very  serious  fall  myself.  Mr. 
^ratt  says  he  can  get  a  frank ;  so  this  will  riot  go 
und!  ta-morrow.  The  milliner  has  sent  home 
your  things,  and  very  pretty  they  are.  I  find, 
from  her  card,  that  her  address  is.  Miss  SnipweH, 
Cranboume  AOey.  I  am  so  much  pleased  with 
her  civflity  and  diligence  that  I  have  ordered  a 
bonnet  for  myself  and  each  of  the  girls ;  all  to 
be  worn  on  the  same  occasion  as  your  white 
satin;    theirs   bhie,   or   pink,    according  to  thdr 
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different  complexions ,  mine,  an  apple  green  with 
lilac  ribbon  and  flowers.  I  hope  my  nieces  treat 
Miss  Flagge  with  due  attention.  Love  to  your 
Father  and  all  friends. 

"  Yours  affectionately, 

''  Rebbcca  Rocket/' 

''  My  dearest  Georgina,       ^  Friday. 

"  I  must  add  a  postscript  to  my  other 
lengthy  dispatch,  for  my  heart  bums  to  com- 
municate the  tidings  of  its  happiness  to  your 
kindred  spirit.  My  beloved  friend,  I  was  right  in 
my  suspicions  that  the  dear  unknown  would 
avail  himself  of  the  fortunate  accident  which  pift 
him  in  possession  of  my  name.  He  called  yes- 
terday ;  and  in  his  enchanting  society,  the  hours 
flew  on  rosy  pinions.  In  the  evening  he  returned,  in 
ordef  to  escort  us  to  the  Theatre ;  and  how  shall  I 
describe  the  ecstacy  of  my  feelings,  or  the  tumul- 
tuous throbbing  of  my  heart,  as  in  a  place  where 
all  conjoins  to  captivate  the  senses,  I  sat,  wrapt 
in  a*  whirlwind  of  delight ;  my  eyes  fixed,  appa- 
rently upon  the  gorgeous  pageant,  my  ear  bent, 

^  **  Whirlwind  of  delight.'*— Like  other  persons  fond  of 
hiyperbolicai  expressions,  Belinda  was  not  always  happy  in  her 
choice  of  words. 


AT    HUMAN    NATVBE.  259 

to  catch  the  syren  strains  poured  forth;  hut  in 
reelity;,  l>o1h  sight  and  hearing,  in  fact^  all  my  soul, 
was  given  to  him  who  sat  heside  me.  Georgina, 
description  fails !  Your  fancy  must  depict  the 
scene.  One  thing  is  evident,  Gustavus  (that  is  his 
name)  adores  me.  And  I  return  his  love  a  thou- 
sand fold.  How  will  it  all  end  ?  He  loves  me,  and 
I  him — ^hut  his  family  may  raise  objections.  They 
are  evidently  high  pe<^le  3  he  promised  us  to  get  a 
frank  from  his  uncle,  who  must  be  a  member  of 
parliament,  if  not,  a  Peer — perhaps.  Lord  Camden ; 
for,  I  find,  from  the  Peerage,  that  Pratt  is  the  family 
name  oi  that  noble  house.  My  brain  whirls  with 
deligfaC  and  ecstacy.  Farewell,  my  sweet,  my  bosom 
friend.     All  happiness  be  thine. 

"  Belinda." 

"P.S.  I  forgot  to  mention  that  Gustavus  supped 
with  us  ;  our  hostess  having,  with  her  characteris- 
tic consideration,  provided  some  most  tempting 
oysters,  and  bottled  porter.  It  does  not  sound 
altogether  romantic  3  but  oysters  and  porter  are,  I 
fiod,  the  supper  all  fashionable  people  take  after 
the  Theatre.  You  may  be  stire,  however,  I  did  not 
touch  the  latter  until  he  was  gone;  and  limited 
myself  to  half  a  dozen  oysters,  although  I  could 
bave  eaten  twice  as  many.** 


letter. 

"  I  am  sure,  I   hope  that,  a 
tions,  my  aunt  will  get  you 
wear.    Mr.  IKEsterre  appeal 
who  would  chooBC  his  wife  to  I 

^'His  own  taste  is  so  go 
think  him  very  superior,  Chai 
Georgina ;  anxious,  as  eveiy  i 
her  lover  praised. 

,"  Yes,  Mr.  IHEsterre  drcsse 
like  a  gentleman ;  and,  I  dare 
good,  or  he  would  not  have  ch 
don't  be  afironted,  Oeorgy, 
ecstacies  about  him.  Tou  1 
does  not  see  Mr.  D^Estenre 
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been  of  your  opmion^  and  looked  upon  him  as 
a  piece  of  masculine  perfection.'' 

On  reading  this  epistle,  it  certainly  did  occur 
to  Georgina  that  millinery  fabricated  in  Cran« 
bourne  Alley  would  not  be  quite  the  thing; 
she  was  well  pleased,  therefore,  by  the  receipt 
of  a  second  communication  from  Miss  Rocket, 
dated  a  few  days  after  the  foregoing. 

''My  dear  Georgina^ 

"  I  find  that  Cranboume  Alley  is  not  considered 
altogether  genteel,  so  I  am  really  sorry  1  ordered 
your  millinery  thence;  but,  as  the  mistake  was 
mine,  so  shall  the  loss  be.  I  have  since  heard  of  a 
person  living  in  Mortimer-street,  Cavendish- square, 
who  is  not  expensive,  and  makes  very  pretty  things  3 
1  shall  order  yours  from  her.  Belinda,  I  am  sorry 
to  8ay»  has  met  with  an  old  school-fellow,  a  Mrs. 
Griffiths,  who  is  going  with  her  husband  to  spend 
a  few  weeks  at  Boulogne,  and  has  persuaded  my 
i|iece  to  accompany  them.  I  set  my  face  decidedly 
against  this  absurd  expedition,  but  to  no^iurpose. 
Bell  sailed  yesterday,  and  how  or  when  she  will 


262  JANET  ;   OB,  GLANCRS 

^t  back,  I  really  cannot  say,  I  shall  be  kept  here 
some  little  time  longer  -,  and,  if  she  be  not  returned 
at  the  time  I  am  at  liberty^  I  shall  certainly  not  wait 
for  her.  One  thing,  in  a  measure,  reconciles  me 
to  the  expedition  ;  and  that  is,  it  will  take  her  out 
of  Mr.  Pratt's  way  —  a  most  vulgar,  disagreeable 
person  is  that  young  man  ;  and  so  forward  and  pre- 
suming, I  find  it  quite  impossible  to  keep  him  in 
his  proper  place.  What  his  profession  is,  I  really 
can't  divine  -,  Bell  says  he  is  a  banker,  because  he 
does  business  somewhere  in  the  city ;  but  I  have 
looked  through  all  the  list  of  banking-houses,  and 
see  no  such  name.  I  wish  with  all  my  heart  some 
man  of  common  sense  would  take  a  fiancy  to  her ; 
and  as,  in  matrimony,  people  often  choose  their 
opposites,  perhaps  one  day  I  shall  see  her  married 
to  a  *man  with  brains.  Good  bye.  I  am  glad  to 
hear  you  are  all  going  pn  so  welL  Love  to  Miss 
Flagge,  your  father,  and  the  girls. 

"  Ever  your  affectionate, 

Monday.  "  Rebecca  Rocket.*' 

^^You  are  becoming  an  important  penoDy 
Georgimu  ReaRy^  quite  an  extensive  correa- 
pondence/^  said  Major  Berrington,  one  mom- 
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ingy  as  a  letter^  bearing  a  foreign  postmark, 
was  put  into  his  daughter's  hands. 

^  FoK  do  not  write  so  much  as  formerly^ 
ptpa,^  replied  GJeorgina,  in  a  tone  between 
enquiry  and  remark. 

"No.  I  have  been  enabled  to  make  arrange- 
ments which,  for  the  present,  give  me  some 
little  respite/' 

What  those  arrangements  were.  Major  Ber- 
rington  did  not  think  proper  to  inform  Oeor- 
gina.  Had  he  done  so,  she  would  not,  proba- 
hLj,  have  understood  them ;  for,  notwithstand* 
ing  all  oar  quickness  of  perception,  a  gift  we 
fi^uently  possess  in  a  more  eminent  degree 
than  men — ^whenever  business  is  concerned^  it 
may  not  be  denied  we  are  uncommonly  ob- 
tuse. Belinda's  letter  was  much  more  in 
Georgina's  way. 

Boulogne  Sur  Mer, 
,  "  I  write  to  you  from  France — fair,  lilied, 
beauteous  France — ^is  it  not  enchanting,  rapturous^ 
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my  Geofpna?  But  to  explain  mv  coming — to 
dismpste  the  astonishment  my  loveW  coosin  feels 
at  hearing  of  my  journey.  Yon  remember  my 
dearest  fnend  and  school  companion,  Eugenia  Hop- 
kins ?  8he,  who  was  everything  to  me,  untfl  her 
marriage  rent  the  bond,  and  we  were  parted — but 
not  for  erer.  After  years  of  separation,  painful  to 
us  both,  we  met  again  on  Ludgate  Hill,  whither 
my  aant  had  gone  on  your  account,  in  search  of 
bargains.  By  the  way,  why  do  you  limit  yourself 
so  closely  ?  are  you  not  aware  that  a  man  becomes 
liable  for  his  wife's  debts  ?  if  I  were  in  your  place, 
I  should  buy  eveiytbing  I  fancied,  and  let  Mr. 
D'Esterre  settle  the  bills  at  some  future  opportu- 
nity. But  to  return  to  my  Eugenia  ^  we  met 
once  more,  I  say,  and  with  reciprocal  delight.  But 
alas !  our  pleasure  seemed  likely  to  be  short-lived  : 
Eugenia  and  her  husband  were  engaged  to  spend 
the  Christmas  at  Boulogne  -,  and  I,  you  know,  was 
in  attendance  upon  my  aunt  But,  unable  to  bear 
the  torture  of  another  separation,  we  at  length 
agreed  I  should  accompany  them  ;  and,  in  spite  id 
a  great  deal  of  Tcxatious  opposition,  here  I  am. 

''  I  wish  I  could  describe  the  passage — tell  you  of 
the  variety  of  interesting  objects  we  passed,  in  steam- 
ing down  the  river.     I  intended  to  have  done  so,  to 
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btve  taken  notes,  and  provided  myself  with  tablets  for 

tbt  purpose.     But  on  first  setting  out,  the  weather 

*I8  against  us ;  a  thiek  fog  enveloped  all  $  and  I 

redly  was  so  cold  and  miserable^  I  oould  not  have 

made  my  pencil  mark  had  I  seen  every  wonder  of 

the  world.     But,  to  say  the  truth,  I  saw  nothing 

but  dirty  vessels  and  muddy  water.    Once  fairly  at 

•ea,  the  weather  cleared  -,  aod  with  ecstatic  pleasure 

did  I  stand  and  watch  our  vessel's  pathway  through 

the  azure  waters.     I  even  composed  some  lines  on 

the  occasion :  but  alas,  alas,  1  very  soon  grew  faint 

and  ilL     I  could  neither  see,  hear,  nor  understand  -, 

in  ^hori,  was  sea-sick,  and  obliged  to  go  below, 

wbck  2  I  remained  until  we  reached  Boulogne.     But 

the  worst  of  my  misfortunes  was  that,  whilst  I  lay 

in  a  state  (tf  almost  insensibility,  some  one  applied 

a  vinaigrette^  and  burnt  my  nose  most  terribly.     I 

suppose  the  office  was  well  meant ;   but  1,  really, 

wish  it  had  been  omitted.     We  had  little  trouble  on 

landing ;  we  were  most  kindly  received,  and  two  days 

after  our  arrival  I  was  as  well  as  ever,  excepting 

my  poor  nose. 

"  I  have  now  been  here  a  fortnight — and  to  say 
the  time  has  been  spent  delightfully  would  be  but 
^UQt  praise.  Balls,  every  evenings—walks  and 
sight-seeing  by  day.   Oh  !  it  is  beyond  description » 

VOL.    I.  N 
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and  I  am  quite  convinced  there  is  no  society  to 
e(}ual  that  we  meet  with  on  the  continent ;  nor  can 
1  any  longer  wonder  that  our  nobility  and  wealthy 
men  are  all  so  fond  of  living  out  of  England.  I 
cannot  pourlray  all  the  wonders  of  this  place — its 
nimparts,  churches,  harboaiv— one  day  you  will  see 
them  ail.  Yes,  Georgina ;  you  will,  surely,  one  day 
travcj  J  and  then,  you  will  see  Boulogne ! ! 

**  One  circumstance  has  greatly  enhanced  my  en- 
joyment. On  the  fourth  4ay  after  our  arrival,  we 
"were  standing  on  the  pier,  watching  the  arrival  of 
an  English  stea.iier  ;  when,  judge  of  my  enchant- 
ment on  discovering  that  Gustavus  was  on  board  ! 
I  will  not  say,I  was  taken  by  surprise ;  for,  as  I 
told  him  of  my  intended  trip,  I  thought  it  very 
likely  the  dear  youth  might  follow.  Eugenia,  all 
kindness  and  consideration,  gave  him,  for  my  sake, 
a  most  cordial  welcome ;  and  we  have  since  been 
constantly  together,  without  the  drawback  of  my 
Aunt* 8  ill-natured,  envious  strictures.  But  all  hap- 
piness must  have  an  end.  She  has  written  to  insist 
on  my  immediate  return ;  and,  as  some  friends  of 
Eugenia's  are  on  the  wing  for  England,  I  must  obey 
her  mandate.  Gustavus,  too,  is  going,  which  re- 
conciles me  to  my  lot.  I  must  make  one  remark 
on  the  much  vaunte<l  wit  and  politeae  of  the  French 
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people.  I  have  not  found  tlie  shop-keepers^  by  any 
means,  so  civil  and  intelligent  as  I  expected.  In- 
deed, I  think  them  very  stupid:  they  do^not  even 
nnderstand  their  own  language,  and  when  I  address 
them  in  French,  stand  staring  as  if  they  had  never 
betrd  such  words  before ;  or,  in  English,  ask  me 
what  it  is  I  virant-  Now,  surety,  this  is  being  very 
dull  i  for  at  Miss  Braceback*s,  I  was  always  thought 
to  speak  French  with  remarkable  precision.  But  it 
irises,  no  doubt,  as  Gustavus  says,  from  the  fact 
that  the  natives  here  speak  only  patoii,  while  my 
Fiench  is  Parisian.  He  has  the  most  exquisite 
taste  in  jewellery ;  on  my  return,  should  you  observe 
a  delicate  gold  chain  encircling  my  neck,  you  must 
not  seek  to  know  what  it  suspends. 

"  Farewell, 
"  Think  often  of  your  most  affectionate 

"  Belinda. 


N  2 
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CHAPTER   X\ 


Charlotte  Arnold's  doubts,  as  to  the  issue 
of  her  Aunt's  exertions,  proved  themselves  per- 
fectly correct — Rebecca  did  her  best,  but  dress 
was  not  Rebecca's  forte.     Georgina,  however, 
felt  this  Uttle  contretems  less  than  many  persons 
of  her  age  and  circumstances  would  have  done. 
She  had  never  been  accustomed  to  consider 
dress  a  matter  of  importance ;  and,  excepting  to 
regret  she  had  been  unable    to    follow  Mr. 
D'Esterre's  wishes,  thought  little  on  the  sutgect. 
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iH>r,  when  Miss  Rocket  proudly  exhibited  the 
fiuh  of  her  good  natured  labours,  and  showy 
bonnets,  or  flimsy  silks  were  held  up  for  Geor- 
pint's  admiration,  although  her  better  taste  con- 
demned the  tawdry  articles,  would  she,  for  the 
'irorid,  have  suffered  her  opinion  to  transpire ; 
or  hurt,  by  word  or  look,  the  feelings  of  her  kind. 
Well-meaning  relative. 

The  day  preceding  that  on"  which  Georgina 
dundd  become  a  Bride,  she  received  a  letter 
from  her  sister,  couched  in  the  fondest  terms ; 
again  repeating  Janet's  wishes  for  the  happiness 
of  the  two  beings  whose  fates  were  henceforth 
to  be  linked  in  one,  and  still  expressing  her 
deep  regret  at  the  impossibility  of  her  witness- 
ing their  union.  The  letter  concluded  by  beg- 
ging Georgina's  acceptance  of  some  ornaments, 
which  Miss  Irving  described  as  trifling,  but 
which^  to  her  sister's  unpractised  notions, 
seemed  perfectly  magnificent;    and    she  was 
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pained  by  observing  that  Perceval  (who  had 
arrived  the  night  before),  far  from  joining  in  her 
praises  of  Janet's  taste  and  affection,  smiled 
satiricaUy  as  she  read  the  letter :  and,  in  place 
of  admiring,  criticised  the  trinkets.  Perceval 
knew  well  enough  the  ornaments  were  such  as 
Janet  would  not  herself  have  worn,  and  he 
doubted  the  real  valiie  of  her  affectionate  ex- 
pressions. 

"  Janet  was  right,*'  thought  Georgina,  while 
she  placed  her  ill  appreciated  treasures  on  her 
dressing  table.  "  Mr.  IKEsterre  is  difRcuIt  to 
please,  satirical,  ill-natured — ''  and  a  sort  of 
shrinking  feeling  came  upon  her,  as,  in  imagi- 
nation, she  beheld  herself  for  ever  subject  to  the 
strictures  of  so  severe  a  judge. 

But  it  soon  passed  away.  When  they  met 
again,  she  was  prepared  for  walking. 

*'  Where  are  you  going  this  miserable  day?** 
he  enquired  in  a  tone  of  good-natured  sur- 
prise. 
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^  Into  the  village.     I  have  a  few  farewell  calls 

to  make." 

"  Take  me  with  you/'  said  Perceval,  placing 
iier  arm  beneath  his;  but,  at  the  same  time, 
manreiiing  that  so  young  a  girl  should  walk 
iloDe. 

Notwithstanding  the  inclement  weather,  every 
body  was  sufficiently  accommodating  to  be  from 
home,  excepting  one  old  decrepit  creature,  who 

§ 

liad  long  been  Georgina's  favourite  pensioner. 
Here  they  staid  some  little  time :  and  Perceval 
spdce  and  looked  so  kindly,  and  finally  bestowed 
80  handsome  a  donation  on  the  miserable  being, 

that  Georgina  quite  forgot  his  want  of  sympathy 

« 

respecting  Janet — and  again  did  he  become  all 
that  was  good  and  estimable. 

When  they  returned  home,  Georgina  found 
Maurice  Arnold  sitting  with  her  father. 

^  Oh  Maurice,*'  she  cried,  throwing  off  her 
bonnet  as  she  hurried  forward,  ^^  dear  Maurice, 
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how  happy  I  am  to  see  you.  But  no— I  have 
half  a  mind  to  be  offended.  You  have  been 
such  an  absentee  of  late,  that,  indeed  you  do 
not  deserve  a  welcome/* 

^^  My  time/*  said  Maurice  hesitatingly,  '^  has 
been  much  taken  up — 
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^^  And  even  now,**  interrupted  Mfgor  Ber- 
rington,  '*  Maurice  is  come  to  say  we  must  not 
expect  to  see  him  to-morrow.** 

"  You  will  not  be  here  to-morrow  ?  You 
will  not  be  present  at  my  marriage  ?**  said  Geor- 
gina,  half  reproachfully. 

^^  I  cannot,  dearest  Gcorgy,  It  will  not  be 
possible.  Accept,  instead,  my  best,  my  fondest 
wishes  for  your  welfare — this  trifle,  too,  perhaps 
you  will  receive  in  memory  of  old  times.  Wear 
it,  dear  Geoigy ;  and  when  you  chance  to  cast 
your  eye  upon  the  dial-plate^  think  of  the  firiends 
you  leave  at  Atherley.**  He  put  into  her  hand 
a  very  beautiful  gold  repeater,  with  correspond- 
ing chain  and  seals. 
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^  Oh  Maurice,  surely  you  do  not  think  I  need 
80  costly  a  remembrancer  P 

*' Bless  you,  Georgina,  bless  you,  my  own 
jwcct  girL  May  every  happiness  be  yours — 
•bore  all  may  he  you  love  prove  worthy  of 
J€sa/'  aaid  Maurice  in  a  tone  of  the  profoundest 
feeling — ^then,  parting  back  the  glossy  clustering 
ringlets,  he  gently  kissed  her  fair  young  fore- 
liead,  and  in  an  instant  he  was  gone. 

Georgina  burst  into  tears :  this  was  her  first 
ftmily  fiurewell,  and  not  till  now  had  she,  in 
any  measure,  realised  the  parting  firom  all  she 
liad  hitherto  most  loved,  which  her  marria^ 
siiist  entaiL  Up  to  this  moment,  it  had  not 
QQcnrred  to  hef  that,  in  forming  an  entirely 
ttew  tie,  old  ones  must  be  weakened,  if  not 
utterly  diasolyed*  Her  tears  were  quickly  wiped 
iwvf,  fixr  she  dreaded  to  decrease  the  depres- 
aoD  Migor  Berrington  naturally  felt  at  their 
i|Hm^Pi^^>KiTig   separation;    but    she    remained 

n5 
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silent  and  dejected^  during  the   remainder  of 
that  day. 

On  his  side,  Perceval  was  far  from  being 
perfectly  at  ease :  he  had  remained  without,  to 
give  some  instructions  to  his  valet ;  opened  the 
door  of  the  sitting-room,  just  in  time  to  witness 
Maurice's  farewell  and  Georgina's  agitation,  and 
forthwith  a  most  unpleasant  surmise  darted  into 
his  mind.  At  Eastbeach,  he  had  heard  the  report 
of  Georgina's  engagement;  and  though  Lady 
Kingsbury's  denial,  together  with  Major  Ber- 
rington's  subsequent  assurance  that  his  daugh- 
ter's incUnations  were  altogether  free,  had,  for 
the  time,  carried  their  full  weight,  he  could 
not  now  avoid  suspecting  that  the  rumour  had 
been  well  grounded,  and  that  the  poor,  but 
preferred,  relative  had  been  sacrificed  to  the 
more  wealthy  suitor. 

The  evening  passed  heavily. 

'^  Geoigina,"  said  her  fiither^  when  ^he  nMe* 
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to  bid  him  good  nighty  *^  let  me  hear  my  old 
&yourite  ballad  once  more.  It  may  be  long 
before  you  sing  to  me  again^  my  child ;  and 
kt  it  be  without  accompaniment/' 

In  compliance  with  this  request,   Georgina 
sang    the    same   sweet   simple   air  that    had 
formerly   attracted    Perceval's    attention^    and 
laid  the  basis  of  their  present  intimacy.    At 
first,   her  voice  was  tremulous^   but^  gaining 
strength  as  she  proceeded,  swelled  into  rich 
and  powerful  melody.    An  artist  would  have 
vainly  sought  a  fiurer  model  than   Geoigina 
Berrington,   as,  with  eyes  partially  up-raised, 
her  delicately  rounded  cheek  tinged  with    a 
brilliant  red,  and  gentle  heaving  of  her  snowy 
bosom,  she  breathed  the  last  few  notes  of  that 
old,  simple  air.    A  painter  would,  I  say,  have 
joyfully  transferred  that  lovely  image  to  his 
canvass;  and  Perceval,  who  looked  on  all  with 
somethiiig  of  an  artisfs  eye,  was  not  insensible 
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to  his  betrothed's  attractioiis;  vet  was  the 
look  he  cast  upon  her  one  which  spoke  admi- 
miration^  rather  than  any  wairiner  feehng. 
Georgina  withdrew. 

''  D'Esterre/'  said  Major  Berrington,  after 
a  minute's  silence,  ^  my  daughter  is  a  lovely 
creature,  but  she  is  something  more  than 
beautifuL  She  is  amiable,  pure,  virtuous; 
the  picture  is  not  unworthy  of  its  firame,  the 
jewel  of  its  setting.  I  can  give  Georgina  little 
or  nothing;  yet,  in  bestowing  her  on  you,  I 
feel  I  am  parting  with  a  treasure  beyond  price  ; 
she  is  a  being  with  all  a  woman's  excelkncwa, 
and  few,  if  any,  of  her  fiiutts.  Prove  yourself 
worthy  of  her;  treat  her  with  aflecdon,  for 
hitherto  she  has  known  nnldndness  only  by  ila 
name.  Oh !  as  you  hope  yoursdf,  one  day, 
to  be  a  &ther,  heed  now  a  fiither'a  chaige ;  deal 
gently  with  my  child:  and  in  the  splendid  home 
to  which  you  bear  her,  never,  I  cqwi  ym^ 
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give  her  one  moment's  reason  to  regret  the 
<me  she  leaves.^ 

There  was  a  great  deal  in  this  speech  that 
jarred  an  Perceval's  feelings;  he  thought  the 
dUigaiion  lay  on  his  side,  Inot  on  Georgina's ; 
and  he  was  annoy^  at  the  mistrust  implied  by 
Ifagor  Berrington's  appeal.  Casting  therefore 
m  look  of  Gontenq^t  round  the  apartment  so 
amally  and  meanly  furnished,  he  answered, 
almost  aoeeringly, 

^  I  trust  Miss  Berrington  will  see  no  cause 
to  qaorrd  with  her  future  home — I  hope  she 
wfll  ^d  it  poesiUe  to  be  happy  at  Ringland." 
Haffaig  thus  said,  D^Esterre  stalked  out  of  the 
VDom,'  with  an  air  of  haughtiness  his  bearing 
Hd  not  tnoally  di^lay;    while  Major  Ber- 
rington ibmained  buried  in  reflectidns,  whidi, 
in^a  BMm  of  ^more  energetic  charaeter,  had 
peAApSy  even  then,   issued  in  Hhe  event  so 
ardently  desired  by  Janet-^^i  rupture  of  the 
engagement. 
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It  was  already  dusk^  when  Maurice  returned 
to  Marston :  and^  hastily  dismounting  firom  his 
steed^  without  bestowing  the  accustomed  caress, 
he  entered  the  room  which  served  him  as  his 
study ;  and,  throwing  himself  into  a  chair,  fell 
into  a  painful  re\'erie,  or  rather,  I  should  say, 
continued  to  indulge  the  same  imhappy  train 
of  thoughts  that  had  possessed  his  mind  since 
leaving  Atherley. 

For  years,  had  Maurice  Arnold    loved  his 
cousin.     Long,  long  ago,  when,  as  a  soft  and 
artless  child,  she  would  come  nestling  to  his 
side — or  climb  upon  his  knee,  that  she  might 
better  tell  him  all  her  joys  and  sorrows,  Mau- 
rice had  loved  her.     She  was  a  girl;  full  of 
frank   gaiety,    of  guileless  love,    winning    all 
hearts  by  her  sweet  gentleness ;   and  still  he 
loved  her.    And  now^  when  each  rich  charm 
of  dawning  womanhood  was  flung  around  her, 
still    Maurice  loved  her — fondly,    and  truly 
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loved.  It  was  a  first  and  only  love ;  so  deeply 
grafted  on  his  nature  that  it  became  himself; 
a  strong  abiding  feeling,  which,  though  time 
might  weaken,  death  only  could  efface. 

In  the  many  struggles  of  a  most  arduous 
profession,  in  the  sad  hours  of  heart-sick  de- 
spondency to  which  his  numerous  disappoint- 
ments had  giTen  birth,  she  had  been  his  polar 
star — the  haven  where  his  wishes  ever  rested — 
the  anchor  where  his  fainting  hope  had  leant 
and  gathered  energy — the  sin^e  sun-beam  of 
liis  daJrk  and  wintry  day. 

nVas  true,  her  feelings  did  not  correspond 
with  his. — Maurice  knew  they  did  not;  but 
though  this  knowledge  mortified  him,  it  did 
not  damp  his  expectations,  nor  cloud  his  future 
hopes.  Hitherto,  her  youth,  together  with  his 
inabOily  to  mamtain  awife,  had  kept  him  silent; 
Imt  he  yet  bdieved  that  when  the  chilling  mists 
of  pefverty  were  passed  away,  and  honour  would 
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no  bnger  seal  his  lips^  it  could  not  be  that  one 
so  gentle  and  affectionate  would  still  remain 
insensible  to  his  unswerving  love.    Animated 
bj  this  bright,  this  cheering  prospect,  for  the  , 
last  two  years,  especially,  Maurice  had  toiled 
with  unremitting  zeal:  —  early  and  late — fay 
night,    by  day,  he  laboured  on;    careless  of 
fieitigue;  indifierent  to  discomfort — regardkss, 
fieitally  regardless,  of  the  rapid  inroads  a  fearful 
malady  was  ymikjng  in  a   constitution  always 
fragile.    And  what  was  the  result  of  all  this 
self-denial,  this  labour  —  study  —  zeal?       A 
stranger  cast  his  roving  fancy  on  the  sweet 
flower  he  had  so  tenderly  watched  over;  and 
it  must  grace  that  stranger's  bosom ! — ^For  he 
was  wealthy — Maurice  Arnold  poor ! 

A  few  short  hours,  and  Georgina,  his  Geor- 
gina,she  whose  bright  form  had  been  his  thought 
by  day,  his  dream  by  night,  the  idol  of  his 
hope,  the  cherished  treasure  of  his  inmost  aoal — 
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would  be  for  ever  lost  to  him.     Oh!  it  was* 
agony  to  think and  yet,  no  shade  of  bitter- 
ness towards  her,  no  envious  feeling  towards 
his  successful  rival,  nor  even  a  repining  mur-. 
mur  against  the  poverty  that  had  proved  the 
bGght    of    his    own    happiness   mingled  with 
Maurice's  reflections.     He  sought  to  bear  his 
disappointment  as  a  Christian  man :   and  with 
a  groan  that  spoke  his  tortured  soul,  there  rose 
a  fervent  supplication,  that  a  trial  needful,  or 
H  would  never  have  been  awarded,  might  not 
be  sent  in  vain ! 


CHAPTER 


"  Happy  is  the  bride  that  t 
If  there  be  truth  in  this  ol 
must  be  happy ;  for  a  still  a 
less  sky,  and  brilliant  sunsl 
her  bridal  mom;  while  fro 
tree,  even  each  tiny  blade 
diamonds,  rubies,  sapphires 
dour.     AU  was  bright  and 
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fiucied  it  never  had  seemed  thus  beautiful 
tcfore.  And  she  must  leave  it — ^bid  farewell 
^to  home,  indulgent  relatives,  and  early  friends 
- — must  enter  upon  fresh  scenes — must  mix 
"with  strangers — and  contract  new  ties ! 

For  one  so  young  and  inexperienced,  it  was 
a  painful  thought;  and,  while  Georgina  trem- 
bled at  the  chilling  prospect,  she  remembered, 
almost  with  a  shudder,  that  he,  upon  whose  arm 
she  must  henceforward  lean — who  was  to  be  her 
guide,  protector,  all  in  all — was  but  a  stranger, 
too.  Her  heart  was  heavy ;  and  it  needed  much 
encouragement  from  Charlotte  Arnold,  who  came 
to  assist  in  the  great  business  of  the  bride's 
toQet,  and  no  Uttle  effort  on  her  own  part,  to 
drive  her  tears  away. 

When  the  last  curl  had  been  arranged,  the 
last  fold  given  to  the  dress,  Rebecca  came  into 
the  room;  and,  after  turning  Georgina  round 
and  round,  said,  as  she  threw  a  really  pretty 
shawl  across  her  shoulders. 
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Well,  Georgy,  you  look  very  pretty,  very 
pretty  indeed ;  I  dare  say  Mr.  D'Esterre  will 
think  so.     Now,  there's  my  last  present,  and 
here's  my  last  piece  of  advice.    I  dare  say  one 
will  be  more  welcome  than  the  other;    but 
that's  no  matter,  it's  my  duty  to  say  what  I 
believe  to  be  right,  so  I  now  tell  you  there  are 
two  or  three  things  you  must  be  careful  about. 
Charlotte,  we  want  a  pin  here ;  yes,  that  wiH 
do  now.     What  was   I   saying?     Oh — in   the 
first  place,  don't  let  Mr.  lyEsterre  think  you 
over  fond  of  him;   it's  bad  policy — and  love 
makes  a  woman  ridiculous.     Besides,  people 
never  care  for  what  they  can  get  without  diffi- 
culty ;  and  if  Mr.  D'Esterre  knows  how  much 
you  care  for  him,  the  odds    are  that  he  will 
take  less  pains  about  pleasing  you.    In   the 
neict  place,  I  wish  you  to  make  him  understand 
that  though  you  are  ready  to  yield  him  all  due 
and  proper  obedience  as  a  wife  should  do  (you 
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know,  my  dear,  it  is  written,  ^  wives  obey  your 
husbands'),  yet  that  you  can  have  a  will  of 
your  own :  for  men — selfish  creatures,  are  apt 
to  t^e  advantage  of  a  woman  if  they  think  she 
hasn't  spirit  enough  to  stand  up  for  herself, 
sometimes.  But,  above  all,  don't  let  his  family 
trample  upon  you.  You  are  going  among 
strangers,  who  may,  or  may  not,  receive  you 
kindly.  I  hope  and  believe  they  will.  But, 
at  any  rate,  you  are  far  more  likely  to  ensure 
the  esteem,  respect,  aye,  and  the  affection  of 
your  husband's  relations,  by  shewing  them  that 
you  entertain  a  proper  sense  of  your  own  value. 
Modesty  and  humility  are  all  very  well  in  their 

way ;  but,  say  I,  ^  Think  a  good  deal  of  your- 
ael^  and  other  people  will  do  the  same.'  And, 
though  I  wouldn't,  on  any  account,  you  should 
become  habitually  selfish ;  yet,  as  people  com- 
monly take  advantage  of  a  young,  yielding  dis- 
position, it    may  not    be    amiss  jou  should 


Xow.  God  bless  vou,  my  d" 
old  Inends ;  and  alwavs  rec 
your  father  has  been  to  yoi 

How  far  Rebecca's  adv 
boots  not  to  enquire;  it  i 
timed,  since  it  accorded 
Georgina's  previous  train 
lent  burst  of  grief  was  the 
was  only  by  dint  of  repei 
volatile  and  water  she  beca 
posed  to  leave  her  room. 

"There  now/'  thought 
Berrington    led     his     dau 
**  there  now,  what  with  Grc 
Major     Berrington's     imp 
always  in  such  a  hurry — ne 
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^rgotten    to    speak    my    mind     about    Miss 

Rebecca's  exhortation^  long  as  it  was^  had 
been  curtailed.  It  had  been  her  full  intention 
to  warn  her  young  relative  against  admitting 
Janet  too  frequently  a  visiter  beneath  her  roof. 

^^It^s  always  a  foolish  plan/'  argued  the 
shrewd  Miss  Rocket,  "  and  here  particularly 
so:  for,  as  Mr.  lyEsterre  thought  proper  to 
flirt  with  Janet  once,  when  he's  got  tired  of 
Georgina,  he  may  do  the  same  again.  Poor 
Georgy !  I  hope  she'll  be  happy ;  but  it  really 
is  a  great  risk.  Certainly  women  are  very 
badly  off;  for,  if  a  girl  doesn't  happen  to  have 
a  fortune  of  her  own,  she  must  either  marry 
or  be  starved." 

No  brilliant  train  of  equipages  was  in  at- 
tendance to  convey  the  bridal  party  from  their 
respective  homes  to  church.  Two  glass  coaches 
and  a  fly,  together  with  the  clergyman's  old- 
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carriage. 

Amongst  all  the  events  1 

log  epochs  of  our  life,  n 

much  bustle   and    exciten 

Death  is  too  awfiil  to  be 

these  days  of  over-populati 

family  is  rardy  a  subject 

But  let  notice  of  an  expecU 

mated,  and  forthwith  the  wl 

qui  rtre.     And  no  person 

into  the  delight  of  the  occa 

maiden  branches  of  the  fii 

they  think  matrimony  is  ii 

having  once  made  its  appi 

they  stand  a  chance  of  taldi 

But  however  exhilaratinn 


AT  HUMAN  NATURE.  289 

ev«n  to  sadness ;  the  one  in  question  was  pe- 
c^viliaily  so;  and^  when  Georgina,  pale  as  the 
^i^OQumental  stone  near  which  she  stood,  and 
-^crceval,  with  easy,  manly  grace,  pronounced 
^^^ose  awful  words  that  linked  them  irrevocably 
"^-cagether,  tears  of  real  sorrow,  for  they  sprang 
^^Vt)iii  separating  hearts,  moistened  the  eyes  of 
^^^lany  of  the  spectators. 

But  it  is  over — the  bells  ring  out  a  merry 

^^)eal,  Georgina  has  received  her  father's  last 

^smbrace   and   parting   blessing,  friendly  con- 

Igntulations  have    been  spoken,    kind  wishes 

lireathed    by    those    who     stand   within    the 

church,  and  the  more   humble  group,  who  line 

each  side  of  the  pathway,  waiting  impatiently 

to  see  ^  their  dear  young  lady  get  into  her  own 

new  carriage/'     Perceval   has    handed  in  his 

bride,  has  taken  his  seat  beside  her,  the  drivers 

crack  their  whips,  the  horses  eagerly  spring 

forward,  and  they  are  off. 

VOL.  I.  o 


[      t  raised    his   eyes   to  ware 

hastily  turned  round^ 
wooden  palings^  remain 
as  if  incapable  of  movii 
by  her  tears^  saw  neithe 
of  withering  agony  tha 
as  he  recognised  the  w 
tokens  that  the  sacrific 

had  been  completed.  I 
it  all — and  he  hastily  < 

window.     Was  itcomi 
•#  riyal^  or  was  it  jealousy. 

I  fear  the  latter:  for  I 
Georgina's  inordinate  gx 
deeper  source  than  the 
every  (cirl  must  fed  ox 
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a  mind  by  nature  prone  to  jealous  feelings; 
IS  the  day  wore  on^  Geoigina  recovered  her 
faanipiiHifyj  and  D'Esterre  forgot  his  transient 

For  many  reasons  it  had  been  arranged  that 
the  wedding  break£Bist  should  take  place  at 
Vioe  Cottage,  under  the  superintendence  of 
Ifiaa  Rocket :  and  thither,  urged  by  Rebecca^s 
hospitable  kindness.  Major  Benington  pro- 
ceeded with  the  other  guests.  He  remained 
but  a  short  time ;  it  was  too  gay  a  scene  for 
one  like  him ;  and,  as  he  silently  withdrew,  no 
one  followed ;  for  they  felt  that  to  sorrow,  such 
as  his,  solitude  and  self-communion  would 
pnnre  the  most  effectual  balm.  Later  in  the 
iaj,  Mr.  Beachcroft  called  at  the  Grange,  and, 
softly  entering  the  parlour,  found  Major  Ber- 
rington  seated  in  his  accustomed  chair,  an  open 
Bible  lay  before  him,  whose  blistered  pages 
shewed  how  fisist  and  thick  the  bitter  drops  had 

o2 
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fallen.    Ashamed  of  this  evidence  of  weakness^ 
he  closed  the  book. 

"  Nay/'  said  the  kind-hearted  Rector,  ^^  do 
not  let  me  interrupt  you.     You  feel  your  daugh- 
ter's loss,  as  every  parent  must;  and  you  do 
well  and  wisely  thus  to  seek  comfort  where  no 
one  ever  sought  in  vain.     He,   who  compas- 
sionated a  fainting  multitude — who  sorrowed 
for  the  friend  he  loved — wept  over  the  rebel- 
lious city  of  his  birth — ^whose  life  was  one  long 
act  of  love  to  man — still  in  his  human  nature, 
touched    with    a    sense    of    our    infirmities, 
and  sympathising  with  oiur  griefs,  bids  us  in 
all  our  trials  turn  to   Him  for  strength  and 
consolation.     But,,  my  dear  firiend,"  continued 
Mr.  Beachcroft,  after  a  brief  pause  and  silent 
prayer,  **  you  must  not  give  too  much   rein 
to  sorrow.    Remember,  that,  in  this  instance, 
your  grief  is  almost  purely  selfish.'' 
"  It  is,  however,  naturaL     Is  it  not  a  heart- 
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breaking  thing  to  part  with  such  a  child  as 
my  Georgina?'^ 

**Yes;  your  feelings  are  natural — perfectly 
natural;  but  they  are  not  the  less  selfish  for 
ttiat :  selfishness^  in  fact,  is  part  of  our  nature — 
it  meets  us  every-where;  joy,  sorrow,  duty — 
all  ore  tainted  with  self/^ 

*  And  yet,'*  replied  Major  Berrington,  with 
a  filtering  voice,  ^  it  is  not  only  on  my  own  ac- 
count I  grieve:  I  cannot  see  my  daughter's 
marriage  in  the  same  &vourable  point  of  view 
in  which  it  appears  to  others,  less  anxious,  and, 
therefore,  less  clear-sighted  than  I  am.** 

Mr.  Beachcrofl  looked  inquiringly. 

^  Georgina,**  continued  Major  Berrington, 
in  reply,  "  has  made,  what  is  called,  a  great 
match,  and  my  vanity  might  be  gratified,  my 
pride  elated,  by  my  child's  aggrandisement, 
could  I  but  forget  that  unequal  marriages  are 
rarely  happy  .'^ 


I    g  ;  iiiaiiics  vci^  iiiliv;ii  u^ii^aiiij 
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sen^ant,  or  a  peasant  girl, 
subscribe  to  that  opinioi 
this  case^  the  difference 
few  thousand  pounds  moi 
so  of  higher  birth^  I  reaS 
union  should  prove  otherw 

**  Nor  should  I,  if  my 
Maurice  Arnold.    But  th 
of  heart  about  Mr.  IVE 
militate  against  my  poor  d 

''  Till  that  is  proved,  c 
to  entertain  the  suspicion 
it  may  lead  you  to  condei 
next,  cause  you  to  imagi 
instances,  where,  in  reality. 
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father;  and  rest  assured  that  He^  who  doeth 
al]  things  well,  will  appoint  to  her  the  lot  best 
suited  to  her  highest  welfare.    And  should  that 
I^rtion  bear  a  darker  hue ;  should  Georgina's 
iMth  in  life  be  not  exactly  what  you  would  have 
ohosen  for  her ;  still,  still  remember  that  a  full 
<nip  of  earthly  blessings  is  seldom  meted  out 
to  those  whom  Gfod  most  loves  and  cherishes ; 
^hose  own,  peculiar  people  are  emphatically 
called  *  Poor  and  afflicted.'      Never,   I   pray 
you,  let  it  escape  your  mind  that  it  is  not 
through  joy,   but  sorrow  —  much   tribulation, 
that  we  enter  Heaven.    And,  therefore,  do  not 
suffer   yoiu-self  to  harbour  gloomy  thoughts: 
recollect  that,  as  a  course  of  uninterrupted  pros- 
perity   hardens    the    heart,    so   the    constant 
anxiety  incident  on  poverty  tends  to  corrode 
it    Oeorgina  will,  at  any  rate,  be  spared  the 
last     But  it  is  growing  late:  I  shall  be  ex- 
pected at  home.    Would  nothing  tempt  you 
out  this  afternoon?    We  are  quite  alone,  and 


1[- 
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tation  ;  and  the  worthv  c 

taking  his  departure,  he 

his  own    reflections:    ai 

were;  for^   notwithstandi: 

guine  temper,   the  anxi< 

but  perceive  much  caue 

daughter's  happiness,  th 

who,  whatever  might  hi 

for  seeking  the  connexion 

himself    an    exceedingly 

More  than  once   did  M 

tempted  to  regret  that 

marriage  to  take  place.    1 

and  put  an  end  to  the  enj 

have  been  the  consequena 

her  future  fete?    A  lifei 
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*^ttt«ly  less  empty  than  a  dream.  Yes,  it  was 
o^ttcr  as  it  was;  the  bitterness  of  want  she 
^c^uld^  at  any  rate,  escape ;  and  surely  Perceval 
"JUst  learn  to  love  and  estimate  a  creature  so 
gentle  and  attractive — so  ready  to  love  him. 

Blre  very  long,  he  was  joined  by  Charlotte 
^iTkold,  who  came  to  dine  and  spend  the 
evening  at  the  Grange. 

**  You  are  a  dear  good  girl,'^  said  he,  as  they 

*^^ok  their  seats  at  the  cheerless  dinner  table. 

TTiere  are  not  many  of  your  age  who  would 

^Ms  leave   a  gay  party  for  the   society  of  a 

^^pirited  invahd.^ 

**  I  mean  to  do  it  frequently ;  I  have  pro- 

"^iaed  Geoigina  that  you  shall  never  feel  her  - 
1 


^ajor  Berrington   sighed;    he  loved  Char- 

^^^'tte,  he  could  appreciate  all  her    excellences, 

^^  knew   she  would  fulfil  her  promise;  still, 

^^^lo  could  be  to  him  what  his  own  child  had 

?  o  5 


\ 


CHAPTER  X 


At  Vine  Cottage,  meanwli 
hearted  merriment.  Rebeca 
at  any  but  the  bright  dde,  ¥ 
The  Miss  Arnolds,  with  w 
were  very  mmsual,  sought 
pleasures  to  the  utmost,  and 
fiist  had  been  concluded  la 
portion  of  the  company  j 
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That  moming^  on  leaving  the  churchy  after 
the  conduaion  of  the  marriage  ceremony,  scnne 
little  delay  had  occurred  in  regaining  the  car- 
riages; and,  as  the  wedding  party  stood  in 
detached  groups,  a  young  man,  apparently  three 
w  four-and-twenty  years  of  age,  dark,  tall,  and 
rather  stoutly  built,  dressed  in  a  very  autre 
style  of  fimcied&shion — ^not  absolutely  ill-look^ 
ing,  but  most  vulgarly  coxcombical,  walked  up  to 
the  spot  where  some  of  the  Miss  Arnolds,  in 
blue  and  pnik  bonnets,  were  standing  together 
A  cry  of  delighted  surprise,  on  the  part  of 
Belinda,  was  the  result  of  his  appearance. 

<'  Mr.  Pratt !  ^  almost  screamed  the  en- 
chanted damsel,  ^'  is  it  possible  I  behold  you  V^ 

^Even  so,'^  he  answered. 

''  And  what  brings  you  to  Atherley  V' 

"  A  loving  disposition,  fitirest  lady,^'  replied 
the  swain,  laying  his  hand  theatrically  on  his 
heart* 


^ 


>-—      .  «>•    w      %t^a~M  ^/v»vb    vra 


on  love." 

"  Who  can  that  be  ?"  sa 
Rocket^  who  turned  round  ' 
recognised  her  old  acquaii 

with  a  bow  and  look  which 
less  determined  person^  and 
sensitive.  But  Mr.  Gustai 
modest  young  gentleman^  i 
affronted ;  all  Miss  Rocket'i 
produced  but  the  effisct  of  a 
rate  his  manner^  and  lower  t. 
which  he  informed  the  ent 
though  business  had  been  1 
of  his  appearance  in  that 
was  the  real  attraction. 
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Charlotte's  gravity^  and  Rebecca's  frowns,  Mr. 
Gustavus  Pratt  was  quite  the  beau  of  the  after- 
noon ;  all  the  other  gentlemen  were  completely 
distanced,  or  eclipsed  by  him.  As  might  be 
eq^ected,  both  bride  and  bridegroom  were 
aeirerely  canvassed. 

^  Don't  you  think  it  a  great  pity  Mrs. 
lyEsterre  cried  so  much  this  morning?  do 
brides  always  cry  ?"  enquired  Miss  Lucas,  a 
young  lady  of  no  superior  understanding — and 
one  of  Belinda's  occasional  fiivourites. 

^^  Bridesmaub  do,"  answered  Mr.  Pratt. 
Then  added,  looking  at  Belinda,  ^^  because  their 
turn  is  not  yet  come." 

"  Have  done,  you  saucy  creature,"  cried  she ; 
trying  hard  to  conjure  up  a  blush* 

*^I  woiddn't  be  married  for  the  whole  world," 
observed  Miss  Lucas,  '^  I  love  my  liberty  too 
well" 

^And  so  do  I,"  rejoined  Belinda,  casting 
down  her  eyes. 


j      >    ;  who  can  afford  to  marry  { 

nor,   indeed,  *  many  girls 
have  beauty  enough  to  mal 
of  fortune ;''  said  Miss  Re 
frightening  off  Mr.  Pratt 

^  Tes/'  said  Miss  Lucas. 
lyEsterre  very  handsome, 
didn't  look  well  this  mon 
pity  she  would  cry  so  mu( 
crying  makes  the  eyes  red, 
unbecoming/* 

^'  All    violent    emotions 
replied  Gustavus.    "  Pride 
anger  swells  the  Up,  tears  i 
and  fear  takes  the  hair  out  c 
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>y 


^  Love  makes  a  woman  lovely^  to  be  sure.^ 

^  How  can  you  talk  so  ?  I  declare  I  will  not 
listen  to  you  any  longer.  I  shall  go  and  watch 
the  sun-set  firom  my  fiivourite  window/' 

"  Happy,  window  P'  murmured  Gustavus, 
^  to  be  so  distinguished.  But,  suffer  me  to 
follow  you.'* 

^  No,  no,  you  shanH  indeed.  The  moon  will 
speedily  be  rising,  and  I  always  choose  to  gaze 
upon  her  chastened  splendours^  pensive  and 
alone.    Ghistavus,  do  you  love  the  moon  V* 

^  Far  above  eveiy  object  upon  earth  but  one.'' 

^  I  did  not  know  before^  the  moon  was  in  the 
habit  of  coming  down  upon  the  earth/'  testily 
remarked  Miss  Rocket.  Then^  as  if  the  case 
was  hopeless^  turned  to  another  guest. 

Belinda  placed  herself  in  the  window^  while 
Mr.  Pratt  remained  standing  near  Miss  Lucas. 

^  Charming  house,  this,  ma'am,"  said  he. 

The  lady  did  not  contradict  him;  indeed, 
she  could  not  but  agree. 


^ 


il  ! 


S( 


€€ 


husband's  death.     She  2 
Mr.  Arnold  resided  at  the 
("  A  clergyman  f^  thou, 
money  then,  I  fear/*) 
Is  it  long  since  that  g 
Yes;  many  years, 
long  survive  him/' 

"  She  was,  I  beUeve,  s 
least,  I  think  I  have  heard 
by  way  of  feeler. 

*^  Not  much ;  I  believe 
pounds/' 

«  Oh—I   was  led  to  tl 
more,  by  a  remark  I  once 
of  the  young  ladies^  I  for) 
reported  to  be  an  heiress/ 


AT   HUMAN   NATURE.  305 

had  he  any  ground  for  the  assertion^  excepting 
a  sort  of  boast^  Belinda  had  one  day  made^  that 
she  was  better  off  than  either  of  her  sisters. 

^  An  heiress !''  said  Miss  Lucas^  laughing. 
"  Oh  dear  no ;  by  no  means.  They  have,  of  * 
course,  their  mother's  fortune  in  addition  to 
whatever  Mr.  Arnold  may  have  left ;  but  that 
could  not  be  much ;  he  only  had  the  living  for 
a  short  time.  Miss  Rocket,  too,  will  probably 
leave  whatever  she  may  have  between  her 
nieces;  and  one  of  them,  Belinda,  the  young 
lady  who  was  here  just  now,  is  god-child  to  two 
old  ladies  in  this  neighbourhood,  one  of  whom, 
dying  last  year,  left  her  one  thousand  pounds, 
and  it  is  supposed  the  other  will  do  the  same. 
But  there  is  nothing  like  fortune.^' 

**  Mary,  are  you  ready  ?    I  am  going  now," 
said  a  little  old  lady,  in  a  grey  silk  gown. 

^  Yes,  mama,  quite.     Good  afternoon.*' 

Mr.   Pratt   returned  Miss  Lucas's    parting 


I 


i 

the  probable  ^^^t  «^  *^  ^ 

•^^    "^     Tes   a  subject  «^*o  ^ 
"T^l  entered  con  «'«<^*-,^„^ype«ou 
Dulcineaeu        ,^,  bo^^ever,  «^  _     ^ 

M«8  F^agS^  V  Y,t  that  evening  • 

.^d   ^   *  **  A  topic  of  di8P*^> 

engage*^  ^^  topi  ^^£ 

B^becca,  on  tbe^r  ^^„,t«ratty, 

h^ect  ^bicb  aro^'  "      ^  ^lebrate.    ^o* 
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as  Theresa,  cloaked  and  galoched,  shivering  with 
cold  and  ahnost  shrunk  up  into  nothing,  stood 
waiting  at  the  private  door  of  Mrs.  Slopewell's 
dwellings  until  the  servant  girl  judged  it  con- 
venient to  hear  the  small,  tinkling  bell  her 
finozen  fingers  scarcely  found  energy  to  pulL 
And  when  she  entered  her  little  sitting  room, 
the  sharp,  cold  moonbeams  feU  in  a  narrow 
stream  of  li^t  on  the  tawdry  carpet,  giving  an 
air  of  chill  discomfort,  that  a  smoking,  recently 
kindled,  and  but  scantily  supplied  fire  tended 
rather  to  increase. 

She  hastily  closed  the  window  curtains  (there 
were  no  shutters),  and  having,  in  the  true 
spirit  of  economy,  exchanged  her  lilac  silk 
dress  and  bonnet  for  a  dark  merino  gown  and 
net  cap,  endeavoiured  to  infiise  some  warmth 
into  her  firame,  by  dint  of  that  (to  the  poor) 
almost  elbdr  of  life — ^Tea.  And  while  she  sat 
before  the  little  tea-tray,  trying  to  make  herself 


!"[  fJ  she  had  hitherto  used,  ar 

it  was  not  surely  very  stra 

active  imaginatioQ  should 

tween  her  loneliness  and 

luxuiy  and  every  other  s< 

which  Geoi^gina  was  at  tti 

surrounded.    And  then,  TI 

upon  a  humbler  theme,  t 

Parkins — ^a  brewer  in  the 

who  some  years  previoue 

charms,  had  made  an  ofi 

heart.      But  being  guilty 

clumsy  person,  a  brown 

which,  however  lucrative, 

quite  genteel,  proved  unsi 

He  had  married  shortly  : 
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with  gardens^  green-house^  hot-house — ^bearing 
the  name  of  Shrubbery  Hall,  as  if  there  had 
never  before  been  a  house  surrounded  with  ever- 
greens, lilacs  and  laburnums.  More  than  once 
also,  as  Theresa,  weary  and  on  foot,  plodded 
along  the  turnpike-road,  she  had  been  all  but 
mud-bespattered  firom  the  wheels  of  the  flashy 
li^t  green  chariot,  in  which  Mrs.  Parkins  was 
wont  to  take  the  air. 

Perhaps  unfortunately  for  herself,  Theresa 
had  been  educated  above  her  Sphere  in  life,  and 
hitherto,  the  refinement  of  feeling,  education 
usually  bestows,  had  rendered  her  tolerably 
indifferent  to  the  glories  she  had  forfeited ;  or, 
if  a  spirit  of  regret  did  sometimes  rise,  the 
recollection  of  Mr.  Parkins's  appearance,  his 
bud  voice,  and  coarse,  boisterous  manners, 
speedily  turned  the  scale.  But  it  was  no  longer 
80 ;  she  was  so  very  cold — so  thoroughly  un- 
comfortable, that  she  most  heartily  wished  it 


Hall. 
It    Ib   a   very  great  mistake 
I  sufieiing  penury  entails,  simply 

orders.     Miyor  Berrington,  pa] 

« 

{Kredous  treasure  in  defiance  of  1 
ment — ^Maurice  Arnold,  borne 
with    disappointment    and    disi 
obliged  to  struggle  on — even  T 
into  the  siurender  of  her  fine 
felt  all  the  stings  and  bitten 
quite  as  acutely  as  does  the 
who  may  sometimes,  perchance, 
to  bed.    And  perhaps  more; 
trials  of  the  heart  and  feelinj 
bodily  privation. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


^8Y  ire  not  happy  marriages  more  frequent?— 

^j  who  knew  something  of  human  nature — 

wits  dark  shades,  at  least,  would  reply  by 

P^ting  to  that  species  of  conventional  hy- 

P^*^ri«y  modem  society  imposes  on  its  members. 

^*  18  he  altogether  wrong — ^we  are  all  Auto- 

'^'^^oiiB,  and  the  springs  which  move  us  are 

^^^dden,  sometimes,  fit>m  ourselves;  how  then 

'Nl  others  penetrate  our  secret  motives,  or 

Vol.  II.  B 


J ;  f !  unuer  laise  impressions 

:    I  iR'xioiis   there  is  frcquei 

affection.  If  there  be 
business  (and,  by  the 
gredient  to  wedded  hap 
altogether)  it  is,  all  on 
marry  the  woman  of  hi 
but  rarely  do  both  consi 
girl,  whilst  still  under  p 
or  accepts,  not  as  her  h< 
dictate :  and,  in  later  da 
tress,  she  marries  any  on 
in  her  buffettings  about 
the  want  of  a  protectc 
not  moral  fortitude  t 
being  an  old  maid.  An 
pique — whim — to  advai 
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at  the  fickleness  of  man — ^it  were  more  just, 
perhaps^  did  she  suspect  that  she  had  never 
been  beloved.  And  the  indulgent  husband^ 
whose  afiectiou  meets  with  no  adequate  return, 
may  nearly  always  be  assured  that  the  jewel  he 
.vainly  seeks  to  win  has  long  ago  been  parted 
with. 

To  understand  the  reasons  that  swayed  Mr. 
Perceval  lyEsterre  on  this  occasion,  it  will  be 
expedient  to  give  a  few  items  of  his  previous 
history.     » 

He  was  an  only  child  :  his  father,  the  repre- 
tentative  of  a  highly  respectable  family,  which 
had  resided  at  Ringland  for  about  a  century  and 
a  half;  his  mother,  Lady  Gertrude  Frampton, 
eldest  sister  of  the  Marquis  of  Cotswold.  It 
was  whispered  this  high -bom  dame  would 
Bcarcely  have  bestowed  herself  upon  a  simple 
commoner^  with  but  a  moderate  estate,  had  she 
not  already  reached  the  shady  side  of  thirty, 
wad  consequently  saw  but  little  probability  of 
another  offer ;  for,  in  those  days,  "elderly  young 

B   2 


I  satisfaction  to  her  Lord ;  fo 

t>ccurred  within  three  years 
had  taken  place^  he  left  the  I 
Lord  Cotswold,  sole  guardi 
trustees  o^  the  property. 

The  Marquis  proved  fidtl 
being  an  excellent  man  of 
unlike  the  estate  of  many  : 
value,  so  that  when  Perceva 
rity,  in  addition  to  an  augi 
found  himself  master  of  a 
ready  money.  Nor  was  thii 
owedhisnoble  relative.  Lord 
widower,  was  extremely  pai 
and  as  it  was  not  generally 
Cotswold  property  was  stri 


M-t  ^    t     A 
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tingency,  Perceval's  present  importance  derived 
considerable  increase.  He  was  now  a  rich  man 
—hereafter,  he  would  be  more  wealthy  still. 

On  her  side,  Lady  Gertrude  had  also  done 
her  duty^  or^  at  any  rate^  what  she  considered 
luch.  She  nursed  her  son  carefully  through  all 
the  disorders  of  infancy;  separated  him  as 
much  as  possible  from  his  less  aristrocratic 
relations ;  instilled  into  his  mind  the  most  ex- 
Iterated  sense  of  his  own  importance ;  and, 
from  an  eariy  hge,  taught  him  to  consider  the 
attainment  of  rank^  wealth,  and  fashion,  as  the 
chief  object  of  ^stence.  What  an  education 
for  a  rational,  unmortal  being ! 

Naturally,  Perceval  was  by  no  means  more 
unamiable  or  selfish  than  his  neighbours ;  but 
how  could  one,  who  fit)m  his  cradle  had  been 
led  to  think  only  of  himself,  be  otherwise  than 
indifferent  to  the  feelings  of  thpse  around  him  ? 
nor  might  a  mind,  whose  finer  sympathies  had 
remained  uncultivated,  be  afterwards  expected 
to  shake  off  its  early  bias,  and  shape  out  for 
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itself  a  nobler  course,  or  objects  of  ambition 
more  exalted.  Lady  Gertrude  wished  to  see 
her  son  a  man  of  fashion;  and,  more  dutiful 
than  sons  in  general,  he  fully  answered  all  his 
mother's  rational  desires.  He  became  a  man 
of  fashion — not  of  fashionable  vices,  but  of 
tastes  and  notions.  That  ambition  which,  if 
well  directed,  might  have  grasped  distinction 
in  the  senate  or  at  the  bar,  took  a  far  meaner 
range.  He  sought  to  be  the  best  dressed  man 
of  his  acquaintance — to  drive  the  best  appointed 
equipage — give  the  best  dinners — above  all, 
keep  the  best  company.  And,  by  dint  of  spend- 
ing three  times  the  amount  of  his  yeariy 
income,  he  attained  his  honourable  object;  nay 
more  than  that — he  became  himself  the  fashion. 
What  is  fashion  ? — A  sort  of  epidemic  mania, 
as  capricious  in  its  subjects  as  it  is  fleeting  in 
its  taste.  Whizgigs  were  once  the  fashion — so 
was  Brummel ;  shoe-making  was  considered  a 
fit  employment  for  delicate  white  hands ;  and 
Spanish  patriotism  was  quite  the  rage :  and  the 
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more  recent  fancies  of  the  fickle  goddess  have  * 
been  neither  more  rational  nor  lasting.  Well — 
Perceval  became  the  fashion.  For  two  years 
he  occupied  the  point  of  highest  eminence 
among  the  most  exclusive  persons,  and  enjoyed 
all  the  consequences  of  that  distinction.  He 
was,  at  once,  petted  by  the  young  married 
ladies — admired  by  the  unmarried — adulated  by 
Chaperones — envied  by  some  men — imitated  by 
others. 

But  this  halcyon  state  of  things  might  not 
last  long.  Money  was  getting  scarce,  debt 
became  inevitable — sundiy   exhortations   from 

his  lady  mother  followed,  and  a  few  trifling  re- 

• 

trenchments  were  resolved  on.  From  this  time 
his  glory  fisided — ^his  star  had  reached  its  culminat- 
ing point,  and  now  began  to  wane :  it  was  whis- 
pered that,  fiur  from  being  the  wealthy  person 
he  had  been  imagined,  Mr.  lyEsterre  was  all 
but  ruined ;  and  those  who  had  before,  eagerly, 
ooujrted  his  society,  now  shrunk  from  his 
presence.    Persons,  whom  the  giddy  voice  of 
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fashion  has  raised  above  their  due  levels  are 
usually  especially  tenacious  of  their  ephemeral 
distinction.  Such  had  been  D'Esterre's  case, 
and  it  was  with  infinite  mortification  he  became 
aware  of  his  declining  popularity. 

Then  the  Marquis  died,  and  left  no  legacy 
of  almost  countless  wealth.  Perceval  was  not 
disappointed,  for  he  had  never  expected  any; 
but  his  creditors  were,  and  became  exceedingly 
annoying  in  their  solicitations  to  have  their 
^^  small  accounts''  discharged.  The  Cotswold 
title  and  property  went  to  a  remote  branch  of 
the  family,  who  regarded  Perceval  merely  as  a 
distant  connexion,  and,  far  firom  evincing  any 
wish  to  cultivate  his  acquaintance,  gave  him  a 
cold  and  very  general  invitation  to  Hartingfield. 

This  was,  perhaps,  the  unkindest  cut  of  all ; 
for  with  his  deceased  uncle  vanished  much  of  the 
borrowed  distinction  he  had  hitherto  enjoyed ; 
and  Perceval,  the  feshionable — ^the*  dandified — 
the  exclusive  Perceval  saw  himself  iast  sinking 
to  the  level  of  a  mere  country  gentleman. 
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But  the  case  was  not  altogether  hopeless ;  a 
^ood  marriage,  that  is  to  say,  aa  alliance  with  a 
^^roman  of  rank  and  fortune,  would  at  once  rid 
liiin  of  his  difficultiecf,  and  restore  some  degree 
of  his  former  pre-eminence.    The  measure  was 
jnesolved  upon ;  and  he,  who.  had  formerly  been 
so  volage  in  his  attachments  as  to  obtain  the 
soubriquet  of  PapilUm,  was  henceforth  to  be 
considered  a  marrying  man.     It  was,  however, 
easier  to  make,  than  fulfil,  this  resolution.     Mr. 
D'Esterre's     bride,    like  ,  Lady    Kingsbury^s 
house,  must  combine  so  many  requisites,  that 
sadi  a  being  was  not  readily  met  with.     High 
birth,  beauty,  aecomplishments,  and  wealth,  are 
nurely  united  in  a  single  individual ;  and  when 
they  are,  the  possessor  of  so  many  attractions 
usualfy  aspires  to  something  beyond  a  country 
gentleman.     In  spite,  therefore,  of  his  most 
laudable  intention,  notwithstanding  the  willing- 
ness with  which  his  wishes  would  have  been 
met,  and  perhaps  fore-stalled,  by  many  mamas 
and  daughters^  Perceval  remained  unmarried. 

B  5   ^ 


10  jan£t;  or,  glances 

And  yet  there  did  exist,  not  many  miles  firom 
Ringland  either,  precisely  what  he  wanted — a 
lady,  young,  beautiful,  rich,  noble,  and  amiable, 
of  course— aU  young  ladies  are  amiable.  The 
present  Marquis  of  Cotswold  had  been  twice 
married :  his  first  lady,  a  woman  of  very  con- 
siderable fortune,  died  while  her  three  daughters 
were  yet  infants;  and  shortly  after,  her  un- 
married sister  also  died,  leaving  sixty  thousand 
pounds  to  be  divided  between  her  nieces,  in 
addition  to  the  wealth  they  were  already 
entitled  to  in  right  of  their  deceased  parent. 
The  second  girl  followed  the  example  of  her 
mother  and  aunt ;  the  eldest  had  lately  became 

Duchess  of  R ;  and  the  Lady  Alicia,  now 

just  nineteen — beautifiil,  graceful,  and  accom- 
plished,— remained  to  tantalize  the  gentlemen^ 

» 
and  more  especially  Mr.  D'Esterre,  who,  inde- 
pendent of  her  more  substantial  qualificaitioiiSy 
considered  the  young  Heiress  by  &r  the  most 
attractive  bemg  he  had  ever  met  with. 

I^y  Alicia  Frampton,  however^  appeared  ta 


AT   HUMAN   NATURB.  11 

entertain  no  Buch  fevourable  impression  of  him : 
on  the  contrary^  her  manner  towards  him  was 
•I  reserved  as  the  Marquis's  had  been  frigid. 
Indeed,  on  one  memorable  evening,  when  all 

the  fitthionable  worid  were  assembled  at  D 

House,  and  Perceval,  hurried  on  by  the  admi* 
ntioQ  he  could  not  restrain,  endeavoured  to 
engage  his  fiur  relative  in  conversation,  hoping 
thus  to  establish  something  like  intimacy 
between  them.  Lady  Alicia  testified  her 
less  so  very  unequivocally,  and 
the  attention  he  had  vainly  sought  to 
gtin,  with  such  openness  upon  an  exceedingly 
plain-looking  person  (a  certain  Sir  Allan 
SMnart,  brother  to  the  present  Marchioness), 
that  D'Eisterre,  vexed  and  mortified,  looked 
cagerihf  around  in  search  of  some  less  &stidiou8 
fur  one,  on  wh(»n  he  might  bestow  the  homage 
draa  disdainfiilly  rejected.  Janet  Irving  chanced 
that  night  to  be  in  hi^  beauty,  and  great 
request  amongst  the  gentlemen;  to  her  side 
Fereeral  attached  himself  and,  for  five  or  six 
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weeks  afterwards,  plied  her  with  assiduities 
resulting  but  from  pique,  and  having  for  their 
object  nothing  beyond  amusement  for  the 
passing  hour. 

He  was  decidedly  to  blame:  still,  if  his 
conduct  were  reprehensible,  it  was  not,  at  any 
rate,  uncommon.  Very  few  men  there  are 
who  can  lay  their  hands  honestly  upon  their 
hearts  and  say — they  have  never  done  as  much ; 
nor  are  there,  perhaps,  many  women  of  sufK- 
cient  beauty  to  render  them  attractive,  who 
have  not,  at  one  period  or  another,  found 
themselves  the  subjects  of  unmeaning  atten- 
tions. Yet,  he  was  wrong — nor  may  we  ofier 
an  excuse  on  his  behalf,  unless  it  be  the 
inconsiderate  thoughtlessness  of  his  character^ 
joined  to  the  belief  that  Miss  Irving's  feelings 
were  by  no  means  compromised.  She  would, 
doubtless,  have  accepted  him,  if  he  had  asked 
her,  just  as  she  would  have  accepted  aoj  other 
man  of  good  connexions  and  reputed  fcMtune, 
but  her  affection  was  altogether  silent  in  the 
business. 
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Thus  would  Perceval  have  reasoned  had  he 
Ihought  at  all  upon  the  subject.  I  am^  how- 
ever, much  inclined  to  think  he  never  gave 
himself  that  trouble.  But,  when  a  man  thus 
trifle,  with  a  woman's  feelings,  he  does  not 
always  play  the  winning  game :  the  hour  came 
when  Perceval  saw  cause  to  rue  his  selfish  and 
ungenerous  conduct  towards  Janet  Irving. 

Towards  the  close  of  that  season  he  chanced 
again  to  meet  his  haughty  kinswoman,  when, 
prompted  either  by  caprice,  or  the  desire  of 
atoning  for  her  former  all  but  rudeness — she 
accosted  him  with  a  degree  of  friendliness  as 
remarkable  as  had  been '  her  former  coldness. 
The  Marchioness  was  equally  afiable  and  kind ; 
Perceval  was  reminded  of  their  relationship, 
reproached  with  the  unfrequency  of  his  visits  in 
St.  Jameses  Square — and  given  to  understand, 
in  the  most  winning  manner,  that,  although 
Ladj  Cotawold  never  saw  visiters  until  two 
o^dock,  a  rekuive  would  always  gain  admission. 
Mr.  Dl&Bterre  was  far  from  being  an  ill- tern- 
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pered  man,  and  he  returned  home,  not  only 
forgiving,  but  very  much  enchanted  with  Lady 
Alicia  Frampton. 

Of  course,  he  presented  himself  the  following 
morning  at  the  house,  he  was  readily  admitted, 
and  ushered  into  the  Boudoir  of  the  Mar- 
chioness. Here  he  found  both  ladies;  the 
younger  with  a  drawing  pencil  in  her  hand; 
the  elder,  laudably  employed  in  doing  nothing. 
At  the  conclusion  of  a  long,  and,  to  Perceval, 
delightful  visit,  he  was  asked  to  dine  on  the 
ensuing  day;  but  a  prior  engagement,  which 
he  could  not  break,  obliged  him,  most  unwil- 
^gty^  to  decline  the  invitation. 

**  That  is  very  unlucky,'*  observed  the  Mar- 
chioness, "for  we  leave  town  on  Monday.'' 

"  But,*'  replied  Lady  Alicia,  in  her  softest 
tone,  "  Ringland  is  not  £u>  from  HartingfieUL" 

"  And  Mr.  I^Estene  will  make  that  dis- 
tance shorter  by  often  riding  over,**  said  fhe 
Maichioness. 

As  may  be  supposed,  Mn  D*  Estene  eagofy^ 
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expressed    his   willingness    to  prove    a    good 
neighbour. 

"  But,  above  all/^  rejoined  Lady  Cotswold, 
you  must  hold  yourself  disengaged  for  the 
second  week  in  August ;  or  rather,  you  must 
consider  yomnself  engaged  to  us.  We  have  an 
archery  meeting  on  the  eleventh ;  promise  you 
will  make  one  of  our  party.'' 

Parceval  was  only  too  happy  to  promise. 

The  Cotswolds  left  town — he  speedily  fol- 
lowed; and,  while  Janet  relieved  the  dulness 
of  her  life  at  Atherley  with  buoyant  hope,  as 
groundless  as  it  was  natural,  her  recreant 
knight  was  devoting  himself  entirely  to  her 
rival,  without  lavishing  one  single  thought  on 
her.  He  was,  in  &ct,  completely  fascinated; 
and,  without  waiting  to  inquire  what  had  caused 
so  great  and  sudden  an  alteration,  gave  himself 
up  to  ja  delirium  of  delight.  The  Marquis,  to 
be  sure,  was  quite  as  stiff  and  disagreeable  as 
before.  But  what  was  that  to  Perceval?  Lady 
Alicia  was  all  smiles — ^the  Marchioness  all  con- 
sideration— and  he,  all  hi^piness. 
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For  many  years  past,  nothing  so  gay  and 
splendid  as  the  Cotswold  archery  meeting  had 

enlivened    shire  : — rank,  beauty,    fiishion, 

crowded  from  a  distance,  and  all  the  leading 
people  of  the-  county  met  at  Hartingfield. 
Amidst  the  throng  of  young  men,  thus  assem- 
bled, still  was  IHEsterre  the  favoured  cavalier, 
and,  as  if  to  complete  his  trimnph,  the  hunch- 
backed Baronet  figured  amongst  the  guests, 
and  was  treated  by  Lady  Alicia  with  as  much 
reserve  and  coldness  as  it  had  been  formerly 
his  lot  to  feel. 

Perhaps,  therefore,  it  is  not  wonderful  that 
his  brain  turned  giddy ;  nor  should  we  marvel 
very  much  that,  finding  himself  riding  alone  by 
Lady  Alicia's  side,  in  a  dark  shady  lane,  one  glo- 
rious afternoon,  when  the  heaven  above  glowed 
with  the  sapphires'  hue -7- and  golden  beams 
chequered  the  velvet  sward  —  glandng  now 
here,  now  there,  as  Zephyr  wooed  the  rustling 
leaves,  and  they  shrunk  coyly  £rom  the  god's 
approach,  Perceval  ventured  to  unfold  his  love 
— ^his  hopes — ^his  fears. 
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The  lady  was  excessively  surprised,  vexed, 
and  obliged — ^had  no  expectation  of  anything 
of  this  nature;  was  grieved  at  the  pain  she 
caused  him,  but  hoped  they  might  always 
remain  friends  and  good  neighbours;  then, 
putting  her  steed  into  a  canter,  joined  the  rest 
of  the  party  who  were  a  few  yards  in  advance. 
The  discomfited  D'Esterre  would  gladly  have 
turned  his  horse's  head  and  gallopped  home, 
but  such  a  proceeding  would  have  rendered 
his  defeat  too  public;  nothing  therefore  re- 
mained but  to  follow  her  example.  The  Mar- 
chioness made  room  for  him,  and,  during  the 
remainder  of  the  ride,  which  was  the  most 
unpleasant  he  had  ever  taken,  addressed  her 
conversation  almost  exclusively  to  him.  Still 
there  was  ^mething  in  her  manner  that  assured 
him  she  guessed  all  that  had  taken  place — and 
he  could  not  but  fear  that,  ere  many  hours  had 
passed  over  their  heads,  the  remainder  of  the 
party  would  be  equally  enlightened — and  they, 
in  their  turn,  would  retail  the  interesting  piece 
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of  mind,  most  excessive! 

Thus  was  Perceval  rej 
afterwards,  a  slow  conse 
reluctant  Marquis  to  h 
with.  Sir  Allan  Stuart 

"  Why/' said  Miss  Wl 
one  of  those  unfortunate 
who  lived  a  good  dea 
when  they  were  at  Har 
seasons  made  herself  < 
imparting  family  chit-c 
Allan  Stuart  was  refused 

^  And  so  he  was.  [ 
hear  of  it ;  and  the  on 
matter  was  ever  brought 
place  in  London^  I  kno 
ifs  my  firm  belief^  Sir  A 
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"  Then,  in   fact,    he  was   made   a  tool  of. 
Served  to  blind  Lord  Cotswold  V^ 
^ExacUy/' 

"What  a  strange  taste  Lady  Alicia  must 

have,  that,  amongst  all  her  admirers,  she  should 

fix  upon  so  odd  a  looking  person  as  Sir  Allan?'' 

*'  Oh,    he's   immensely   clever — the    most 

delightAil   companion.      Crooked  people,  you 

know,  frequently  are.    Besides,  he's  own  brother 

to  the  Marchioness,  and  between  you  and  me, 

Lady  Alicia  is  completely  under  Lady  Cots- 

^wold'a  influence." 

"  And,  to  judge  by  the  event.  Lady  Cotswold 
leems  to  have  used  that  influence  with  an 
entire  view  to  her  fiimily  interests." 

"  What  can  you  expect  from  a  step-mother  ? 
However,  she's  not  so  much  to  blame  here.  Sir 
Allan  is  a  very  amiable  man,  so  Lady  Alicia 
may  be  happy  with  him,  if  she  chooses." 

Although  Perceval's  attachment  had  been  of 
too  recent  a  date  to  afiect  his  peace  of  n^ind 
materially,  he  felt  his  discomfiture  with  keen- 
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ness ;  while  the  publicity  attending  his  mis- 
carriage  added  not  a  little  to  his  mortification ; 
and,  partly  to  get  away  fix)m  the  scene  of  his 
failure,  until  the  nine  days'  wonder  shoidd  be 
past  and  gone — partly  to  escape  the  wearying 
condolences  of  Lady  Gertrude,  he  betook  him- 
self to  Eastbeach.  There,  as  the  reader  is 
aware,  he  again  met  Miss  Irving,  and,  after 
some  slight  shew  of  reluctance,  was  by  her 
beguiled  into  a  renewal  of  their  former  inti- 
macy. But  watering-places  are  the  very  last 
places  where  such  proceedings  pass  unnoticed — a 
match  between  Mr.  IKEsterre  and  Miss  Irving 
became  the  current  rumour  of  the  day — and 
Perceval  thought  it  high  time  to  make  his 
retreat. 

He  returned  to  Ringland,  and,  through  Lady 
Kingsbury's  skilftd  misrepresentation,  his 
flight  was  construed  into  an  evidence  of  defeat 
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CHAPTER  II. 


SiNCs  her  husband's  deaths  and  latterly^  not 
altogether  to  her  son's  satisfaction^  Lady  Ger- 
trade  IVEsterrehadresided  about  half  a  mile  from 
Ringland.  She  was  a  person  whose  naturally 
narrow  capacity  had  become  even  more  confined 
by  her  association  with  only  two  or  three 
chosen  companions,  whose  age  and  opinions 
corresponded  with  her  own.  She  never  read — 
she  talked  all  day — she  rarely  imbibed  a  fresh 
idea,  but  when  she  did,  it  was  like  a  cat  with  a 
mouse— a  child  with  a  new  toy;  not  for  one 
instant  would  she  let  it  rest,  however  trifling 
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the  subject^  she  could  think  of  nothing  else, 
ondy  however,  unpalateable  to  her  auditors,  no 
other  topic  was  allowed  to  pass  her  lips.  She 
was  a  small,  spare  woman,  with  a  sharp  nose, 
and  piercing  light  grey  eyes — a  thin,  wiry  voice, 
which  grated  sadly  on  the  ear,  and  well  nigh 
threw  her  listeners  into  a  nervous  fever. 

'^  Ah,  Perceval,  Fm  glad  you've  come  in ;  it 
was  getting  so  late,  I  was  afraid  you  would  go 
straight  home  without  calling  to-day,  and  I 
want  particularly  to  speak  to  you.  Sit  down 
and  tell  me  whaf^  the  meaning  of  this  para- 
graph in  the  shire  Mercury.     Pve  been 

puzzling  over  it  all  the  morning,  and  canH  in 
the  least  make  it  out ;  so  it  is  really  very  fortu- 
nate you  have  called.  I'm  sure  I  couldn't  have 
slept  for  anxiety — do  tell  me  what  it  all  means. 
And  who  is  Lady  K — b — y?  stay,  I  will  read 
it  to  you.  But  would  it  not  be  better  to  send 
away  your  horse,  and  dine  with  me  ?" 

Perceval  rang  the  belL     It  was  late ;  he  was 
hungry ;  and  he  knew  by  the  expression  of  his 
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worthy  mother's  countenance  that^  whatever 
might  be  the  nature  of  the  mystery  at  present 
weighing  on  her  mind^  the  discussion  would 
prove  lengthy. 

*^  Now/^  said  Lady  Gertrude^  when  the  ser- 
v«nt  had  received  his  instructions,  and  shut  the 
door;  ^^do  tell  me  what  all  this  can  mean? 
Where  is  it  ? — oh,  here/'  Then,  in  a  cracked, 
discordant  voice,  she  read  aloud,  as  follows : — 
'^^  Rejected  addresses — second  edition.  Coelebs 
has  been  again  unlucky.  P*r**v*l  iyE*t***e, 
Esq.,  whose  assiduities  towards  the  £edr  daugh- 
ter of  the  house  of  C**s***d  have  rendered 
him  so  remarkable  in  the  coimty,  has  once 
more  proved  himself  an  unsuccessful  wooer. 
The  object  of  his  admiration,  one  of  the  lovely 
nieces  of  Lady  K****b**ry,  at  present  sojourn- 
ing at  Eastbeach,  is,  we  understand,  possessed 
of  considerable  fortune,  in  addition  to  her  other 
numerous  attractions.  Another  time,  we  should 
advise  Mr.  iyE*t***e,  who  is,  we  believe,  a 
harmless,  well-disposed  young  gentleman,    to 


I^'^f'  warmth  than  he  usually 

Editor  of  that  paper  is  e 
a  fool,  if  he  believes  so  r 
liar,  if  he  circulates  wht 
untrue.'* 

''That^s.  just  what  I- the 
after  cpuntixig  the  stars  ami 
paragraph  must  apfdy  to  yi 
be  false,  for  Perceval  wouk 
as  to  commit  himself  again 
must  be  doneP' 
Nothing/* 
otbingl  then  e^aryb 
report'*  . 

"^  If  they  do,  U  ia  of  Uf 
don't  care  two  straws  what 
I^Esterrer  lookinir   and 


AT  HUMAN  NATUBB.  25 


ml  I  hive  been  drawing  up  a  letter^  which  I 
thought  of  sending  to  the  Editor  of  the 
Mercniy — aee^  if  you  approve  of  it.** 

^r  think  it  will  be  better  to  take  no  steps 
whaterer  in  this  matter.  If  left  to  itself^  the 
sabject  will  drop  to  the  ground.** 

^  But,  in  the  meantime,  eveiy  body  will  be- 
lieve you  have  been  again  refused.** 

^'Let  them,**  rephed  Perceval,  offering  his 
ann  to  conduct  his  mother  to  the  dining-room. 

''But,**  pursued  Lady  Gertrude,  when  their 
lilent  meal  was  ended,  and  the  servants  had 
withdrawn,  ''  what  I  can*t  understand  is,  how 
such  a  paragraph  ever  got  into  the  newspaper 
it  alL** 

'^  It  got  in,  because  Mr. ,  whatever  is 

Ids  name,  chose  to  insert  it.  There  are  some 
peopk  in  this  world  who  are  never  happy  but 
when  they  are  inventing,  or  retailing,  lies.** 

''And  is  it,  really,  quite  unfounded?** 

Mr.  D'Esterre  rephed  by  helping  himself  to 
wine. 

VOL.  II.  c 


f -I'T  cherries.      Have  you  he 

'  land?" 

'^  I  had  a  letter  from  i 

— they  are  all  quite  welL 

subject.    Why  should  ti 

cury  have  fixed  upon  y 

really  very  much  afraid— 

« IsnH  that  rain  V 

**  Very  likely ;  the  wea 

ing  all  the  afternoon,  an^ 

in  consequence/' 

^^  Pearson  tells  me  rain 

^^  I  dare  say.    The  fiu 

ing  something/'  replied 

then,  returning  to  her  pi 

into  her  son's  face,  as  i 

of  people  the  Kingsbury 
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are.    And  her  nieces  —  fiuth,  I  hardly  know 
what  to  say  of  them.'^ 

'^Thon  I  suppose  you  were  not  very  inti- 
mate; if  8  really  very  strange  such  a  report 
should  have  arisen.^' 

In:  his  inmost  heart,  Perceval  found  himself 
compelled  to  acknowledge  it  was  not  so  very 
strange* 

'^  Was  diere  anybody  at  Eastbeach  that  you 
knew  besides  these  Kingsbuiys  y^ 

"There  were  some  men  there  of  my  ac- 
quaintance. And  I  believe  our  neighbours  the 
Davenports  arrived  two  or  three  days  before 
I  left  \L'' 

"And  they  returned  home  last  week/'  re- 
joined Lady  GFertrude,  looking  remarkably 
knowing. 

When  Perceval  ento^  the  room  after  din- 
ner, he  found  his  sapient  mother  poring  over 
the  newspaper. 

^I  am  looking/'  she  said^  "to  see  whether 
theare  is  anything  further  about  that  report. 

c2 
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It  really  h  very  extraordinaxy  how  it  got  into 
the  paper  at  all ;  and  just  as  unlucky  as  if  it 
had  been  true..  You  will  gain  the  credit  of 
having  heen  refused,  and  that  may  prove  a 
serious  drawback  on  any  future  occasion.  No 
girl  of  any  degree  of  consequence  would  choose 
to  marry  a  man  who  had  been  twice  rejected 
in  so  short  a  time.  I  knew  a  gentleman  once, 
who  was  called  the  solicitor  generaly  only  be- 
cause he  made  one  or  two  unfortunate  pro- 
posals.** 

Perceval  stirred  the  fire,  at  the  same  time 
thinking  that  if  there  be  in  the  world  one  thing 
more  tiresome  and  provoking  than  all  the  rest 
— it  is  a  curious  old  woman. 

^^  Did  you  say  there  were  two  Miss  Kings- 
burys?*'  asked  Lady  Gertrude,  her  curiosity 
and  suspicions  forcibly  awakened  by  D'Esterre's 
evident  indisposition  to  enter  upon  the  subject. 
*^  Did  you  say  there  are  two  Miss  Kingsbuiys?^ 

^'  There  are  no  Miss  Eingsbuiys  at  alL'  Tbe 
young  ladies  in  question  are  daughters  of  a  sis* 
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terof  thelateBaronefs;  she  was  twice  married. 
First,  to  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Irving, 
and  afterwards  to  a  Major  JBerrington,  who  is 
itill  aliye.'' 

>*  Berrington^  Berrington  V*  cried  Lady  Ger- 
tnide»  ^w^hat  Berrington?  there  are  two  fami- 
fies  of  that  name;  both,  however,  probably 
originally  the  same;  does  Lady  Kingsbury^s 
niece  belong  to  either  of  them  ?  you.  know  who 
I  mean;  Sir  William  Twisden  married  on 
daughter — Staffordshire  people.  Do  you  think 
Lady  Kingsbury's  niece  is  related  to  them,  or 
to  the  Cornwall  Berringtons  ?^' 

^  To  neither,  I  imagine.  For,  unless  my 
memory  deceives  me,  her  frther's  place  is  in 
one  aS  the  northern  counties/' 

'^  Is  he  a  man  of  fortune  ?'' 

« I  hardly  know.'' 

^  He  resides  on  his  property  ?" 

'^Tes;  I  remember  Lady  Kingsbury  saying 
Migor  Berrington  has  not  quitted  home  for 
years;  is,  in  &ct,  quite  a  recluse." 
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'^  Do  you  know  the  name  of  his  place  ?'' 

''  The  Grange/" 

/^Some  fine  old  family  place,  I  suppose/' 
observed  Lady  Gertrude, 

"Perhaps  so;  but  I  really  know  nothing 
about  it,  excepting  that,  as  I  told  you.  Major 
Benington  leads  a  very  retired  life  with  his 
only  child/* 

^^AnonZy  child?'" 

"  So  I  was  informed." 

"What  sort  of  a  girl?"" 

"  Exceedingly  handsome.  Indeed^  promises 
to  be  a  splendid  woman,""  replied  Perceval,  with 
a  degree  of  animation  which  did  not  escape  his 
mother. 

"  And  well  educated  ?"" 

"  Her  singing  is  exquisite ;  at  least,  so  I 
thought,  the  only  time  I  had  an  opportunity  ot 
judging.  What  Miss  Benington  may  be  in 
other  respects,  it  is  not  easy  to  determine,  for 
she  is  excessively  shy,  and,  unlike  the  gene- 
raUty  of  girls,  makes  no  diq^lay.    But,  you 
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know^  intellectual  acquirements  are  the  last 
points  on  which  we  have  cause  to  doubt,  in 
these  days,  when  every  woman  is  like  a  waBdng 
Hbrary/' 

^'  Beautiful,  modest,  accomplished,  and 
wealthy,'^  said  Lady  Gertrude,  in  a  slow^ 
enumerating  manner. 

*^  We  know  nothing  of  the  wealth,"  replied 
Perceval,  smiling. 

^  If  she  be  the  only  child  of  a  man  of  landed 
property,  she  must  have  some,  if  not  a  hand- 
some, fortune." 

"True,"  replied  Perceval. 

"  Does  she  appear  amiable  ?" 

"Very.  I  should  think  the  sweetness  of 
her  temper  rarely  equalled." 

"Just  the  sort  of  person  I  should  like  for  a  - 
daughter-in-law,"  thought  Lady  Gertrude.    "  I 
suppose^  Perceval,  you  saw  a  great  deal  of  Miss 
Berrington  T'^ 

"  No ;  I  rather  avoided  her  society." 

*^Wliy?" 
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'^Because  she  is  precisely  the  girl  a  man 
would  be  likelj  to  fall  in  love  with.  And  I 
ha\e  BO  intention  again  of  making  a  fbd  of 
myself." 

;^  Ah,  what  a  pity  it  is  you  were  so  precipi* 
tate  in  that  business  of  Lady  Alicia's.  If  you 
had  only  waited  for  my  advice — ^^ 

,f^  Grood  nighty''  said  Perceval,  quickly. 

''Going  already?"  said  Lady  Gtertrude^  in 
amazement;  ''won't  you  have  some  cofifee? 
and  it  rains,  I'm  sure  it  rains — Perceval,  do 
stay,  and  I  will  order  the  coffee  immediately. 
Perceval,  Perceval — ^" 

But  the  slanuning  pf  the  hall- door  was 
Perceval's  only  answer;  he  was,  in  truth, 
thoroughly  annoyed;  and  walked  home  regard* 
less  of  the  rain,  the  wind — of  eveiything  but 
his  vexation. 

"I  think  I  should  like  that  Miss  BerringtoH 
very  much — I've  no  doubt  she  would  make*  an 
excellent  wtf^— just  such  an  one  as  I  did-^| 
wish  Perceval  would  marry  her,"  soliloquisid,- 
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Lady  Gkrtrade^  when  she  had  recovered  the 
ftbmptness  of  her  son^s  departure. 

It  was  some  little  time  before  Mr.  IXEsterre 
sucoeeded  in  effecting  an  entry  into  his  bouse; 
and  then  he  found  the  window-shutters  still 
undoaedy  and  the  fire  in  the  library  nearly  out. 
In  foot,  he  was  not  expected  home  at  so  ea^ 
an  hour;  the  housekeeper  was  drinking  tea 
with  a  firiend  in  the  village^  and  the  other  ser- 
vants thought  it  fiur  mc»e  expedient  to  attend 
to  their  amusement  than  their  duty.  He  drew 
his  diair  towards  the  fire-place,  and  remained 
for  some  time  meditating  on  the  discomfort  of 
bachelor  establishments,  and  the  vexations  to 
which  single  gentlemen,  who  choose  to  amuse 
themsehres  as  he  had  done,  are  liable.  Then 
ordered  coffee — but,  as  Mrs.  Hiompson  was 
absent,  the  order  was  in  vain. 
t^Yeiy  provoking,  this!"  he  exclaimed,  after 
ringliig  the  bell  for  the  third  time,  and  recriv- 
ingthe  same  answer  to  his  donand  that  had 
been  pveriously  given. 
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^^  The  cofiee  will  be  ready  immediately,  sir,'' 
the  servant  said;  which  meant  as  soon  as 
the  important  Mrs.  Thompson  should  have 
been  hunted  to  her  post. 

'^ Monstrous  provoking!  not  to  be  borne 
with.  I  must  look  out  for  another  housekeeper. 
Mrs.  Thompson  has  been  here  too  long.^'  He 
took  up  a  book — read  for  half  an  hour,  and, 
having  at  length  succeeded  in  procuring  some 
black,  muddy-looking  coffee,  went  shivering  to 
bed. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Mb.  D'Estsbbb  passed  a  most  remarkably 
uncomfortable  night;  he  had^  at  one  time,  the 
night-mare ;  at  another,  in  hia  dreams  he  was 
pursued  finom  place  to  (dace  by  Lady  Kingsbury 
and  Mr.  Horace  Smith,  holding  each  other 
hand  in  hand.  He  fell  down  a  precipice— be 
was  killed  in  a  duel;  and  every-where  those 
onerous  words  —  '^Rejected  addresses,''  were 
befixre  his  eyes.  He  had,  in  fiust,  taken  cold,  and 
the  next  day  was  seriously  indisposed,  ordered 
to  be  blooded  and  keep  his  bed,  at  the  foot  of 
which.  Lady  Gertrude,  aoeompanied  by  a  large 
basket  of  wor  ,  established  herself. 
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This,  was  the  worst  of  all.  Lady  Gertrude, 
disagreeabk  any-where,  was  positively  unbear- 
able in  a  sick  room ;  and  as,  in  a  more  cracked 
and  discordant  tone  of  voice  than  usual,  she 
descanted  on  her  son's  twofold  imprudence  in 
catching  cold  and  flirting  with  Janet  Irving, 
Pereeval^a  nervous  irritability  rose  to  an  almost 
tingovemable  pitch«  And  here,  be  it  remarked 
that  even  a  hint  at  the  wrong  he  had  commit- 
ted in  trifling  with  another  never  escaped  Lady 
Gertrude ;  nor  did  she  evince  mnch  commisera- 
tion in  his  present  suffering ;  but  for  the  conse- 
quence to  himself,  he  might  have  broken 
Janet's  heart  without  in  any  measure  rousing 
hia  mother's  indignation;  andasforhisiUness— 
it  appeared  something  to  complain  of,  not  to  pity. 
There  is  very  little  real  sympathy  in  this  world. 

'^  I  really  think,''  said  the  tiresome  old 
woman,  after  about  two  hours'  talking  mt  the 
very  disagreeaUe  theme :  '^  Perceval^  I  realty 
Unak,  if  a  a  great  pity  you  did  not  select  Miss 
Benrington,  instead  of  her  sister  t  I  wish  you 
Perceval." 
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^Why?*'    said  Perceval  quernlDui^jr^  fti'i  he 

flung  himself  round  and  tried  to  interpose  ^^Ak 

pillow  between  his  ear  and  his  mama^  inhfed^ 

snmioiis  voice.   ^'  Why^  in  the  nloae  of  wonAti^ 

do  you  wish  that  ?^  •ji/'Oi. 

^'  Becaose  you  might  kav^  beoeme  serichttly 

attadied  to  h^.    It  certainly  is  to  be  deiteiA 

that  you  should  marry,  and  she  seems  jualrtlie 

sort  of  girl  to  suit  you.''  ^^ '•  • 

^  Periiaps,  she  would  not  have  had  me.?'     '• 

^  Very  unlikely  indeed;"   ^d  so^  to  tay 

the  truth,  thought  Perceval  too)  ^' there  ift  a 

wide   difference   between  the   daughter  of  n 

ponntry  gentleman  who  has  fived  all  her  Mftin 

retirement^  and  Lady  Alicia  Frampton.    What 

are  you  going  to  do  ?    Why  do  you  rfaig^itUe 

beh?    Do  you  want  any  thing  ?"    -       .  >"  • '  J 

**  I  shall  get  up.'*  i         I 

'^'Oet:up^  my  dear  Perceval?  :  Tou  fisaget 

Mrv.Cookhamiiesired  particuIai!ly«*-<4^^::    v-i^v 

^  .Mt matteranoft;;  I  eanbear  tiasgio  lou^aSf 
:  Peeeeval^  honvefver^f^ainedlAtt^stMtftMq^ 
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by  his  disregard  of  Mr.  Cookham's  injunction. 
After  spinning  out  his  .toilet  to  the  utmost,  he 
found  himself  once  more  exposed  to  Lady  6er- 
tmde's  tormenting  discourse.  He  tried  to  read, 
but  his  head  ached — ^his  eyes  watered ;  the  bode 
was  thrown  aside.  Lady  Gertrude  oflfered  her 
services ;  Perceval,  glad  to  be  rid  of  her  con- 
venation  on  any  terms,  assented.  His  mother 
folded  her  work  with  the  greatest  precision, 
drew  her  spare  figure  up  to  its  utmost,  cleared 
her  throat  several  times,  and  then,  in  the 
duillest  tone,  commenced  reading  a  description 
of  the  transports  of  an  accepted  lover.  After  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  endurance,  PeroevaFs 
patience  was  fiurly  exhausted,  and  he  declared 
he  must  return  to  bed. 

^I  thought  so;  I  knew  it  would  be  so;'' 
said  Lady  Gertrude,  as  she  left  the  room. 
^Watson,  let  me  know  as  soon  as  your 
master  is  settled*^ 

^  What  a  confiHmded  bore  my  mother  is," 
said   Perceval-  that  night,   vrfien,  at  lengtti. 
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Lady  Gertrude  had  taken  her  final  departure ; 
and  then,  not  altogether  unnaturally,  coiuvb** 
dering  the  topic  of  that  days'  conyeraatiioB^  be 
thought  of  Georgina,  and,  in  imagination,  her 
soft  dark  eyes,  so  shy,  yet  so  expre8siye» 
timidly  met  his;  her  buoyant  fisotstep  tnn 
versed  the  apartment ;  above  all — her  sweetly 
modulated  voice  fell  in  melodious  tones  iqKm 
his  ear. 

'^  It  would  be  something  to  be  nursed  by 
such  a  being  as  that  ^*  said  he,  as  he  turned 
himself  round  to  sleep,  and,  thanks  to  m  soothing 
draught,  slept  well,  and  dreamed  of  Geocgjr 
Berrington. 

The  fbUowing  day  found  Perceval  D^Esterre 
better ;  but  Mr.  Cookham  still  prescribed  oon* 
finement,  draughts,  &e.  Lady  Gertrude  was 
again  at  her  post  enacting  the  nurse ;  and  ^ 
Perceval  resolutely  refused  to  keep  hi^^bcd  pr 
room,  she  piursued  him  about  the  house  witk  % 
yeUow  bandana  silk  handkerchief  in  oneiiandj 
and  m  bottle  of  medicine  in  the  other^  enfceatiiiig 
him  to  remember  Mr.  Cookham's  iqjunetions. 
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In  the  many  delinquencies  of  her  son's  house- 
keeper, Lady  Gertrude  discovered,  however,  a 
firesh  and  fruitful  theme  for  conversation ;  and 
as  Perceval's  reception  at  home,  two  evenings 
bsck,  was  still  fresh  on  his  mind,  he  entered 
upon  the  subject  with  sufficient  readiness. 

^  Yes,"  pursued  her  Ladyship,  ^  your 
household  wants  regulation  sadly;  that  Mrs. 
Thompson  is,  as  I  always  thought  her,  a  very 
good-for-nothing  person,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
it  is  to  her  extravagance  and  mismanagement 
you  owe  much  of  your  present  embarrasment. 
Depend  upon  it,  she  cheats  you  finely." 

^  Very  likely,"  replied  her  son. 

^  Of  course,  you  mean  to  dismiss  her." 

''  If  I  did,"  said  Perceval,  who  hated  the 
trouble  of  changing  a  servant;  ^  I  suppose  I 
should  be  no  better  off*  All  servants  are  the 
same ;  at  least  all  bachelors'  servants.    Widi  a 

■ 

female  head,  the  household  might  go  on  better ; 
but,  it  will  be  some  time,  I  fimcy^  before  Rmg- 
land  receives  m  mistress.** 
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^'Tou  mean  to  say  that  you  have  no  Berioiiu 
thoughts  of  manying?'' 

^  None,''  rejomed  Perceval^  although  he  laid 
entertained  ideas  of  the  kind  very  firequttifcly* 
that  morning,  and  more  than  once  had  soIa6ed; 
himself  during  his  mother's  long  harangue 
with  contrasting  her  voice  with  Georg^na's 
dulcet  tones — her  sharp  and  peevish  nioufli 
and  chin,  with  Greorgina's  deep  red  lip  and 
radiant  smile. 

**  Well  f  observed  Lady  Gertrude,  looking 
almost  pleased,  '^  if  that  be  really  your  deter* 
mination,  I  have  less  hesitation  in  piroposing  a 
scheme  that  occurred  to  me  last  tdght,  which 
will,  I  think,  prove  highly  advantageous  to 
you." 

^^  What  is  that?"  asked  Perceval,  languidly. 

^'  That  we  should  live  together." 

"  live  together !" 

^Tes.  Ton  know  my  term  is  out  in  Matth^ 
and  from  that  time  nothing  would  be  easier  tha» 
to  throw  our  establishments  into  one,  I  should^ 
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of  course,  contribute  towards  the  general  expen- 
diture, and  the  advantage  of  an  experienced 
head  to  the  menage  will  be  incalculable.  I 
dare  say  you  would  live  for  half  the  expense 
yon  do  now/' 

^  I  thought  you  intended  to  settle  in  Eidin- 
buighP 

''I  did  think  of  it,  to  be  near  my  sister. 
But  you  are,  and  ever  will  be,  my  first  objecf 

^I  have  half  resolved  upon  shutting  up 
Ringknd  for  a  couple  of  years,  and  spending 
that  time  abroad.'^ 

^  Well,  that  need  not  interfere  with  our  liv- 
ing together;  I  should  enjoy  the  change. 
People  may  live  very  economically  on  the  con- 
tinent; but  to  make  it  answer,  you  must  stay, 
at  least,  three  years.  But,  when  once  across 
the  channel,  one,  two  or  three,  or  even  four 
years,  would  be  all  the  same  to  me.  This  sum- 
mer we  might  spend  at  Brientz,  or  some  t>ther 
quiet  part  of  Switzeriand;  and  we  mig^t  winter 
at  Borne,  or  Naples,  as  we  fidt  disposed.    The 
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Davenports  were  abroad  last  year^  and  rented  a 
small  place  at  Lausanne ;  li^g  is  very  che^ 
in  Switzerland/' 

Perceval  was  aghast !  The  idea  of  spending 
a  summer  shut  up  with  his  wearisome  mother 
in  a  Swiss  Cottage — of  being  dragged  over  the 
continent  chained  to  her  chariot-wheels^  even 
to  have  her  established  a  constant  inmate  at 
Ringland  would  be  beyond  the  power  of  human 
patience  to  endure — ^yet,  how  avert  this  terrible 
infliction — ^what  method  was  there  of  escaping 
so  obnoxious  an  expedient?  Lady  Gertrude 
was  not  a  person  to  be  easily  shaken  off^hke 
Sinbad's  man  of  the  sea,  it  was  impossible  to 
move  her. 

Indeed,  when  a  woman  once  sets  her  heart 
upon  accomplishing  any  particular  fimcy  she 
usually  succeeds.  Mr.  D^Esterre  neither  loved 
nor  reverenced  his  mother;  yet,  from  long 
habit  and  early  association,  he  was  consideraUy 
under  Lady  Gertrude's  influence. 

In  all  domestic  mattery  women  have  fior 
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more  inflaence  than  men;  this  may  seem 
■trange,  since  the  reins  are^  or  ought  to  be,  in 
the  hands  of  the  most  powerful.  It  is,  how- 
ever, veiy  certain  that  the  females  of  a  family 
can,  and  do,  control,  lead,  aye,  and  govern,  their 
U^ge  lords ;  while  they  themselves  continue  to 
go  tiieir  own  way.  One  reason  may  be  that 
ikebr  weapons  are  numerous,  whilst,  on  the 
oAer  ride,  there  is  not  much  beyond  authority 
and  superior  judgment.  For  persuasion,  men 
have  not  patience;  besides,  persuasion  is  be- 
neath the  stately  dignity  of  man — they  may, 
certainly,  advise;  but  few  people  listen  to 
ofMnions  adverse  to  their  wishes ;  and  power  is 
a  means  they  seldom  like  to  use. 

But  woman  —  dear  little,  lecture  -  loving 
woman,  with  her  weak  head  and  clinging  heart, 
faaa  a  thousand  ways  of  gaining  her  point.  She 
caoa  teaze,  she  can  coax,  she  caapout ;  or,  like 
Ltdj  Gtertmde^  talk  her  adversaxy  over.  Like^ 
the  mouse  in  the  htiie,  if  she  have  but  patience 
aliU  to  nibble  on^  she  will  at  last  succeed ;  one 
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after  another^  the  meshes  will  giye  way^.and 
her  object  be  obtained.  Men  have^  beflidssy 
if  I  may  use  the  term^  a  sort  of  moral  fe^  of 
women ;  perhaps  it  is  a  lingering  beam  of  ohi^ 
valry's  bright  day.  Not  many  years  ago^  dur- 
ir^;  the  holding  of  a  comrt  martial  in  this  aeJigbr 
boorhood^  the  unfortunate  beiog,  whose  conduGt 
was  the  subject  of  inquiry,  is  said  to  have 
exclaimed,  '^  I  can  bear  anything  but  the  jeer- 
ing of  the  women.''  That  night  the  wretched 
man  destroyed  himself.  Tes — woman's  influ* 
enoe  is  great  indeed.  Why  does  she  so  no^y 
use  the  talent  thus  committed  to  her  ehaige, 
for  ends  more  noble  and  exalted  than  the  ad- 
vancement of  her  own  wishes — ^the  gratification 
of  h^  selfish  whims  ? 

For  about  half  an  hour  Lady  Gtertrude  con* 
tinned  to  dilate  on  the  advanti^ges  of  Imt 
scheme,  and  Perceval  to  ponder  how  it  mfjbA 
be  evaded  without  a  downx^ht  quarrel.  A^ 
last,  in  a  fit  of  perfi^ct  desperation,  he  betook' 
himself  to.  his  dressing -arpoiib   tlid^  havidr- 
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lodsed  the  door,  penned  the  epistle  which  cre- 
ated so  much  sensation  at  Atherley,  and  deter- 
mined Oeorgina^s  destiny  fiir  life. 

^There,''  said  he,  folding  his  dispatch,  ''  if 
I  am  accepted,  there  is  an  end  of  my  mother's 
abominable  plan ;  the  lie  will  be  given  to  tins 
oonfimnded  report,  and  I  shall  gain  one  of  the 
handsomest  giris  in  England  for  a  wife.  If 
Pm  refused,  there  will  be  no  great  reason  to 
complain  —  seeing  I  have  never  taken  much 
tiouble  to  make  myself  agreeable  to  Miss 
Beirington." 

On  re-considering  the  subject,  Mr.  IPEsterre 
remained  satisfied  with  the  path  he  had  chosen: 
even  on  the  score  of  money,  he  felt  little  unea- 
siness; for  Lady  Kingsbury,  according  to  her 
usual  habit,  had  spoken  in  glowing  tenns  of 
Miyor  Berrington's  place;  even  Janet,  hoping 
by  her  discretion  to  forward  her  own  interests, 
had  carefidly  concealed  her  sister's  slender 
cmmmstances.  It  wbb  true,  estates  are  fre- 
quently entailed  on  the  male  heir.    Perceval 
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remembered  this^  and  Mi  a  qualm.  It  waa 
also  true  there  had  been  at  Eaatbeach  a  report 
of  a  pre-engagement ;  this  too  occurred  to 
Mr.  D'Esterre's  mind^  and  his  courage  fidled ; 
but  at  that  moment  Lady  Gertrude  came^  for 
the  third  time^  rattling  at  the  door^  fiill  of 
anxiety  to  know^  ^  whether  he  wanted  any- 
thing?'^ His  resolution  instantly  returned, 
and  having  added  a  postscript,  begging  Mqor 
Berrington  would  destroy,  instead  of  delivering 
the  enclosed  letter,  should  Miss  Berrington's 
affections  be  in  any  measure  compromised,  he 
hastily  sealed  the  packet,  and  delivered  it  in 
charge  to  Watson. 

''  What's  that?''  asked  Lady  Gertrude,  who 
took  advantage  of  the  unlocked  door  to  effisct 
an  entrance.    '*  What's  all  that,  Perceval  ?** 
^  ^^A  letter  to  my  upholsterer,"  repUed  her 

sou. 

«  A  double  letter?" 

^  Yes ;  he  has  thought  proper  to  overcharge 
me   for   the   dining-room  tables^  and   I  am 
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sending  bade  his  account  to  have  the  error 
rectified.  Wataon,  let  it  be  put  at  once 
into  the  letter  bag.** 

^^  Tea,  Sir,**  anawered  Watson,  carefully 
concealing  the  superscription  of  the  packet 
tnm  Lady  Gertrude's  scrutinizing  glance. 

The  answer  was,  and  was  not,  satisfiutery. 
WhilatyOn  the  one  hand,  Mr.  D'Elsterre's  vanity 
was  gratified  by  Gteoigina's  acceptance  of  his 
c^Eer,  on  the  other,  his  prudence  became 
alarmed:  for  Mqor  Berrington,  after  stating 
that,  upon  his  demise,  Oeorgina  would  succeed 
to  all  he  possessed,  regretted  his  total  inability 
to  make  her,  at*  present,  the  most  trifling 
allowance. 

What  the  all  would  amount  to  was  not 
montioned;  for  it  never  occurred  to  Major 
Berrington,  whose  life  had  been  for  many  years 
nothing  but  a  long  race  with  poverty,  that  any 
one  could  suspect  him  of  being  otherwise  than 
poor.  Perceval  fidt  uneasy  and  dissatisfied, 
but  he  had  gone  too  fiv  to  recede  with  honour. 


AT  HUICAN  NATtrBB;  ki 

He  consoled  himself  therefore,  with  the  leSM^ 
tkm  that,  though  not  wealthily  endowed,  Qe6r^ 
gina  was  a  very  lovely  creature,  and  that  in! 
marrying  her  he  should  become  the  husband 
of  one  of  the  most  beautiful  women  in  the 
country.  Besides,  Major  Berrington  had  men- 
tioned difficulties,  and  it  did  not  follow  these 
would  last  for  ever;  all  landed  proprietors  ai^' 
liable  at  times  to  be  hampered  in  their  means ; 
it  was,  at  any  rate,  quite  evident  no  eniafl 
existed  —  Georgina  would  eventually  succeed 
to  the  estate.  And,  having  come  to  this  con- 
clusion^  Perceval,  with  his  wonted  thoughtless 
extravagance,  gave  orders  for  new  Aimiture  and 
additional  servants. 

During  D^Esterre's  visit  to  Atherley,  that 
visit  which  so  speedily  taught  him  the  foUy  of 
his  precipitate  proposal.  Lady  Gfertrade  was 
not  inactive.  Infmned  of  the  successful  iamut 
of  the  negociation,  and  fitde  guessing  its 
monetary  drawback,  she  became  confident  her 
son  was  on  the  ^e  ^f  fonning^  a  most  ^advtei* 

VOL.  II.  D 
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tagcous  marriage;  and,  in  the  elation  of  her 
spirits,  mentioned  the  auspicious  circumstance 
to  a  confidential  friend,  who,  of  course,  repeated 
the  information;  and,  by  the  time  Perceval 
returned  to  Ringland,  it  was  currently  re^ 
ported  and  believed,  throughout  the  neighbour- 
hood, that  he  was.  on  the  point  of  marrying  a 
beautiful  girl  of  large  fortune,  from  the  north 
of  England ;  where,  I  know  not  why,  girls  of 
large  fortune  are  usually  supposed  to  be 
more  abundant  than  elsewhere  —  and  Mr. 
D^Esterre  received  from  all  sides  friendly  con- 
gratulations on  an  engagement  he  would  have 
been  only  too  happy  to  br^ak  off. 

There  are  some  men  who  would  have  con- 
trived  to  manoeuvre  themselves  out  of  the 
scrape,  and  so^  perhaps,  would  Perceval 
IHEsterre  have  done  (fuUy  aware  as  he  was 
that  Georgina's  affections  could  not  be  deeply 
engaged)^  but  for  the  risk  of  incurring  the 
ridicule  of  a  three-fold  failure.  This  his  sensitive 
Yanijfy  forbad — and  thus,  rather  than  aubmit  to 
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a  temporary  mortification,  he  persevered  in  the 
engagement ;  and,  after  giving  a  few  additional 
instructions  to  the  servants,  he  betook  himself 
to  the  metropolis,  under  pretence  of  directing 
the  settlements,  but  in  reality  to  escape  his 
mother's  inquisitiveness,  and  the  ill-timed  feli-* 
citations  of  his  friends  and  acquaintance. 

That  an  engagement  thus  hastily  contracted 
would  prove  the  prelude  to  a  happy  union  was 
exceedingly  problematical ;  for,  to  say  nothing 
of  her  being  portionless,  Gkorgina  Berrington 
was  one  of  the  last  women  in  all  England  Mr. 
lyEsterre  should  have  selected  for  his  wife. 
He  should  have  chosen  a  well-bred^  highly- 
connected  girl,  who  had  mixed  in  society — 
whose  habits  and  opinions  were,  like  his  own, 
formed  by  the  data  of  the  fashionable  world ; 
above  all,  he  should  not  have  singled  out  the 
sister  of  a  woman  whose  affections  he  had  won, 
and  thrown  away.  This  latter  circumstance  it 
was  that  most  materially  threatened  the  happi* 
ness  of  the  newly-married  pair:  for,  though  as 
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yet  Perceval  might  not  be  said  to  love^  hardly, 
indeed;  to  prefer^  his  young  wife^  it  was  not 
possible  he  could  long  remain  untouched  by  so 
much  beauty  and  sweetness — ^while  she,  gentle 
and  affectionate;  by  no  means  destitute  of  talent, 
would  speedily  have  become  moulded  to  the 
wishes  of  a  husband  she  was  intently  desirous 
to  pleajse. 

The  marriage,  as  our  readers  are  aware^  took 
place.  Georgina  was  conducted  to  her  futiu*e 
home;  and  the  neighbourhood,  nearly  fevered 
with  impatience  to  become  acquainted  with  the 
chosen  of  the  fastidious,  the  elegant  D'Esterre, 
beheld  a  shy,  retiring,  almost  awkward  country 
girl.  For  Georgina^s  timidity,  be  it  understood 
by  all,  was  real^  bona  fide,  shyness :  not  such 
as  we  sometimes  find  described  in  books,  where 
the  heroine^  all  shrinking  bashfulness — all  re- 
tiring modesty,  can  yet  discourse  on  any  given 
topic  with  coolness  and  precision;  and^  although 
nurtured  in  the  utmost  aedusiou;  never  &ils  to 
conduct    herself  with    as    much  digni^  and 
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grace,  and  self-possession,  as  though  she  had 
been  bred  within  the  precincts  of  a  Court. 
Such  was  not  Qeoi^ina^s  case ;  hers  was  that 
feeling  which  unsettles  the  complexion,  gives 
an  uneasy  restraint  to  the  movements,  and, 
above  all,  renders  intercourse  with  strangers  a 
painful  and  difficult  effort. 

Poor  Georgina's  d^but  in shire  was  any- 
thing but  triumphant ;  and,  as  if  to  throw  her 
more  completely  into  the  shade^  a  few  weeks 
after  her  marriage  with  Perceval,  Lady  AKcia 
Stuart,  who  had  also  recently  become  a  wife, 
arrived  on  a  visit,  to  her  father,  the  Marquid  of 
Cotswold.  Although,  strictly  speaking,  Gfeor- 
gina  was  infinitely  the  handsomest,  the  con- 
trast between  the  two  brides  was  exceedingly 
disadvantageous  to  her;  with  the  exception  of 
one  or  two  male  connoisseurs  who  looked  only  to 
beauty^  all  the  votes  were  in  favour  of  the  high- 
bom,  fashionable,  well-dressed.  Lady  Alicia; 
and  Perceval,  ever  swayed  by  public  sufirlige, 
became  daily  more  dissatisfied  with  his  hastily- 
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fimned  union^  and  less  inclined  to  view  with 
indulgence  any  trifling  infringement  of  the  rules 
of  etiquette  of  which  Georgina  might  be  guilty. 

She,  quick- sighted  and  apprehensive^  as  the 
timid  always  are,  soon  became  aware  of  what 
was  passing  in  his  mind,  and  henceforth  the 
affection  she  entertained  towards  her  husband 
was  darkened  by  mistrust — embittered  with 
anxiety.  She  had  never  been  quite  at  her  ease 
with  Perceval ;  now,  she  absolutely  feared  him, 
and  became,  in  consequence,  while  in  his  pre- 
sence, twenty  times  more  nervous  and  embar- 
rassed than  before.  Even  their  t&te-a-t£te 
evenings  were  not  exempt  from  this  uncom- 
fortable state  of  feeling;  she  dared  not  enter 
into  conversation,  sometimes  hardly  to  walk 
across  the  room,  and  never  opened  the  piano 
but  with  trembling,  lest  he  should  ask  for 
some  song  or  piece  of  music,  of  which,  per- 
haps, she  did  not  even  know  the  name. 

In  every  respect  Georgina's  excessive  bash- 
fulness    operated  unfavourably;    for  Perceval 
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could  not  but  perceive  how  great  was  the 
deference  she  felt  towards  him ;  and  it  did  not 
tend  to  raise  her  in  his  estimation.  A  woman 
should  be  obedient,  gentle,  wiUing  to  sacrifice 
her  wishes  to  those  of  her  legal  master.  But 
let  her  not  be  servile ;  she  will  reap  nothing  by 
undue  submission,  except,  perhaps,  contempt. 
As  Rebecca  very  truly  said,  few  men  act  gene- 
rously towards  their  wives ;  and,  if  a  man  sees 
reason  to  believe  his  is  ready  to  submit  to  every 
thing,  it  is  more  than  probable  he  will  prove  a 
tyrannical  or  careless  husband.  The  latter  was 
PercevaPs  bias,  for  he  was  not  naturally  either 
ill-tempered,  or  ill-natured. 

I  hope  my  readers  estimate  my  candour  and 
fair  dealing.  Not  many  pages  back  I  said  a 
few  words  on  the  abuse  of  female  influence, 
and  now  the  gentlemen  have  had  their  turn. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


If^  in   the    sentiments  Gkorgina   entertai 
towards  her  husband,  it  were  impossible  to 
whether  fear  or  love  predominated^  his  mot 
speedily  became  an  object  of  unmitigated  di 
to  her;    for    Lady  Gertrude    D^Esterre 
neither  long  in  discovering  that,  exceptin) 
gentleness  of  disposition,  G^rgina  was 
thing  but  the  daughter-in-law  she  would 
selected,  nor  backward  in  testifying  to  tfa 
offensive  young   creature   how  unwelcom 
'«'i'i;f^/^n  in  the  family  she  was  reckoned. 
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goading  her  son  into  the  engagement,  she  now 
chose  to  consider  it  as  having  emanated  from 
himself  alone ;  and  took  every  opportunity  of 
lamenting  the  unfortunate    entanglement  into 
which  his  rashness  had  plunged  him,  and  of 
magnifying  the  disadvantages  of  the  connexion. 
**  Really/*  she  said,  one  afternoon,  when  Per- 
ceval had  called  to  make  a  visit  of  dutiful  en- 
quiry,  "really,   it    is  very   extraordinary  you 
should    have     been    so    taken    in?     A    girl 
without  fortune,   without  even  the   education 
of  a  lady — and,  as  for  her  connexions,  I  have 
questioned  her  very  closely,  and,  besides  these 
Kingsburys  (who,  after  all,  are  no  great  things), 
I    can    hear    of  nothing    but     Rockets    and 
Flagges.     Why,  my   dear   Perceval,  I    think 
you  must  have   taken  a  wife  from  the  arsenal 
at  Woolwich.    Are]  you   quite  certain/'  con- 
tinued her  Ladyship,  with  a  look  of  mysteii- 
OU8  intelligence,    for    a    new  idea    and    very 
sapient  notion  just  then  darted  into  her  brain, 
^^are  you  quite  certain  that  this  is  the  Miss 
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Benington  you  met  at  Eastbeach — Sir  William 
Kingsbury^s  niece  ?  I  can't  help  thinking  you 
must  have  made  some  very  strange  mistake, 
and  got  yourself  married  to  a  country  cousin, 
instead  of  the  girl  you  meant.  Perceval,  are 
you  quite  sure  this  is  the  right  Miss  Berring- 
ton?'' 

Perceval  vouchsafed  no  reply  to  this  asper- 
sion on  his  power  of  discrimination,  but  assured 
his  mother  that,  although  there  was  a  cousin  of 
the  name  of  Rocket,  Georgina  was  guiltless  of 
having  a  relation  bearing  the  other  warlike 
denomination. 

*'Well,  but  Rocket,  Rocket;  who  can  the 
Rockets  be — and  what  sort  of  people  are 
they?" 

"  There  is  but  one  that  I  ever  heard  of,"  re- 
plied her  son ;  ''and  she  was  certainly  not  very 
distingu^  in  appearance  or  manner.  But  why 
should  you  care  what  relations  Georgina  has  ? 
They  live  at  an  inmiense  distance,  and  you,  at 
any  rate,  are  not  likely  to  come  in  contact  with 
them." 
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"What  is  to  prevent  their  coining  here?'^ 
asked  Lady  Gertrude. 

"I  see  nothing  to  bring  them.  They  are 
not  near  relations ;  and,  to  judge  by  their  ideas 
and  appearance,  have  vegetated,  and  will  con- 
tinue to  vegetate,  in  their  native  village,  as  long 
as  they  live.^' 

"Her  father,  I  suppose,  at  all  events,  we 
must  expect  to  see,^^  said  Lady  Gertrude,  with 
an  expression  almost  of  nausea. 

"He  is  a  great  invaUd  and  recluse,  and, 
excepting  to  church,  never  goes  beyond  the 
boundaries  of  his  own  garden.*' 

"Well,  Vm  sure,  I  hope  he'll  keep  there.'' 

Perceval  silently  acquiesced  in  that  hope. 

"Then,"  resumed  Lady  Gertrude,  "such 
clothes  as  she  wears!  would  you  believe  it. 
Parkins  tells  me  she  is  certain  they  were 
bought  in  Cranboume  Alley,  or  some  equally 
vulgai*  place." 

"I  think  Mrs.  Parkins  would  do  well  to 
attend  to  the  duties  of  her  situation  as  your 
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housekeeper^  instead  of  troubling  her  head 
about  my  wife's  wardrobe ;  and,  before  we  critic 
cise,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  remember  that,  if 
Mrs*  D^Esterre's  dress  is  too  plain  and  simple 
for  her  station  in  life,  it  is,  at  any  rate,  econo- 
mical ;  and,  to  a  man  in  my  circumstances,  a 
wife  of  inexpensive  notions  may,  perhaps,  prove 
a  more  valuable  acquisition,  even  though  she 
be  portionless,  than  one  with  large  fortune, 
and  ideas  and  habits  of  corresponding  mag- 
nificence/' 

**  Aye,''  said  Lady  Gertrude,  "  that 's  all  true 
enough ;  but  wait  till  Gcorgina  gets  to  town. 
I'm  very  much  mistaken  if,  when  she  sees  how 
other  young  women  contrive  to  ruin  their  hus- 
bands, she  does  not  take  advantage  of  the 
lesson." 

^^  I  do  not  think  she  will.  Georgina  is  both 
sensible  and  weU-disposed ;  and  is  certainly  too 
timid,  and  anxious  to  please  me,  to  run  the  risk 
of  incurring  my  displeasure." 

^^And  is  it  by  your  express  orders  that,  if  I 
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cliance  to  call  before  luncheon^  I  invariably 
find  'Miss  at  her  studies ?^'^  enquired  Lady 
Gertrude,  exceedingly  provoked  on  finding  her 
son  persisted  in  defending  his  wife. 

^Not  by  my  orders;  I  have  never  spoken 
to  her  on  the  subject.  But^  surely,  there  is 
nothing  reprehensible  in  a  young  woman  thus 
employing  her  leisure  hours.  In  our  days 
literature  is  a  fashionable  pursuit — all  women 
read/^ 

'*  Yes ;  but  I  imagine  their  reading  is  of  a 
veiy  di£ferent  description  from  that  which  occu- 
pies Mrs.  D^Esterre.  I  found  her  the  other 
day  puzzling  over  Tasso,  with  a  dictionary  on 
one  side,  and  a  manuscript  book  on  the  other, 
in  which  she  carefully  noted  all  the  hard  words 
as  she  looked  them  out,  just  like  a  girl  of  twelve 
years  old.** 

^'Oeorgina  has  not  enjoyed  all  the  advan- 
tages many  girls  receive.*' 

"No,**  replied  Lady  Gertrude,  laughing; 
^'she  has  not,  indeed.    And  I  have  half  a 
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mind  when  next  I  write  to  Scotland,  to  ask  my 
sister  whether  her  late  governess  has  got  a 
situation ;  I  think  a  few  months  of  her  tuition 
would  be  a  great  advantage  to  Mrs.  ly  Elsterre — 
and  she  might  pass  as  a  firiend,  or  companion, 
or  even  a  relation." 

"Good  morning,"  said  Perceval  starting 
up.     *'  Can  I  do  anything  for  you  in  S ?" 

"  Are  you  going  so  late  V^ 

^'  The  trustees  of  Winsley^s  school  dine  to- 
gether to  day :  I,  you  know,  am  one  of  them/^ 

"Then  Mrs.  lyEsterre  may  as  well  dine 
with  me,  and  she  can  read  aloud  to  me  in  the 
evening ;  she  doesn^t  read  aloud  badly,  and  I 
want  to  get  on  with  this  book." 

"Georgina  is  not  well  enough  to  venture 
out" 

"Not  well;  anything  of  consequence?  I 
hope  she  hasnH  habitual  bad  health.  Has  she 
seen  Cookham?"  Asked  Lady  Gertrude,  in 
some  trepidation,  lest,  in  addition  to  her  other 
delinquencies,  Georgina  should  prove  likely  to 
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increase  her  son^s  expenses  by  an  Apothecary's 
bill;  or,  what  would  be  worse,  become  the 
mother  of  a  numerous  family. 

'*  Merely  a  cold/' 

^^  A  cold :  oh,  then,  I  must  go  and  look  after 
her.  You  know  I  am  famous  for  nursing 
colds." 

'^  You  managed  mine  admirably  !''  Thought 
her  son,  as  he  left  the  room. 

.About  an  hour  afterwards,  Georgina's  com- 
fort, for  that  afternoon,  was  completely  de- 
stroyed by  a  visit  from  her  odious  mother-in- 
law  ;  as  her  cold  was  in  reality  slight,  Perceval 
having  exaggerated  it  in  the  hope  of  saving  her 
from  an  unpleasant  tSte-a-t^  dinner  with  his 
mother,  she  was  pronounced  well  enough  to 
dine  with  Lady  Gertrude ;  and,  although  that 
cautious  person  insisted  on  her  confining  herself 
to  boiled  whiting,  bread  pudding  and  barley 
water,  Georgina  was  considered  quite  equal  to 
reading  aloud,  which  she  did  for  nearly  three 
hours,  the  only  intermission  being  afforded  by 
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Ladj  Oertrude's  prosy,  and  sometimes  personal, 
remarks  on  what  she  read. 

In  a  true  marital  spirit  Mr.  D'Esterre  had 
defended  his  wife;  nevertheless,  his  mother's 
itUnatured  observations  were  not  lost  upon 
him ;  and,  fiom  that  time,  although  he  abstained 
from  all  comment  on  the  subject,  he  never  saw 
Georgina  reading  or  writing  without  internally 
regretting  he  had  married  a  woman  whose  edu- 
cation had  not  been  completed;  while  Georgina, 
who  in  studying,  had  but  the  single  object  of 
remedying  her  own  deficiencies,  and  thus  ren- 
dering herself  a  more  fitting  companion  for  her 
husband,  became  saddened  and  dispirited  by 
the  litUe^  interest  he  appeared  to  take  in  her 
pursuits. 

Nor  could  he  sometimes  forbear  hinting  a 
wish  that  her  wardrobe  were  less  scantily  sup- 
plied. Georgina  would  gladly  have  acted  on 
this  hint,  but  as  Perceval,  with  hia  usual 
thoughtlessness,  omitted  to  provide  the  where- 
withal, and  she  had  been  unaccustomed  to  run 
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up  hSQBy  she  could  only  feel  mortified,  and  more 
than  usually  shy,  when  next  obliged  to  wear  the 
dress  that  had  provoked  his  strictures. 

Altogether,  Gteorgina's  hriUiant  marriage  was 
far  firom  proving  happy;  and^  sore  at  heart 
and  lonely,  surrounded  though  she  was  by 
elegance  and  splendour,  the  drooping  girl  would 
often  sigh  for  her  still  cherished  cottage-home ; 
and  pine  for  the  society  of  the  indulgent  friends 
she  had  left  behind. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


About  this  time  the  annual  ball  for  the  county 
hospital  took  place :  Mr.  lyEsterre  dined  with 
his  fellow  stewards ;  and  Lady  Gertrude  inti- 
mated her  intention  of  accompanying  Georgina 
thither ;  an  arrangement  disagreeable  enough  in 
itself,  and  rendered  doubly  unpalateable  by  the 
patronizing,  favour-conferring,  air  Lady  Gertrude 
assumed  on  the  occasion.  For  Lady  Gertrude, 
who  hardly  ever  went  into  company  (to  be  sure, 
she  was  not  often  asked),  who  piqued  herself  on 
her  domestic  habits,  who  was  besides  not  in 
robust  health,  and  afraid  of  cold,  was  about  to 
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make  an  effort — a  sacrifice — ^to  incur  a  risk ; 
and  she  was  quite  determined  that  the  person 
on  whose  behalf  all  this  was  to  be  done  should 
be  fully  aware  of  the  obligation  bestowed  upon 
her. 

It  is  trying  to  the  temper  to  be  forced  to  do  * 
anything  to  which  we  have  a  decided  disincli- 
nation ;  and  still  more  provoking  to  be  treated 
as  the  obliged  party.  Georgina  would  gladly 
have  remained  at  home^  but  her  opinion  was 
not  even  asked ;  Perceval  took  it  for  granted 
she  would  like  to  go,  and  Lady  Gertrude  had 
resolved  on  self-immolation.  A  very  wearisome 
afiair  it  proved  to  Georgina.  Lady  Gertrude, 
who  took  upon  herself  the  direction  of  evciy- 
thing,  arrived  full  dressed  to  a  five  o'clock 
dinner,  and  as  soon  as  the  meal  was  concluded, 
she  accompanied  Mrs.  lyEsterre  to  her  dressing 
room,  whcjre  a  most  minute  inspection  ci  her 
wardrobe  took  place. 

"  And  what  ornaments  V^   asked  Lady  Ger- 
trude, after  having  tossed  over  the  scanty  stock 
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of  evening  dresses  presented  for  her  ladyship^s 
approbation. 

Tie  lady^s  maid  opened  an  etui,  containing 
the  fiunily  diamonds. 

^  Oh  no ;  not  diamonds.  Pray  don't  think 
of  wearing  diamonds  at  a  public  ball ;  it  would 
be  the  very  height  of  vulgarity,**  exclaimed 
Lady  Gertrude;  at  the  same  time  throwing 
back  the  lid  of  a  very  modest  looking  old 
fashioned  trinket  box.  '^  Those  pearl  earrings 
are  not  amiss ;  where  is  the  necklace  ?" 

"I  have  none,*'  said  Georgina.  ''The  set 
belonged  to  my  mother,  and  papa  divided  it 
between  my  sister  and  myself — Janet  has  the 
necklace.'* 

**  Humph !  Well,  if  s  no  great  matter ;  pearls 
would  not  have  become  you,  they  require  a  fiEdr 
sldn,  and  more  delicacy  of  complexion,"  glancing 
at  her  own  shrivelled  throat. 

''Brown  skins  last  the  longest,"  remarked 
the  Abigail,  saucily. 

"  Perhaps  you  will  be  kind  enough  to  order 
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cotkej^^    said  Georgina,  fearful    of   a    storm. 
"  By  the  time  it  is  served  I  shall  be  ready/' 

To  her  infinite  relief,  her  tormentor  with- 
drew. 

" Ma'am/'  said  Price,  "if  I  were  you,  I 
would  wear  my  diamonds,  whether  she  likes  it 
or  not;  that  I  would,  if  it  was  only  to  show 
that  I  would  not  be  treated  like  a  baby." 

"  No.  Lady  Gertrude  is  the  best  judge ;  I 
will  not  run  counter  to  her  opinion." 

"  She  has  not  the  spirit  of  a  piece  of  tape," 
thought  the  waiting  woman ;  fully  determined 
to  take  advantage  of  her  lady's  gentleness, 
whenever  her  purposes  or  interests  might  so 
require. 

When  Georgina  entered  the  drawing-room, 
•he  found  Lady  Gertrude  sipping  her  coffee. 

"  Ah,  you  are  dressed  at  last ;  let  me  see-—" 
Georgina  let  her  cloak  fidL  Lady  Gertrude 
scrutinized  her  most  carefully  for  some  Uttle 
time,  then,   without  making  any   remark  on 


served    Cicorp;lna;    "it  is  now   only  nine, 
Perceval  said  if  we  were  there  by  ten  o'cl 
it  would  be  quite  time  enough/* 

^^  I  don't  know,  indeed,  what  Perce 
opinion  may  be,  but  I  have  a  very  great  o1 
tion  to  being  the  last  person  to  enter  a 
room :  it  looks  like  an  air,  a  wish  to  cres 
sensation — all  well  enough  for  people  wh< 
nobody — but  those  who  know  and  feel 
own  consequence  always  avoid  observation. 

Then,  ringing  the  bell  violently.  Lady 
trude-  ordered  the  carriage  to  be  ins^ 
brought  round. 

The  distance  was  not  great;  the  roi 
good  condition,  and  the  horses  fleet ;  still 
Gertrude  was  not  satisfied,  but,  durin 
whole  drive,  continued  peevishly  express! 
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that,  unaided  by  any  cavalier^  they  should  be 
obliged  to  work  their  way  through  the  crowd. 

No  string  of  carriages,  however,  impeded 
their  approach  to  the  hotel ;  there  was  not  even 
any  considerable  throng  of  people  to  witness 
their  arrival.  In  fact,  they  were  the  first — the 
very  first  of  all. 

^'  Dear  me,  how  tiresome — ^how  very  provok- 
ing. Just  like  those  vulgar  Misses  who  are 
afraid  of  losing  the  first  dance !  really,  you 
should  have  managed  better — Perceval  ought 
to  have  been  more  expUcit ;  and  the  room  feels 
like  an  ice-house,^'  remarked  Lady  Gertrude,  as 
they  stood  shivering  before  one  of  the  fire- 
places. 

^^Some  one  must  be  first,^'  said  Georgina, 
very  unfortunately. 

"  Yes,  '^  replied  Lady  Gertrude,  tartly ; 
'^people  who  never  put  their  nose  into  any 
thing  but  a  public  ball-room,  and  are  deter- 
mined to  have  the  full  value  of  their  money, 
may,  perhaps,  like  it,  but  that  is  neither  my 
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case,  nor  my  taste.  Another  time,  however,  I 
shall  manage  for  myself;  though  I  believe  it 
will  be  some  time  before  I  again  make  such  a 
sacrifice.  Pray  give  me  my  tippet — it  has 
fiillen  back.'' 
^  Do  you  feel  any  draughts  }" 
^' There  is  a  current  of  air  firom  that  window 
that  cuts  me  in  two.'' 

"  If  your  words  were  literal,  and  like  a  cen- 
tipede you  could  be  multiplied  in  that  manner, 
what  a  misfortune  would  it  be !"  thought  Geor- 
gina,  as  she  vainly  endeavoured  to  arrange 
Lady  Gertrude's  ermine  tippet  to  her  satis- 
&ction. 

Gradually  the  room  b^an  to  fill,  and  more 
than  one  kind  hand  grasped  Georgina's ;  and 
more  than  one  fair  group  of  girls  would  have 
willingly  clustered  round  her — ^for  there  were 
mothers  who  could  feel  for  the  young  stranger 
who  had  lately  come  amongst  them;  and  her 
gentle,  unassuming,  unwifely  manners,  nuuie 
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her  A  favourite  with  many  of  her  own  age^  who 
might  otherwise  have  envied  her. 

But  Lady  Gtertrude^  ever  restless^  hurried 
her  away.  '^  We  shall  not  get  seats^  if  we  re- 
main here ;  and  I  am  quite  faint  already  with 
standing  so  long.  Lady'Cotswold^s  party  are^ 
I  see,  at  the  other  end  of  the  room ;  we  had 
better  move  in  that  direction.^^ 

Oeorgina  offered  her  arm^  and  they  threaded 
thdr  way  towards  the  head  of  the  bdl-room. 
Civil  greetings  passed  between  them  and  the 
Cotswold  party.  Lady  Gertrude,  at  length, 
succeeded  in  establishing  herself  and  compa- 
nion in  what  she  considered  a  fitting  situation. 

"Georgina,'^  she  said,  after  they  had  been 
seated  about  five  minutes,  "  it^s  a  pity  you  de- 
cided against  wearing  your  diamonds  —  the 
whole  set  might,  certainly,  have  been  too  much; 
but  some  of  the  ornaments  would  not  have 
looked  amiss — considering,  too,  how  very  plain 
your  dress  is.  Lady  Alicia  Stuart,  I  see,  has 
on  emeralds ;  and  Mrs.  Hamilton  Brown,  dia- 
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monds,  and  pearls;  so  yours  would  not  have 
been  out  of  place.  I  am  afraid  Perceval  will  be 
disappointed^  I  know  he  likes  to  see  a  woman 
well  dressed*^' 

"Another  time  I  will  profit  by  your  advice/* 

"  Another  time  it  will  be  quite  different.  It 
is  as  a  bride — only  as  a  bride  you  could  with 
propriety  have  worn  jewels  at  a  place  like  this. 
Both  Lady  Alicia,  and  Mrs.  Hamilton  Brown 
are  ne^ ^-married;  I  wonder  you  did  not 
remember  it.*' 

Georgina  was  silent.  Lady  Gertrude  amused 
herself  with  opening  and  shutting  her  fiem,  and 
then  poured  forth  a  string  of  questions. 

"  Geoi^ina,  who  is  that  you  have  been  speak, 
ing  to  ?  Who  is  Miss  Davenport  going  to  dance 
with  ?  What  gentleman  is  it  that  bowed  to  me 
across  the  room?  Do  you  see  anything  of  Per- 
ceval? Do  tell  me,  who  is  that  in  pink  and 
silver?  and  that  elderly  man  with  a  bald  head, 
80  like  the  Duke  of  B— — ,  who  is  he  ? — ^You 
dQoH  know?     Well,  how  very  strange.    You 
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should,  really^  have   your  wits    more    about 
you/' 

But,  considering  that  Geoi^ina  had  only  been 
in  that  neighbourhood  a  few  weeks,  it  was  not 
at  all  singular  she  could  not  actsponsor  to*  the 
many  individuals  who  attracted  Lady  Gertrude's 
attention. 

Presently  Lady  Gertrude's  fim  began  to  open 
and  shut  with  redoubled  vigour ;  for  she  saw  a 
short,  vulgar,  overdressed  man  accost  Mrs. 
lyEsterre  and  ask  her  to  dance,  and — she 
saw  Mrs.  lyEsterre  rise  from  her  seat,  and  take 
the  arm  of  the  unknown  plebeiaiji. 

Now  the  fact  was  this :  some  evenings  pre- 
viously, after  a  dinner  party.  Sir  Henry  Ard- 
ingford,  a  near  relation  of  Lord  CiotswokPs, 
asked  Georgina  to  join  in  a  waltz,  which  the  , 
young  people  had  with  some  difficulty  contrived 
to  make  up.  But  a  married  woman's  dancing, 
more  particularly  waltzing,  did  not  agree  with 
her  notions  of  propriety ;  she  accordingly  de- 
clined ;  and  Sir  Henry  Aidingford,  a  very  cm- 
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c^ted  youth,  who  thought  he  had  conferred  an 
honour  on  Mrs.  lyEsterre  in  selecting  her  for  his 
partner,  felt  and  looked  offended  by  her  refusal. 
Perceval  was  annoyed ;  he  wished  particularly 
to  avoid  anything  that  might  seem  like  resent- 
ment towards  the  Cots^^old  fkmily. 

"  Why  did  you  refuse  to  dance  this  evening  ?" 
He  enquired  rather  sharply. 

^^  I  do  not  think  a  married  woman  ought  to 
dance." 

"Why  not?'' 

Georgina  hesitated  for  a  reason,  and  then  not 
inmiediately  finding  one,  said,  "you  have  no 
objection  then  to  my  dancing  ?'' 

"  None  in  the  world.  I  wish  you  to  do  that, 
or  anything  else,  that  pleases  you — ^but,  above 
ally  to  avoid  giving  ofience.'' 

«  Was  Sir  Heniy  Ardmgford  offended  ?" 

«'  I  think  so.'' 

"  I  will  dance  whenever  I  am  asked  again," 
thought  Gteorgina — and  now  that  the  tempta- 
tion of  joining  in  an  amusement  of  which  she 
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was  exceedii^ly  fond,  together  with  an  escape 
firom  Lady  Gertrude,  were  presented  to  her,  she 
readily  accepted  the  invitation,  without  suspect- 
ing that,  although  Perceval  wished  her  to  dance 
with  the  exclusive  Sir  Henry  Ardingford,  he 
would  not  be  equally  pleased  to  see  her  stand 
up  with  the  plebeian  Mr.  Wagstaff.  Still  less 
did  it  occur  to  her  that,  at  a  public  ball,  it  was 
not  considered  etiquette  to  dance  at  all. 

The  copipany  at  S might  be  divided  into 

three  classes.  First,  the  high  Aristocracy  who 
honoured  the  assembly  with  their  presence,  but 
would  on  no  account  have  compromised  their 
dignity  by  joining  in  the  amusement — then  the 
Squirearchy,  and  one  or  two  families  resident 
in  the  town,  who  formed  their  own  sets,  and 
stood  up  only  with  their  own  immediate  ac- 
quaintance— and  a  third  and  more  numerous 
class,  consisting  of  the  families  of  the  medical 
men,  solicitors,  gentleman  farmers,  and  inferior 
residents  at  S — ,  who  danced  anywhere  and 
anyhow,  and  enjoyed  themselves  excessively. 
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It  was  in  a  quadrille,  formed  of  the  last 
mentioned  individuals,  that  Perceval,  who  with 
some  members  of  the  Cotswold  family,  entered 
the  rooms  at  a  late  hour,  saw  Greorgina  stand- 
ing ;  while  her  vulgar  partner,  with  bowed  out 
arm,  and  pointed  toe,  and  smile  of  self-com- 
placency, flew  backwards  and  forwards  in  the 
figure  of  La  Poule. 

^Who,  in  the  world,  is  Greorgina  dancing 
with  y'  he  enquired  of  his  august  mother. 

**I  really  cannot  say — I  know  nothing  of 
the  gentleman.  Some  acquaintance  of  her  own, 
I  conclude.^' 

Perceval  turned  away,  and  approached  Lady 
Cotswold.  The  Cotswold  family  were  fond  of 
quizzing-— Lady  Alicia  Stuart,  and  a  cousin  of 
hers.  Lord  Olivius  Terfourd,  were  supposed  to 
be  great  adepts  in  that  pleasing  and  amiable 
pastime.  They  were  all  looking  towards  the 
quadrille,  where  Mr.  Wagstaff  was  performing 
his  graceful  evolutions ;  and,  from  the  sudden 
silence  and  gravity  assumed  as  Perceval  drew 
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near^  it  was  quite  evident  Georgina  had  fur- 
nished her  share  of  amusement. 

The  quadrille  ended,  but  Mrs.  D'Esterre 
returned  not.  In  fiu^t,  annoyed  by  the  obser- 
vation she  felt  he  had  attracted,  as  well  as  by 
the  forward  conceit  of  Mr.  WagstafF,  she  gladly 
exchanged' him  for  a  more  eligible  partner.  Sir 
Henry  Ardingford;  and  then,  Mr.  Wagstaff  again 
solicited  the  favour  of  her  hand ;  but  Georgina 
refused— -she  had  no  wish  for  a  second  exhibi- 
tion with  so  remarkable  a  performer :  besides, 
it  was  getting  late,  and  Lady  Gertrude  must  be 
anxious  to  return  home.  Mr.  WagstafF,  like 
the  generality  of  vulgar  people,  was  not  easily 
repulsed;  he  accompanied  her  up  the  room, 
loudly  protesting  against  her  cruelty,  and  en- 
treating she  would  use  her  sex's  privilege  and 
change  her  mind.  They  passed  in  front  of  the 
Cotswolds,  and  D'Elsterre  again  saw  a  sup- 
pressed sneer  of  ridicule. 

"  I  will  go  and  enquire  for  the  carriage,^'  he 
^d  to  Lady  Gertrude,  *^  Georgina  must  have 
\ad  enough  of  dancing  I  should  hope.'' 
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Lady  Gertrude  drew  herself  up  majestically^ 
as  the  trio  approached;  and  stiffly  bowing  to 
Sir  Henry,  darted  an  annihilating  glance  to- 
wards Wagstaff.      But    the    low-bred  are  as 
troublesome  as  flies — there  is  no  getting  rid  of 
them.  Mr.  Wagstaffknew  that  an  acquaintance 
with  one  of  the  leading  county  fimiiUes  would 
greatly  add  to  his  own  importance,  and  per- 
sisted in  remaining.     He  took  his  part,  and 
more  than  his  part,  in  the  conversation.  ■  Cut 
his  jokes — ^laughed  at  them — and  finally,  on 
Perceval's   return  to  announce   the    carriage, 
offisred  his  arm   to    Lady  Gertrude,  although 
Georgina  had  purposely  avoided  an  introduc- 
tion.   Lady  Gertrude  felt  positively  insulted, 
and  her  diminutive  figure  received  two  inches  in 
height,  as^  leaning  on  her  son,  she  left  the  scene 
of  so  much  mortification. 

The  silence  that  marked  the  commencement 
of  the  drive  home  was  broken  by  an  observa- 
tion firom  Georgina,  on  the  crouded  state  of  the 
room. 


At  UU^AN  NATCRfi.  "SI 

«The  ball,^^  she  said,  '^had  been  well  at- 
tended/^ A  remark  unfortunate  in  itself^  and 
rendered  still  more  mal-dpropos  by  the  tone  in 
which  it  was  uttered:  for,  as  Lady  Gertrude 
professed  to  feel  a  very  great  interest  in  the 
cause  for  whose  benefit  the  assembly  had  taken 
place,  she  naturally  concluded  that  a  well  filled 
room  must  be  subject  for  congratulation  to  her 
mother-in-law. 

"  Well  attended '/'  quoth  Lady  Gertrude. 
^^  I  do  not  know  what  your  notions  of  good 
company  may  be— but,  for  my  part,  I  have 
never  seen  such  an  assemblage  of  vulgar  people. 
I  am  glad,  however,  you  have  been  gratified. 
You  are,  I  presume,  extremely  fond  of 
dancing?" 

"  Yes,  I  like  it  exceedingly," 

"And  who,  may  I  enquire,  was  your  partner? 
I  mean  that  individual  who  was  so  obliging  as 
to  offer  me  his  arm.'* 

"  His  name  id  Wagstaff." 

£  5        «    ' 
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'^Wagstaff,  Wagstaff!*'  repeated  her  lady- 
ship, ^'and  what  is  Mr.  Wagstaff?'' 

^  I  really  do  not  know.  In  fact,  I  scarely 
know  anything  about  him.^ 

^  He  is  not  then  a  very  intimate  friend  ? '' 

^^  Oh,  no.  When  I  was  at  Elastbeach  with 
Lady  Kingsbuiy,  he  was  there,  and  I  danced 
with  him  once  or  twice.'^ 

*'  A  watering-place  acquaintance  !  Those 
WEtering-pkces  are  my  aversion.  Perceval,  if 
your  sister  had  lived  she  would  never  have  been 
seen  at  a  watering-place/' 

There  was  a  brief  pause,  after  which.  Lady 
G(ertrude  resumed.  ^^Things  are  greatly  changed 
in  these  days — we  old-fiuhioned  people  little 
guess  all  that  is  going  on  around  us.  It  is 
quite  right  we  should  sometimes  emerge  from 
our  solitude,  though  I  confess  this  evening's 
experience  will  hardly  tempt  me  out  of  my 
nutAell  again.'' 

Perceval  yawned  rather  audibly,  which  did 
tMt  increase  his  mother's  good  temper. 


AT   UUMAN    NATURE.  83 

"  When  /  waa  young/^  she  ccutinued)  "  it 
was  considered  neither  delicate  nor  decorous 
for  a  newly  married  woman  to  dance  the  whole 
night  in  a  mixed  assembly — or,  I  may  say,  to 
dance  at  all ;  but  this  is,  I  suppose^  one  of  the 
improvements  of  the  day.  I  believe,  however, 
I  am  not  singular  in  my  ideas.  Lady  Alicia 
Stuart,  I  know,  refused  to  dance,  more  than 
once.'* 

"Now,'*  thought  (^eorgina,  "Perceval  will 
surely  defend  me.'*  But  no>  he  seemed  rather 
incUned  to  take  Lady  Gertnide's  side ;  until,  on 
passing  the  turnpike,  the  light  streamed  on 
Georgina's  face,  and,  shocked  at  observing  how 
much  she  seemed  to  feel  his  mother's  ill-natured 
strictures,  said — 

^WeU,  weU,  we  have  had  enough  of  this. 
You  are  not  well,  Georgina;  you  are  faint/'  he 
added  letting  down  the  carriage  window  (for 
Georgina's  hand,  which  he  had  taken  iu  ^bis, 
was  icy  cold,  and  the  blood  [had  left  her  cheek 
and  lip,  to  curdle  at<  her  heait).  ..     i.r 


'^"V 


(Imiciiifr,    and    now    he    joined    his 
blaming  her /or  danciiig. 

^*  Perceval,  I  shall  catch  my  deal 
if  you  keep  that  window  down." 

^^  Georgina  is  £Ednt,"  he  replied. 

*^  She  will  catch  cold  too.     Pray  pi 

Perceval  drew  Georgina's  cloak  < 
did  not  raise  the  glass. 

"No,  no,  I  am  not  faint — Pve  < 
much  ;"  said  Georgina,  half  pettishl; 
the  window.'' 

Perceval  obeyed;   and  Lady  Gei 
more  displeased  than  ever. 

"  What  can  I  have  done  ? ''  excla 
^a,  when  D'Esterre  resumed  his 
carriage  after  depositing  his  mother 
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amiss :  Lady  Gertrude  appears  to  be  so  much 
displeased/' 

"  That  is  her  way ;  you  must  not  mind  my 
mother^  she  always  was  the  greatest  bore  in 
Ufe/' 

"  But  even  you  agreed  with  Lady  Gertrude, 
and  yet,  you  know,  on  Monday  you  bade  me 
be  careful  how  I  refused  to  dance,  lest  I  should 
give  offence.  I'am  sure,  I  had  no  fancy  for  Mr. 
Wagstaff.  Don't  you  remember  speaking  to  me 
about  Sir  Henry  Xrdingford  ?  " 

"  True ;"  rejoined  Perceval ;  "  but  there  is  a 
wide  difference  between  offending  Sir  Henry 
Ardingford,  and  Mr.  Wagstaff." 

Georgina  saw  the  difference;  and  her  good 
humour  instantly  returned.  Perceval  was  ex- 
onerated from  caprice. 

During  the  short  remainder  of  their  drive, 
D'Esterre  was  all  kindness  towards  his  wife; 
but  very  soon  the  spirit  of  that  false  world,  for 
which  he  had  been  educated,  whose  opinicms  had 
hitherto  been  his  laws,  crept  over  him,  fttiflii]^ 
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all  better  feelings ;  and  a  sentiment  of  disgust^ 
almost  amounting  to  aversion^  took  possession 
of  his  mind  as  he  recalled  the  ball-room,  with 
Georgina's  partner  —  the  quadrille  she  had 
joined — and,  above  all,  the  sarcastic  looks  and 
remarics  of  the  Cotswold  group. 

"Yes,'*  he  pettishly  exclaimed  to  himself*, 
"  Oeorgina  is,  I  dare  say,  gentle  and  afiectionate 
and  obliging,  and  so  forth ;  but  I  do  wish  she 
could  contrive  not  to  make  herself  ridiculous/^ 

Among  the  evil  consequences  arising  from  an 
apprenticeship  to  the  vanities  of  the  world,  there  ' 
are  none  more  injurious  to  the  character  than 
the  ftlse  views  and  judgipents  we  are  led  t^ 
form.  Pernicious  follies,  d^rading  vices,  are 
more  readily  overlooked  by  members  of  a  cer- 
tain coterie  than  the  most  trifling  deviation, 
fttnn  tiie  established  rules  of  etiquette,  or  the 
slightest  want  of  knowledge  of  the  world. 
Tou  may  more  easily  be  ignorant  than  in- 
elegaiit-— vicious  than  vulgar — ^unprincipled  than 
unfaahionable. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


**  How  fiur  to  Bingland  ?  ^'  enquired  Lady 
Kingsbury^  of  mine  host  of  the  Swan  lan^ 
at  — -. 

^'  Three  miles  and  a  half,  or  thereabouta. 
All  right — drive  on.  Steady,  boys;  take  care 
of  the  hiU— aU  right.'' 

^^  Three  miles  and  a  half/'  thought  Janet, 
^^  in  less  than  half  an  hour  I  shall  be  thAie ! 
at  Ringland — at  his  house — and  receive  my 
weloome  firom  his  vdfe — firom  Georgina,  frcmi 
my  younger  sister ;  and  must  witness  his  de- 
votion to  her — ^his  aflection  I" 
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As  the  plantations  on  each  side  of  the  road 
marked  the  approach  to  the  property^  Janet 
sadly  reverted  to  the  idle  dream  she  had  once 
fostered.  "  Yes,  yes,  I  loved  him ;  it  was  not 
for  Ringland,  for  the  place  he  held  in  society, 
it  was  for  himself,  I  loved  him.  Had  it  been 
far  otherwise,  had  Perceval  been  poor,  over- 
looked, neglected,  I  should  still  have  loved  him. 
And  now,  what  are  my  feelings  ?  Do  I  love 
him  stiU?  No,  I  despise,  I  hold  him  in  con- 
tempt ;  not  only  for  forsaking  me,  but  for  the 
choice  he  made.  Still  is  he  hers  ?  no,  no.  He 
does  not,  he  cannot,  love  Gcorgina :  there  may 
be  admiration ;  her  beauty  may  have  caught  his 
eye;  but  it  is  impossible  Perceval  D'Esterre 
can  love  anything  so  unformed,  so  ignorant  of 
life.  And  yet  she  was  preferred  to  me;  her 
happiness  built  upon  the  wreck  of  mine ! " 

^^JaneV^  sftid  Lady  Kingsbury,  suddenly, 
**  are  you  attached  to  Mr.  IFEsterre  V'  Janet 
paused  for  a  moment ;  then,  in  a  firm,  steady 
voice,  replied — 
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*«  Were  you  ever  attached  to  him  ?  *' 

"Never/' 

"It  is  well;  I  am  glad  to  hear  it.  You 
know,  I  always  told  you  he  was  not  sincere, 
and  warned  you  of  the  risk  you  run.  I  must 
confess  there  have  been  times  when,  from  the 
inconsistencies  of  your  conduct,  I  have  been 
led  to  fear  your  affections  were  engaged/' 

^*  What  inconsistencies  V'  asked  Miss  Irving, 
in  rather  an  alarmed  tone. 

'^  I  need  not  remind  you  of  the  pleasure  you 
appeared  to  take  in  his  society,  or  the  encou- 
ragement he  received  fix>m  you.'' 

"True,"  replied  Janet;  "Mr.  D'Esterre's 
position  in  the  woifld  is  such  that,  had  he 
offered,  I  should  hardly  have  felt  justified  in 
refusing  him;  but  he  never  possessed  my 
love." 

"  So  you  assured  me  when  he  left  Eastbeach 
in  that  abrupt  manner,  and  I  then  beUeved 
you.    But  I  must  acknowledge  that  the  agitsr 
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tion  jou  betrayed  on  first  learning  Georgina's 
engagement,  together  with  that  sudden  iUness 
which  prevented  your  attending  the  wedding, 
have  raised  doubts  in  my  mind.  Tou  may  have 
deceived  youraelf/' 

**  No/*  answered  Janet,  firmly,  "  I  was  sur- 
prised; perhaps,  if  the  truth  must  be  told^  a 
little  mortified,  to  find  how  easily  Mr.  lyEsterre 

transferred  his  preference  to  another  woman. 

» 

With  regard  to  my  illness,  it  would  have  hap- 
pened precisely  the  same  had  I  been  engaged 
to  go  to  any  other  place.  I  am  not  immortal, 
nor  can  I  control  my  destiny .*' 

'^  And  the  earnest  wish  to  postpone  our  visit ; 
whence  does  that  arise  P 

*^The  IVEstenes  are  but  lately  married — 
hardly  out  of  the  honeymoon ;  circumstances 
under  which  people  are  not,  in  general,  particu- 
larly pleasant  companions,  nor  very  anxious  for 
additional  society.** 

'^Oeorgina  wiU,  however,  I  am  convinced,  be 
glad  to  see  us ;  and  will  make  every  efibrt  to 
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render  you  both  happjand  comfortable  while 
at  Ringland,''  replied  Lady  Kingsbury^  a  little 
nettled  by  Janet's  manner. 

**  I  have  no  doubt  of  it.*^ 

^^And/'  pursued  Lady  Kingsbury,  ^^I  have 
heard  this  assurance  of  your  being  heart-whcde 
with  veiy  great  satis&ction.  For,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  immorality  of  such  an  attach- 
ment, it  might  have  interfered  materially  with 
your  advancement  in  life.  Had  I  entertamed 
any  doubt  upon  the  subject,  I  could  not,  with 
propriety,  have  suffered  you  to  remain  long 
under  the  roof  with  Mr.  lyEsterre.  As  it  is, 
I  do  it  with  the  most  perfect  security ;  and,  as 
this  is  quite  a  new  field,  for  you  will,  of 
course,  meet  the  first  men  in  the  county  at  his 
house,  you  may,  perhaps,  be  as  fortunate  as 
Georgina." 

^^  Do  you  mean  to  stay  long — I  thought  our 
visit  was  limited  to  two  days?''  asked  Janet, 
with  some  anxiety. 

''  Mine  is ;  but  there  is  no  occason  for  your 
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leaving  Ringland — on  the  contrary,  it  is  more 
natural,  as  well  as  more  eligible,  that  you  should 
spend  some  little  time  with  your  sister.  In  my 
opinion,  the  house  of  a  young  bachelor  like 
Marcus,  is  not  precisely  the  place  for  a  girl  of 
your  age ;  at  least,  I  think  Georgina's  prefera- 
ble—^o  you  will  remain  with  her,  and  join  me 
on  my  [return  to  town,  when  my  visit  to  my 
son  expires/' 

**  That  will  not  be  until  the  middle  of  next 
month  ^^  thoiight  Janet.  And  she  cast  in- 
voluntarily a  look  of  supplication  towards  her 
aunt.  But  Lady  Kingsbury^s  veil  was  down, 
it  was  dusk,  she  was  short-sighted  and  did  not 
see  it :  perhaps  if  she  had,  she  would  not  much 
have  heeded  it,  for  she  was  now  about  to  put 
her  long  cherished  scheme  into  execution  ;  and 
having  satisfied  her  conscience  by  the  foregoing 
interrogation,  determined  to  spare  her  son  the 
risk  of  a  month's  exposure  to  Miss  Ir\'ing's 
attractions  and  assiduities. 

From  deference  to  the  memory  of  her  hus- 
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band^  Lady  Kingsbury  had  continued  to  retain 
Miss  Irving  near  her ;  and  had  given  her  every 
advantage  and.  opportunity  of  securing  the 
grand  desideratum  of  a  young  lady's  existence 
— a  good  marriage:  but  she  had  never  been 
really  partial  to  her^  for^  although  Lady  Ejngs-< 
buiy  was  certainly  far  from  frank  herself,  she 
disliked  insincerity  in  others.  She  was  pleased^ 
also,  at  seeing  yoimg  people  like  yoimg  people ; 
and  that,  even  as  a  girl,  Miss  Irving  had  never 
been.  Above  all,  she  did  not  admire  the  siege 
Janet  was  preparing  for  Sir  Marcus. 

Georgina's  marriage,  however,  released  Lady 
Elingsbury  from  the  obligation  of  keeping 
Miss  Irving  always  by  her  side ;  and  it  was  her 
ladyship's  full  intention  to  make  her  niece  over 
to  the  D'Esterres,  in  great  measure^  at  least ; 
and,  until  her  son  married,  to  avoid  having  any 
permanent  yoimg  lady  in  the  houjse.  When 
Sir  Marcus  was  safe,  one  of  her  nieces  should 
live  with  her — ^and,  until  that  time,  Janet  and 
the  Miss  Fitzgroves  must  take  it  I^y  turns,  to 
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pay  her  a  visit  when  she  wished  for  additional 
society.  But,  however  pleased  to  find  her 
wishes  in  so  fiivourable  a  train,  Lady  Kingsbury 
would  not  have  adhered  to  her  present  inten- 
tion, had  she  been  aware  of  the  real  state  of 
Janef  s  afiections ;  for,  although  a  woman  of  the 
world,  she  was  not  altogether  devoid  of  feeling, 
or  reckless  of  consequences;  and  had  Miss 
Irving  spoken  the  truth,  or,  indeed,  anything 
like  the  truth,  she  would  have  been  spared  an 
arrangement  whose  veiy  idea  filled  her  mind 
with  shrinking  and  repugnance.  But  the 
steadiness  and  pertinacity  of  her  denial  re- 
moved all  her  aunf  s  suspicions ;  the  evident 
reluctance  with  which  she  acceded  to  the  plan 
appeared  to  Lady  Kingsbury  the  restdt  of 
annoyance  at  being  firustrated  in  her  designs 
on  her  son;  it  is  not  altogether  surprising, 
therefore,  that  the  prudent  mother  persevered  in 
her  ^determination. 

Nor  was  this  the  only  occasion  when  Janet's 
dupliei^  brought  its  own   punishment.    Had 
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she  not  equaUy  misled  her  sister,  common  pru- 
denoe,  to  say  nothing  of  higher  motives^  must 
have  ensured  Georgina's  rejection  of  Mr. 
lyEsterre's  addresses.  Honesfy  is  the  best 
policy  even  in  this  topsy  turvy  world  of  ours. 

No  .  outbreak  of  feeling  characterised  the 
meeting — Janet  was  calm — but,  in  the  deep 
recesses  of  her  hearty  how  much  of  evil  passion 
lurked;  what  pride — and  disappointed  loive 
which  turned  to  hate — ^what  thirst  for  venge- 
ance, though  the  weal  of  one  or  both  her 
victims  were  involved  !  Oeoi^^ina  had  sup- 
planted her — Perceval  deceived — and  both  shall 
pay  the  forfeit  of  her  wrong ! 

Lady  Kingsbury  talked  a  good  deal,  as, 
indeed,  she  always  did ;  expressed  her  sincere 
pleasiure  at  the  marriage,  and  congratulated 
both  the  young  people  upon  their  mutual  hap- 
piness. Janet  accosted  Perceval  with  the  firaidc 
cordiality  of  a  near,  relation — and  embraced 
Geoi^ina  with  all  Che  apparent  vrarmth  of 
sisterly  affection.    I^Esterre  was  pleased:  to 
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say  the  truths  he  had  looked  forward  with  some 
little  trepidation  to  his  first  interview  with  his 
sister-in-law ;  for^  although  he  did  not  believe 
she  had  been  attached  to  him^  in  faet^  he  did 
not  give  her  credit  for  heart  enough  to  be 
attached  to  any  body^  he  could  not^  on  con- 
sidering the  business,  acquit  himself  of  having 
paid  more  attention  than  he  ought  to  have 
done;   and  rather   expected  some  display  of 
resentment  on  the  part  of  one  who  had,  cer- 
tainly, a  right  to  consider  herself  aggrieved.     It 
was  therefore  much  relief  to  him  to  perceive 
that  Janet  retained  no  unpleasing  recollections ; 
and  this  manifestation  of  apparent  generosity 
gave  birth  in  his  mind  to  a  sentiment  of  esteem 
and  admiration   for  her  which  he  had  never 
entertained  before:    while  Georgina,  who  had 
always  been  strongly  attached  to  Janet — who, 
surrounded  by  strangers,  was  pining  for  inter- 
course with  her  own  kindred,  greeted  her  sister 
with  an  afiection  whose  intensity  must    have 
softened  any  heart  but  an  envious  one. 
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And  what  were  Janet^s  feelings  ?  What  the 
workings  of  her  inmost  mind  ?  Reader^  may 
you  never  know  them,  for  they  were  fiendish ; 
may  you  njever  experience  the  bitter  agony,  the 
withering  hatred  that  distorted  her  fine  fea- 
tures, and  blackened  all  her  soul,  as  she  paced  her 
chamber  on  the  second  evening  after  their  arrival. 
Perceval  was  to  her  an  object  of  contempt — 
of  scorn — a  mere  weather-cock,  who  deserved 
not  one  single  regretting  thought.  But  Geor- 
gina,  whom  she  had  ever  envied,  who  had 
been  preferred  to  her  in  infancy,  whose  lot  had 
always  been  more  blessed  than  hers ;  the 
younger  sister  placed  above  her  elder ;  the 
unformed  country  girl  supplanting  the  more 
finished  Belle,  winning  away  the  prize  she 
sought  to  gain !  Georgina,  always  disUked,  was 
now  abhorred  and  loathed !  She  seated  herself 
before  the  toilet  mirror,  and,  leaning  her  chin 
upon  her  hands,  remained  for  some  time 
plunged  in  a  chaos  of  painful  and  conflicting 
thoughts ;   while  the  heavy  tears  of  rage  and 
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mortificatioii  tridded  down  her  flushing  cheeks. 
She  ghmced  her  eyes  round  the  i^iartment; 
the  extreme,  even  costly,  el^ance  of  the  furni- 
ture gave  a  keener  edge  to  the  hateful  passion 
that  overwhelmed  and  mastered  her. 

*^Ye8,"  she  exclaimed,  again  traversing  the 
room  with  quick  unequal  steps,  whfle  her  eyes 
Reamed  with  almost  demoniacal  fury ;  '^  I  have 
been  trifled  with ;  I  have  lavished  my  affection 
on  an  unworthy  object;  but  I  could  forgive 
him  all  his  falsehood,  his  fickleness,  his  cruel 
desertion ;  all,  all  I  could  forgive, ,  had  he 
married  any  one  but  her  !  " 

The  next  day  was  spent  in  going  over  the 
house;  walking  and  driving  in  the  grounds. 
The  weather  was  fine,  bri^t  and  sunny,  and 
Ringland,  even  at  that  season  of  the  year,  was 
a  place  many  would  have  coveted.  The  Puk, 
though  not  extensive,  was  well  stocked  with 
fine  old  timber;  and,  firom  the  inequahty  of 
the  ground,  offered  more  than  one  spot  of 
romantic  beau^.  The  ahnibberries  and  pleasure 
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grounds^  planned  by  a  first  rate  artiste^  main- 
tained  at  an  expenditure  far  beyond  the  sum 
warranted  by  D'Esterre's  income^  were^  in  their 
way^  a  perfect  specimen  of  the  English  gar- 
den :  bat  it  was  the  house  itself  which  rendered 
Ringland  superior  to  the  majority  of  country 
gentlemen's  places.  On  that  Perceval  princi- 
pally prided  himself — on  that  he  had  spent 
immense  sums  of  money:  and,  as  fiur  as  com- 
fort,  convenience,  elegance  and  cheerfiilness 
would  go — not,  certainly,  in  vain. 

It  had  been  a  soUd,  substantial  building, 
raised  by  his  grand&ther,  and  considerably 
increased  by  the  present  proprietor,  who  built 
wings,  threw  out  windows,  made  a  new  en- 
trance hall,  and  contrived  to  impart  an  air  of 
elegance  to  the  whole  edifice,  not  often  to  be 
seen  in  English  houses.  The  rooms  were 
spacious,  light  and  gladsome  ;  the  windows 
looked  the  right  way  (which  is  not  always  the 
case;  many  houses  are  so  situated  as  to  turn 
their  backs  upon  the  prettiest  prospects,  and 
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fa&e  the  least  interesting) ;  the  breakfast-par- 
lotir  opened  into  a  conservatory^  and  baskets 
of  choice  hot-house  flowers  stood  in  the  hall 
and  sitting-rooms^  scattering  around  their 
balmy  fragrance.  The  furniture  was  of  the 
richest  description ;  superb  damask  fell  in 
thick  folds  around  the  plate  glass  windows : 
a  profusion  of  sofas^  fauteuils,  couches  and 
ottomans  invited  ease  and  promised  rest. 
BookS;  elegantly  bound  and  tastefully  selected, 
tempted  alike  the  literary  and  curious  mind. 
Sevre  china,  alabaster  vases,  exquisite  paint- 
ings, and  well-executed  casts  from  antique 
statues,  bore  testimony  at  once  to  Perceval's  taste 
and  extravagance.  The  foot  fell  noiselessly  on 
mossy  velvet  pile  carpets;  while  from  vast 
mirrors,  was,  on  every  side,  reflected  that  sight 
so  very  gratifying  to  a  pretty  woman — her 
pretty  self. 

Such  was  Ringland — and  Perceval,  elegant, 
graceful;  lively  and  agreeable,  appeared  the 
fitting  owner  of  so  fair  a  place ;  and  this  was  the 
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home  of  which  Janet  had  been  bereft  by  her 
sister  —  and  that  the  man  who^  but  for 
Georgina^s  artifices^  would  have  been  her's. 
Janet  sickened  with  envy  at  the  magnificence 
by  which  her  sister  was  surrounded;  and  it 
required  all  her  habitual  self-controul  to  master 
and  conceal  the  torture  she  endured — but  it 
was  concealed,  and  Lady  Kingsbury  departed  full 
of  dehght  and  self-complacency,  for  she  arrogated 
to  herself  all  the  credit  of  Georgina's  brillant 
marriage ;  and  she  rejoiced  in  the  prospect  of 
escaping  from  the  onerous  task  of  continuing 
to  chaperone  a  girl  who  did  not  seem  likely  to 

^'go   off/'      In   future   the   charge   would   fall 
principally  on  Mrs.  D^Esterre. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


But    Janet   was    not  without  a  measure  of 

consolation.    Georgina's  d^but  in shire  had 

been  a  failure — Janefs  was  a  perfect  triumph. 
Her  easy,  yet  dignified,  manner — her  lively, 
conversational  powers — her  tact — her  taste  in 
dress — her  ladylike  appearance,  rendered  her  a 
prodi^ous  favourite  with  her  own  sex ;  she  was 
not,  it  is  true,  so  beautiful  as  Mrs.  D'Esterre, 
nor  bad  she  the  high  patrician  look  of  Lady 
Alicia  Stuart — but  she  was  less  haughty  than 
the  young  Peeress,  and  her  diversified  accom- 
ptishmenta  threw  Georgina  completely  into  the 
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back  groiincL  With  the  gentlemen^  Janet  vas 
not  altogether  so  popular ;  she  was  too  artificial 
a  diaracter  to  please  them :  for  men,  excepting 
in  those  cases  where  they  are  themselves  the 
dupes  of  individual  dissimulation^  are  keen 
penetrators  of  female  disposition.  Still,  as  she 
amused  and  entertained  them,  they  crowded 
round  her,  and  Janet^s  heart  beat  triumphantly, 
for  she  knew  that  PercevaPs  eye  often  rested  on 
her — ^that  always,  when  she  spoke,  he  was  an 
attentive  listener — that  his  ready  smile  ever 
fbUowed  her  brilliant  repartee.  Still  Perceval 
was  not  in  love.  Janet  knew  he  was  not — she 
did  not  wish  he  should  be ;  for  her  notion  of 
propriety  forbad  the  idea  of  such  an  attachment. 
ImmoraUty  is  not  the  Englishwoman's  &ult. 
We  sin  more  in  the  way  of  envy,  of  detraction, 
of  prejudice,  of  want  of  charity.  An  English- 
woman must  be  already  fiiUen^  indeed,  who  can, 
even  in  thought,  tolerate  the  slightest  breach  of 
chastity.  Janet  did  not  ¥dsh  her  brother-in-Jiiiw 
t»  fidl  in  love  with  her*-but  she  wished  him  not 
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to  love  his  wife,  and  she  felt  that,  in  proportion 
as  she  rose  in  his  estimation,  Georgina  must 
sink ;  and  to  destroy  the  happiness  purchased 
at  the  expense  of  hers — to  darken  i)ro8pccts 
which  had  ecHpsed  her  own  was  bliss  to  Janet's 
envious  mind. 

But  Miss  Irving's  estimation  in  general 
society  was  nothing  compared  with  the  violent 
predilection  Lady  Gertrude  conceived  for  hor, 
almost  from  the  first  moment  of  their  meeting. 
And  the  feeling  was  reciprocal ;  Janet  really 
liked  the  tiresome  old  woman,  and  would  gladly 
spend  hours  in  her  society,  simply  because,  as 
she  very  soon  discovered,  Georgina  was  no 
favourite  with  her  mother-in-law.  Poor 
Georgina !  Everything  conspired  against  her, 
and  nothing  more  than  this  mutual  partiality. 
For  while  pride  and  prudence  prevented  Janet 
from  directly  prejudicing  Perceval  against  his 
wife — no  such  difficulties  restricted  her  inter- 
course with  Lady  Gertrude;  and  she  soon 
became  aware  that  whatever  she  mi^t  think 
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proper  to  impart  to  the  old  lady  would  speedily 
find  its  way  to  her  son,  of  course,  very  much 
improved  by  Lady  Gertrude's  notes  and  anno* 
tations.  She  learnt,  too,  from  her  that 
lyEsterre's  affairs  were  in  much  disorder,  and 
reflected  with  infinite  satisfaction  that  Geoi^na's 
briUiant  position  was  not  only  highly  insecure, 
but  that,  when  the  reverse  came,  it  would  be 
rendered  more  trying  by  the  contrast. 

And  all  this  while,  Greorgina,  guileless, 
warm-hearted,  and  therefore  imsuspicious,  clung 
to  Janet  in  the  full  trust  of  sisterly  afiection ; 
looked  up  to  her  as  to  a.  being  of  a  superior 
mould ;  and,  with  the  frankness  of  confiding 
love,  imparted  every  hope,  fear  and  difficulty 
that  she  experienced.  Amongst  the  rest,  her 
toilet  troubles — Janet  listened  with  eager  in- 
teres  far  beyond  the  attention  persons  usually 
bestow  when  their  friends'  annoyances  are  the 
subject  of  conversation,  for  she  knew  that,  in 
Mr.  D'Esterre's  circumstances,  economy  would 
be  her  sister's  best,  and  wisest  policy.    She  h^ 
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witii  51  j)rophetic  tear  that  Mrs.  D'Esterro 
speedily  lose  even  this  petty  claim  to  r 
and  Miss  Irving  determined  that,  as  far  a 
influence  would  carry  weight — this  appr 
sion  should  be  speedily  realised. 

"  Well/'  she  replied,  after  hearing  Geor^ 
account    of   her  embarrassment;  ^^nothi 
easier  and  more    straight-forward   than 
path.     You  are   not  well  dressed;    Pei 
naturally  enou^h^  desires  you  should  be- 
have you  to  do    but  to  gratify  him?   t 
thankful  that,  in  pleasing  Mr.  lyfiaten 
please  yourself;  wives  are  not  always  s( 
nate,  you  know,  Qeorgy.^' 

^^  But,    dearest    Janet,^'    replied    G 
colouring,  ^'  I  have  not  the  means.'' 

<^  TnHpftd !    Is  not  Mr.  lyEsterre  libei 
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"Then  remind  him/* 

"  I  cannot.'* 

'*  There  is  not  then  much  confidence  between 
you/*  thought  Janet  exultingly.  "  It  is  as.  I 
suspected — he  does  not  care  for  her — does  not 
even  entertain  a  passing  fancy.  What  can  have 
made  him  marry  her?  caprice,  perhaps.  But 
though  he  does  not  love  her  now,  his  affection 
may  be  won;  men  are  as  open  to  flattery  as 
women ;  and  to  one  so  weak  and  vain  as  Per- 
ceval,, how  winning  the  deferential  love  she  feels 
towards  him  !**  Janet  would  not  have  thought 
thus  lightly  of  D'£sterre*s  inental  powers,  had 
he  not  shewn  himself  blind  to  her  attractions. 

"Tou  know,**  pursued  Georgina,  little  guess- 
ing what  hatred  was  in  Janefs  mind,  "you 
know  I  brought  Perceval  no  fortune  whatever, 
and  therefore  I  feel  backward  in  asking  for 
money  merely  for  myself.  Besides,  dear  Janet, 
I  do  not  know  ho^nr  it  is ;  Perceval  is  not,  I 
bdieve,  so  rich  as  we  all  supposed;  or,  perhaps, 
this  place  is  very  expensive,  but  certainly  he 
seldom  appears  to  have  much  ready  money* 
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even  the  settlement  with  the  housekeeper  some- 
times seems  to  vex  him,  so  that  I  am  quite  glad 
when  it  is  over.  Do  you  know,  I  often  fear 
Perceval's  aifuirs  are  not  altogether  as  they 
ought  to  be." 

*^  Perceval's  tenants  are  probably  backward 
in  paying  their  rents,  and,  like  other  landed 
proprietors,  he  has  not  always  ready  money  at 
command :  but  you  must  not  hence  infer  that 
he  is  in  debt — nor  need  vou  vex  and  inortitV 
his  feelings,  I  may  add,  risk  his  affection,  by 
looking  like  a  tradesman's  wife.  Nay,  do  nut 
be  displeased ;  you  know  I  love  and  admire  you 
more  than  any  one — and  therefore  it  is  I  speak 
thus  openly.  There  arc  ditferent  styles  of 
beauty — and  yours  is  One  which  requires,  in 
fact,  will  not  bear  any  but,  a  recherche  toilet.'^ 

''But  is  Perceval's  affection . built  upon  so 
unstable  a  basis  as  the  colour  or  fashion  of  a 

dress?'' 

''  Perceval's  love,  like  the  love  of  every  other 
man,  rests  very  much  on  your  appearance ;  all 
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men  are  caught  by  the  eye,  as  we  are  won 
through  the  ear.  There  is  also  something  of 
pride  in  his  wish  that  you  should  be  well 
dressed :  a  man  likes  to  see  his  wife  admired^ 
Perceval  was  attracted  by  your  beauty/' 

'*  I  think  it  was  rather  my  sin^ng  ;^^  said 
Oeorgina,  '*  at  least,  you  know,  he  never  toot 
much  notice  of  me  until  after  he  heard  txie 
sing/' 

•  ^*True,''  replied  Janet,  ^*but  I  question 
whether  he  would  have  been  so  captivated  by 
your  voice,  had  the  lips  been  less  ruby-like,  or 
beautifully  formed.  And,  by-the-bye,  talking 
of  music,  reminds  me  to  ask  why  you  confine 
yourself  to  such  simple  airs  ?  your  compass  of 
voice  entitles  you  to  take  a  much  higher  ran^. 
You  should  try  the  Italian  school.'' 

"  I  do  not  know  enough  of  the  science  of 
music.'^  ' 

^*  Oh,  that  is  of  no  importance ;  with  ymrf' 
talent  it  would  come  almost  intuitively." 

<' I  d<»  not  thmk  it" 
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*^  Try  J  at  any  rate ;  let  us  practise  this  duett 
together ;  that  recitative  and  air  of  Bellini's  also, 
that  Mrs.  Belmont  sang  the  other  evening 
would  suit  your  voice  admirably/'  said  Janet ; 
who  knew  that  Oeorgina,  timid,  shy,  and  unin- 
structed,  would  never  be  able  to  accomplish  so 
difficult  a  piece ;  and  that  nothing  would  annoy 
lyEfSterre  more  than  a  failure  of  this  descrip- 
tion. '^  But  we  are  digressing,''  resumed  Miss 
Irving;  ^' there  is  not  the  slightest  occasion  for 
you  to  teaze  your  husband  by  perpetually  ask- 
ing for  money  to  pay  your  shoe-maker  or  man- 
toa-maker.  Order  what  you  want,  and  the 
bills  will  be  sent  in,  and  discharged  at  Christ- 
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''My  dear  Janet,  I  coidd  not  venture  on 
such  a  step.  I  have  never  been  accustomed  to 
hsve  bills." 

''Are  there  not  many,  very  many  things  in 
your  present  situaticm,  to  which  you  were  not 
finmerly  accustomed?"  asked  Misa  Irving, 
alfflost  meeringly.     "Besidef,  it  is  thus  that 
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flU  persons  of  any  sort  of  (I  had  almost  said) 
respectability,  are  in  the  habit  of  providing  for 
themselves.  You  do  not  suppose  that  Lady 
Alicia  Stuart,  or  Mrs.  Belmont,  pay  on  the 
spot  for  every  pair  of  shoes  or  yard  of  ribbon 
they  may  require.  Has  Lady  Grertrade  no 
Wlls?'^ 

''But  I  am  not  like  the  people  you  hm^ 
mentioned/'  said  Oeorgina,  in  a  humble  tone. 
•  ''Tour  marriage  has  placed  you  on  an 
equality,  or  nearly  so,  with  them ;  and,  in  en- 
tering a  fiesh  sphere  in  society,  your  care 
should  be  to  conduct  yourself  in  all  respects  as 
do  the  individuals  moving  in  the  same  circle.^' 

"  But  had  I  not  better  consult  Perceval  V^ 

"  I  should  say  not.  Perceval  has  expressed 
his  wishes,  it  is  your  duty  to  fulfil  them;  and, 
if  he  dislikes  the  subject  of  money  mattors, 
why  do  you  bore  him  with  H}^ 

"Then,'*  said  OcOTgina,'  "I  will  write  di- 
ncdy  to  Madame  Regrier;  and,  as  the  dvf  is 
fine,  we  wiU  ibrive  into  S    ■    »  and  -purekmu 
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wberewithal  to  g^ve  my  fine-lady  waiting- 
woman  something  to  exercise  her  ingenuity 
upon.  How  glad  Price  will  be !  I  believe  she 
is  quite  ashamed  of  my  homely  appearance.'' 
But  it  occurred  to  Janet  that  any  sudden 
outbreak  of  this  kind  might  be  attributed  to 
her  suggestion ;  she  thought  proper^  therefore, 
to  moderate  Oeorgina's  zeal. 

^You  will  be  in  town  so  shortly  that  it 
almost  seems  a  pity  to  order  things  to  be  sent 
down.    They  might  not  fit,  or  be  such  as  you 

would  have  chosen.     S does  not  seem  a 

likely  place  to  furnish  anything  worth  looking 
at;  besides,  the  spring  fashions  are  as  yet 
undecided.  I  reaUy  would  advise  your  wait- 
ing until  you  get  to  London.  But  why  do  you 
prefer  Madame  Regnier  to  Carson?'' 

^Because  she  is  Lady  Gertrude's  milliner, 
and  I  know  Perceval  would  wish  me  to  employ 
her/' 

^  You  are  very  attentive  to  his  wishes— quite . 
a  model  for  a  wife— a  perfect  Ghiselda,''  said 
Janety  tauntingly. 
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"Think,  Janet/'  replied  Georgina,  rather 
warmly,  '^  of  all  I  owe  Perceval,  and  then  ask 
yourself  whether,  to  say  nothing  of  affection,  I 
can  do  less  than  study  his  wishes/* 

"  As  for  your  debt  to  Perceval,  I  must  con- 
fess, it  does  not  appear  to  me  so  very  over- 
whelming ;  for  I  am  one  of  those  persons  who 
see  no  such  great  obligation  in  an  oBer  of  mar- 
riage. When  a  man  proposes  tQ  a  woman,  he 
does  it  to  please  himself,  not  her.'* 

"  It  may  be  so ;  but  I  shall  always  feel  that, 
in  choosing  one  so  unworthy  of  him,  Perceval 
has  conferred  an  obligation  which  calls  for  all 
my  affection,  love,  and  gratitude/* 

Janet  said  no  more;  for  Georgiua  was  be- 
coming excited,  and  looked,  in  consequence,  so 
much  more  beautiful  than  usual,  that  Misa 
Ining  felt  it  would  be  unwise  to  persist  in 
advice  that  might,  perhaps,  issue  in  a  result 
the  very  reverse  from  her  intention.  There 
was  great  reason  to  fear  that,  if  Oeorgina  came 
forth  in  the  new  character  she  had  suggested. 
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she  might  prove  a  thousand  times  more  attrac- 
tive than  at  present.  Georgina  willingly  post- 
poned her  purchases,  but  Janet  took  good  care 
the  resolution  should  not  die  away. 

Lady  Kingsbury  found  the  company  assem- 
bled at  Merton  Lodge  so  Uttle  to  her  taste  that 
she  abridged  her  visit,  and  returned  to  town ; 
where,  as  she  was  tired  of  being  alone,  neither 
of  the  Miss  Fitzgroves  being  disengaged,  she 
desired  Janet  to  join  her.  Miss  Irving,  joy- 
fully obeying  the  summons,  made  a  long  fare- 
well call  on  Lady  Gertrude,  and  left  Ringland 
with  a  much  lighter  heart  than  she  had  entered 
it;  for  Georgina,  married  to  a  man  whose 
affections  were  not  hers,  and  whose  affairs  were 
in  disorder — Georgina,  placed  in  a  station  for 
which  her  education  and  previous  mode  of  life 
wholly  unfitted  her;  the  subject,  too,  of  Lady 
Gertrode's  perpetual  unkind  strictures,  was 
hardly  an  object  of  je;^ousy. 
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It  might  be  supposed  that  Janet,  satisfied  with 
finding  the  old  adage,  ^^all  that  glisters  is  not 
gold/'  had  proved  itself  correct  in  her  sister's 
case,  would  have  foreborne  darkening  the 
shadows  that  were  already  overspreading  a 
prospect  once  so  fair  and  promising :  on  the 
contrary,  her  last  t^te-a-t^te  interview  with 
Lady  Gertrude  was  spent  in  still  further 
alienating  the  old  lady's  mind  fi*om  her  dau^i- 
ter-in-law.  The  result  was,  a  note  to  Perceval 
fipom  his  mother,  begging  an  immediate  and 
private  conversation. 
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"  What* ft  in  the  wind  now  ?''  He  said,  im- 
patiently, throwing  down  her  ladyship's  note. 
"What  can  she  want  to  say  to  me?  Some 
squabble  with  her  landlord;  or,  perhaps,  a 
lecture  for  my  extravagance.  Well — I  shan't 
stay  long,  at  any  rate ;  so,  Georgy,  get  on  your 
habit,  I  shall  be  back  by  the  time  the  horses 
come  round/' 

Georgina  had  no  great  pleasure  in  riding. 
True,  Perceval  had  purchased  for  his  bride  a 
very  beautiful  grey  Arabian  ;  but  it  was  spirited 
— and  she  a  timid  rider.  As,  however,  she  said 
nothing  of  her  fears,  and  it  never  occurred  to 
Mr.  D'Esterre  that  a  bom  and  bred  country 
girl  could  possibly  be  othenvise  than  a  good 
horsewoman,  there  was  seldom  a  favourable  day 
in  which  she  did  not,  with  trembling,  hear  a 
ride  proposed ;  and  it  was  with  reluctance  now 
she  left  the  breakfast-room  to  change  her  dress« 
In  the  hall  she  met  the  servant  with  the  letters 
— one  was  from  Atherley,  and  its  contents 
speedily  put  cveiy  other  idea  to  flight. 
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*^  Well/^  said  Perceval,  abruptly  entering  his 
mother's  sitting-room,  and  standing  before  her 
without  removing  either  hat  or  gloves.  "  Whafs 
the  matter  now — has  anything  happened  ?** 

"I  wish  to  speak  to  you;**  said  her  lady^ 

sliip,  solemnly. 

'^ About  what?  Be  quick ;  Georgina  is 
waiting  for  me,  I  have  not  a  minute  to  spare.'* 

*'  In  that  case,  I  had  better  reserve  my  com- 
munication till  you  are  more  at  liberty.'* 

"  I  suppose  it*s  nothing  of  very  great  con- 
sequence ?** 

*^  That  is  as  it  may  be — people  think  diffe- 
rently on  these  subjects.  But  pray  do  not  let 
me  interfere  with  Mrs.  D*E8terre*s  wishes — I 
beg  I  may  not  detain  you.** 

Perceval  looked  towards  the  window;  the  sun 
shone  brightly,  it  was  the  first  fine  day  they 
had  had  for  some  time,  the  .breaking  up  of  a 
frost;  the  roads  still  hard,  though  no  longer 
slippery — ^no  wind ;  in  short — the  very  day  for 
•  horse  exercise,  and  Perceval  was  passioinate^ 
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fond  of  riding.  He  thought  he  would  go — 
Lady  Gertrude's  communication^  whatever  it 
mi^t  be^  could  be  just  as  well  listened  to  on 
his  return.  He  glanced  his  eye  towards  his 
mother,  and  she  looked  so  very  sour,  so  exceed- 
ingly annoyed,  that  he  resolved  to  be  dutiful, 
and  stay.  He  drew  a  chair  towards  the  fire, 
seated  himself  placed  his  hat  upon  the  ground, 
laid  his  gloves  therein,  and  awaited  in  silence 
her  ladyship's  disclosure. 

'^Perceval,"  she  said,  after  a  grave  pause, 
'^  although  it  is  painful  reverting  again  to  this 
ill-advised  marriage  of  yours,**  ('The  old  story,' 
thought  l^Esterre,)''! wished tospeak to  you — " 

"Well,"  replied  he,  impatiently;  "and  what 
have  you  got  to  say — nothing,  I  am  sure,  that 
I  have  not  heard  twenty  times  before.** 

"This  iU-adviaed  and  unfortunate  marriage," 
again  began  Lady  Gertrude. 

"Hold,**  interrupted  Perceval^  "that  my 
marriage  was  not  altogether  prudent,  I  do  not 
deny ;  indeed^  peiliaps,  drcumstanoed  as  I  am. 
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over  head  and  ears  in  debt,  I  ought  not  to  hare 
thought  of  marrying  at  all — but  that  it  is  un- 
fortunate, or  even  likely  to  prove  unfortunate^  I 
utterly  deny/' 

^'  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  speak  in  so  light  a 
manner — I  should  have  hoped  that  no  acm  of 
mine  could  have  contemplated  the  probability 
of  his  dishonour  without  anxiety/' 

^^ Dishonour?  What  are  you  thinking  of — 
what  can  you  possibly  mean  y^ 
"  Simply  what  I  have  said/' 
^^Then  aUow  me  to  observe,  I  consider  the 
suspicion  your  words  imply  both  absuzd  and 
unfounded.  I  repose  the  most  perfect  confi- 
dence in  Georgina." 

^^The    most    confiding  husbands   are     not 
always  the  happiest/' 

^^Georgina's  principles,  even  her  ignorance 
of  the  world,  are  a  sufficient  guarantee,  without 

adverting  to  the  afiection '' 

'^She    does  not  feel  for  you/'      (Percend 
started.)    <^  Yes— you  are  astonished,  perh^M 
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even  displeased^  that  I  endeavour  to  open  your 
eyes  to  the  truth.  But  I  have  considered  the 
subject  much  and  painfully^  and  I  feel  it  is  my 
duty  to  warn  you  of  the  danger^  and  to  inform 
you^  that  she  whom  you  have  honoured  by  se- 
lecting her  as  your  wife— she  who  now  fills  the 
place  I  once  occupied^  was^  at  the  time  of  your 
proposal^  engaged  heart  and  hand  to  another 
man^  who  was  discarded  to  make  way  for  you ; 
but  though  discarded^  he  is  not  forgotten/' 

"  Who  told  you  this  }" 

*^  I  cannot  give  up  my  authority ;  but  it  is 
unquestionable^  and  confirmed  by  my  own  ob- 
ervation/* 

''  How  r' 

^^To  what  other  source  can  y^  trace  all  this* 
gloom,  this  lowness  of  spirits ;  the  tears,  which 
more  than  once  I,  myself,  have  witnessed  ?^^ 

"  Mother/*  said  Perceval,  "  you  are  not,  you 
never  have  been,  partial  to  Georgina ;  she  does 
not  always  receive  firom  you  the  kindness  to 
which  my  wife  might  feel  herself  entitled*'* 
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(Lady  GJertrude  drew  herself  up)  ^  I  realty 
don^  know  what  degree  of  attention^  court  tmd 
deference  your  wife  expects  from  your  mother — 
nor  how  far  she  may  have  abused  the  immense 
influence  she  has  over  you,  to  prgudice  you 
against  your  earliest  and  best  friend/' 

Now  there  was  nothing  in- the  world  D^Esterre 
dreaded  so  much  as  the  idea  of  being  under 
petticoat  government:  he  would  not  have 
allowed  that  he  was  led  by  anybody — but  least 
of  all  by  his  wife,  and  he  answered  truly  enough 
— ^^'Georgina  has  no  such  inQuence,  nor  wiU 
she  ever  have/' 

'^  I  am  glad  to  hear  it.  Even  for  her  own 
happiness,  a  wife  should  be  subservient  to  her 
husband  in  all  respects,"  replied  Lady  Ger- 
trude, who,  it  was  said,  had  ruled  her  Lord 
with  no  gentle  sceptre. 

''Have  you  anything  more  to  say?"  asked 
PercevaL 

''  Merely  this — that,  having  well  considered 
the  danger  to  which  Georgina,  young  and  inez- 
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perienced,  will  be  exposed  during  her  stay  in 
London,  I  have  determined  on  postponing  my 
journey  to  Scotland,  and  you  must  make  me 
welcome  for  a  couple  or  three  months  in 
Grosvenor-street.  You  know,  I  give  no  trouble 
in  a  house/'  (Perceval  walked  to  the  window, 
to  conceal  his  excessive  vexation)  ^^  If,^'  pursued 
Lady  Gertrude,  "Miss  Irving  could  have 
resided  with  you  during  the  spring,  there  would 
have  been  no  necessity  for  deranging  my  plans, 
for  I  feel  the  most  entire  confidence  in  her  pru- 
dence and  discretion:  but  that,  it  seems,  is 
impossible,  quite  impossible ;  Lady  Kongsbury, 
who  doats  upon  her  niece,  will  not  hear  of  it/' 
(How  very  unfortunate,  thought  Perceval.) 
^^  And  as  it  appears  to  me  absolutely  necessary 
Gcorgina  should  have  some  sort  of  Chaperone, 
I  have  resolved  on  sacrificing  my  intention/' 

"  My  dear  mother,  you  are  very  kind ;  but  do 
you  think  the  danger  so  urgent?  under  my 
guidance  and  watchfid  care  she  will  surely  be 
safe/' 
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^  Under  any  other  circumstances^  perhaps, 
she  might :  but  the  gentleman  in  question  is  a 
near  relation,  a  cousin ;  one  whom  you  could 
not  shut  your  doors  against.  And  as  I  conclude 
you  will  not  spend  your  whole  life  in  your  wife^s 
drawing-room,  it  is  quite  essential  there  should 
be  some  one  to  prevent  t^te-a-t£te  morning 
visits/' 

^^  How  horribly  unlucky/*  muttered  Perceval, 
still  standing  at  the  window ;  *^  the  very  thing 
I  married  to  escape ;  if  once  she  gets  esta- 
blished in  the  house,  there  will  be  no  getting 
rid  of  her/*  then  added  aloud,  ^'but  even  ad- 
mitting the  truth  of  yoiu*  information ;  allowing 
that  a  less  wealthy  suitor  was  sacrificed  to  me, 
does  it  follow  that  Georgina  still  cherishes  an 
attaclunent  to  him  ?** 

^Not  wiUingly,  perhaps ;  but,  if  there  be  not 
something  of  this  nature,  why,  as  I  said  before, 
this  lowness  of  spirits — ^those  tears  which,  when 
I  have  come  unexpectedly  into  the  room,  I 
have,  more  than  once,  seen  brushed  hastily 
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away  ?  you  do  not  suppose  she  is  weeping  over 
the  wretched  home  she  has  left  ?  I  understand, 
from  Janet,  nothing  can  exceed  the  misery  and 
poverty  of  it.  Her  father,  absolutely  distressed 
for  money,  and  hardly  able  to  give  her  the 
common  necessaries  of  life.  No  wonder  he 
caught  so  readily  at  your  imprudent  offer — in 
fact,  you  have  been  fiurly  taken  in  by  a  set  of 
unprincipled  needy  people.  I  do  not  wish  to 
accuse  her  of  anything  beyond  want  of  candoiu*; 
for,  in  all  probability,  she  is  nothing  more  than 
a  weak  tool  in  the  hands  of  a  sordid  parent ; 
but,  marrying  under  such  circumstances,  she, 
certainly,  ought  not  to  have  had  any  conceal- 
ments irom  you ;  and  had  she  been  as  upright 
and  high  principled  as  you  appear  to  think  her, 
there  would  have  been  none  : — we  must,  how- 
ever, make  allowance  for  the  difference  of  edu- 
cation and  general  mode  of  thinking  of  persona 
in  her  class  of  life/' 

"  Persons  in  her  class  of  life  ?  you  speak  aa 
though  my  wife  were  actually  one  of  the  lower 
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orders.  Her  father  is  a  gentleman^  at  any  rate.^ 
"A  very  poor  one ;  '^  rejoined  Lady  Gertrude, 
with  a  sneering  laugh. 

*^  Pm  not  much  better  myself/^ 
^*  Ah,  that  reminds  me,"  said  Lady  Gertrude, 
turning  over  some  papers  that  lay  upon  the 
table;  ^^here  is  a  draft  for  two  himdred  and 
seventy  pounds  which  may  be  of  service  to  yoa ; 
— Nay,  do  not  refuse,  I  can  easily  spare  it,  or 
even  more.  You  know,  I  shall  be  at  no  expense 
for  the  time  I  remain  with  you.  I  have  already 
contracted  for  the  disposal  of  the  furniture  of 
this  house ;  and,  as  my  carriage  would  require 
some  extensive  repairs,  before  it  could  be  used 
for  taking  a  long  journey,  I  have  resolved  on 
parting  with  it  at  once.  Mrs.  Belmont  wants 
just  such  an  one,  and  you  must  give  me  a  seat 
in  yours  up  to  town,  and  I  can  pid*chase  a  new 
one  there;  if,  indeed,  I  do  not  decide  upon 
going  to  Edinburgh  by  Steam  and  suiting 
Myself  afterwards.  So  do  not  think  you  are 
robbing  me  by  making  use  of  the  loose  cash,- 1 
have  in  my  banker's  hands.'' 
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lyEsterre  took  the  bill,  for  he  knew  that  by 
refusing  he  should  pain  his  mother,  who,  amidst 
'  all  her  failings,  was  not  fond  of  money ;  and 
shortly  after,  bade  her  good  morning  and  re- 
turned home.  He  went  straight  to  his  private 
room :  upon  the  table  lay  several  long,  wafered, 
bill-looking  letters ;  but,  excepting  an  exclama- 
tion of  peevishness,  they  extracted  nothing 
from  him.  A  drawer  was  hastily  opened,  and 
afler  turning  over  several  papers  that,  in 
much  disorder,  lay  therein,  he  came  to  Major 
Berrington's  epistle.  It  contained,  as,  per- 
haps, our  reader  will  remember,  a  positive 
denial  of  any  previous  attachment  on  6eor- 
gina's  part.  In  short,  as  it  appeared  to  Perceval, 
an  absolute,  most  ungentleman-like  fi^dsehood. 

^  The  temptation  was  great,  I  suppose,^' 
he  said,  mentally ;  ^^  but  nothing  could  warrant 
so  flagrant,  so  dishonourable  a  breach  of  trust. 
Had  I  not  positively  asked  the  question,  some 
excuse  might  be  found  in  his  excessive  poverty; 
but,  as  it  is,  there  can  be  but  one  opinion  on 
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Lthe  subject — Major  Berrington  is  no  gentle- 
iman^  and  his  daughter^  pshaw,  I  will  not  think 
.  of  her ;  she  is  young — ^she  has  been  sacrificed : — 
and,  by  the  bye,  I  suppose  she  is  waiting  all 
this  time  for  me/' 

As  lyEsterre  concluded  this  soliloquy,  he 
reached  the  drawing-room,  where  he  found 
his  lady  with  her  dress  unchanged,  and  very 
evident  traces  of  tears  upon  her  countenance. 
The  sight  did  not  increase  his  good  humour, 
and,  in  place  of  offering  enquiry  or  condolence, 
he  made  a  hasty  observation  on  her  being 
unhabited. 

"  Ride !''  said  Georgina,  vacantly,  ^*  oh,  true, 
I  forgot;  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  will  not  be 
two  minutes  getting  ready/' 

^^  It  is  almost  too  late ;  the  day  is  changing, 
we  shall  have  rain,  I  think/' 

Greorgina,  always  glad  to  escape  a  ride,  thank- 
fully caught  at  the  suggestion,  and  D'Esterre, 
mounting  his  slight,  beautiful  chesnut,  dashed 
off  at  a  full  gallop. 
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He  rode  tsust  and  long,  and  when  he  again 
joined  Greorgina,  the  shades  of  evening  had 
fidlen  around.  The  shutters  were  dosed,  and 
a  bright  bksing  fire  gave  to  the  room  that 
peculiar  air  of  cheerfiilness  and  comfort  we  find 
nowhere  but  in  an  English  house.  He  placed 
himself  in  front  of  it>  and,  with  his  eyes  fixed 
on  the  flickering  flame,  continued,  in  moodj 
silence,  to  ruminate  over  his  mother's  unwel- 
come communication,  and  even  more  unwel- 
come plan. 

Suddenly,  G^rgina  rose,  and  trembling 
violently,  addressed  him  thus — "  Perceval,  dear 
Perceval,  you  will  think  it  very  strange,  very 
extraordinary,  but  I  have  had  a  letter  firom 
my  father,  and — and — oh  I  cannot  tell  you; 
it 'must  appear  so  encroaching,  so  indelicate, 
after  all  your  kindness  and  generosity — ^' 
HMkf  unable  to  continue,  she  threw  herself  into 
a  fimtenil,  and  covered  her  face  with  her  hands. 

^  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ? ''  enquired 
Peroeval,  taking  up  an  open  letter  that  lay 
cm  her  lap.    ^May  I  read  it  ? 
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"  Oh,  yes;  pray  do/'  ^  = 

Perceval  turned  towards  the  blazing  fire  Md. 
began  reading. 

Major  Berrington's  dispatch  was  short,  buf 
most  unwelcome ;  he  informed  his  daughter 
that  his  difficulties  had  multifdied,  that  a  sum 
of  three  hundred  pounds  was  absolutely  neces^ 
sary  to  save  him  from  the  greatest  incon- 
venience-—  fifty  could  be  raised  amongst  hifi 
friends  at  Atherley,  but  the  remainder  might 
be  alone  attained  by  parting  with  his  mortgage, 
which^  under  present  circumstances,  could  be 
managed  only  on  such  terms  as  would  be 
absolutely  ruinous.  He  desired  his  dau^ter, 
therefore,  to  make  an  application  to  her  husband 
for  a  loan  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,, 
which^  with  the  interest,  he  hoped  to  repay 
by  instalments. 

Georgina  looked  anxiously  at  Perceval  whQst 
he  perused  the  letter ;  and,  observing  an  un*-  - 
usually  grave  expression  upon  his  countenance, 
concluded  the  application  fruitless  |  and,  fictntr'  -. 
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ing  to  herself  her  father's  disappointment  and 
mortification,  could  not  repress  a  groan  of 
sorrow.  Mr.  IVElsterre  took  two  or  three 
turns  up  and  down  the  room.  With  the 
recollection  of  Major  Benington's  imagined 
fidsehood'  still  fresh  upon  his  mind,  he  felt 
little  disposed  to  proffer  assistance  to  a  man 
by  whom  he  had  been  so  egregiously  mis- 
led; but  Oeorgina's  distress  and  agitation 
found  their  way  to  a  heart  naturally  kind  and 
feeling ;  and,  after  a  few  minutes^  hesitation,  he 
placed  the  bill  on  Lady  Oertrude^s  banker,  in 
her  hands. 

It  had  been  Perceval's  intention  to  follow  up 
this  act  of  kindness  with  hinting  a  hope  that 
similar  applications  might  in  future  be  of  rare 
occurrence ;  but  the  expression  of  jojrful  sur- 
prise, and,  still  more,  the  look  of  gratitude  that 
flashed  from  Greorgina's  speaking  eyes,  efiec- 
tually  cut  short  his  project.  In  truth,  her 
'  happiness  was  excessive ;  she  had  worked  her- 
self almost  into  a  fever  at  the  idea  of  making 
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Buch  an  application^  and  the  result^  bo  iar 
exceeding  her  moist  sanguine  expectationsy 
.  gave  birth  to  a  buoyancy  of  spirits— a  fedipg 
of  lightheartedness  she  had  never  experieaced 
since  her  marriage ;  for  she  could  but  see  in 
her  husband's  readiness  to  oblige  her  fiither^  a 
pledge  of  the  fulfilment  of  her  darlings  t  but 
almost  relinquished  wish  respecting  M^r 
Benrington^s  residence  at  Ringland ;  and,  tittle 
suspecting  how  entirely  unpalateable  such  a 
scheme  would  prove,  in  the  course  of  the  even- 
ingy  after  again  expressing  her  gratitude,  she 
ventured  to  broach  the  idea. 

^  If/'  she  said,  timidly,  "  my  father  could 
be  induced  to  give  up  that  cottage  and  settle 
with  us,  all  these  di£Sculties,  which  now  har- 
rass  and  perplex  him,  would  be  at  an  end ; 
and  he  would  be  able  to  repay  you  both 
sooner,  and  ^ith  less  inconvenience  to  him- 
seliV' 

"  Your  father  live  with  us — here — at  Rpg- 
land  ?  ^  asked  Perceval  with  mixed  horror  i|nd 
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afltonkhment — ^  Oh,  it  is  out  of  the  question — 
absolutely  out  of  the  question.^ 

^  Indeed,  I  do  not  think  so.  I  dare  say 
he  would  be  very  unwilling  to  leave  Atherley ; 
but^  with  a  little  persuasion,  I  am  almost  cer* 
tain  it  might  be  managed.  You  know,  we 
might  tempt  him  to  pay  us  a  visit,  and,  once  in 
this  beautiful  place,  he  would,  I  am  sure,  be  so 
happy,  there  would  be  no  di£Bculty  in  prevail- 
ing on  him  to  remain  ;  and  then  the  debt — ^' 

^^Oh,  as  for  that,  it  is  not  of  the  slightest 
importance ;  let  your  father  pay  me  when  and 
how  he  likes ;  or  even  not  at  all,  if  by  any 
means  inconvenient  But  his  residing  with  us 
is  quite  out  of  the  question.^^ 

^  I  should  like  very  much  to  see  my  father," 
said  Georgina,  in  a  saddened  tone ;  '^  I  am  cer- 
tain he  must  feel  my  loss,  as  much  as  I  do  the 
separation  from  him." 

'^  There  is  nothing  to  prevent  your  going  to 
Aiherley,  or  your  fitther's  coming  to  see  you ; 
but  as  to  Major  Berrington^s  living  here,  it  is 
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Georgina  brightened.  ^^  Might  we  not  r  lake 
Atherley  in  our  way  to  town?'*  -  :  - ';r 

^^You  forget  that  Atherley  is  about  fifty 
miles  further  north.  And  there  is  another 
difficulty,  my  mother  will  occupy  my  seat -in 
the  chariot/'  i'-a- 

"Lady  Gertrude'/*  ■'  '.i 

"Yes;  she  has  invited  hersdf  to  stay  witli 
us  for  a  few  weeks  previous  to  her  depiuctme 
for  Scotland;  it  will  be  a  monstrous  bore^  but, 
without  absolutely  affronting  her,  I  really  donH 
see  how  we  can  avoid  it.**  •    =^ 

*^  And  she  travels  with  us  ?** 

"Yes ;  she  has  sold  her  carriage,  and  reckons 


on  a  seat  in  ours. 
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There  was  an  end  of  all  Oeorgina*8  cheerful- 
ness; the  prospect  of  Lady  Gertrude  fo^!fm 
inmate  was  so  thoroughly  distressing;  and  ••he 
sat  for  some  minutes  in  painfid  silence.       i  <>  v 

"  How  is  it,  Georgina,**  said  D*£sterrej  with 
a  slight  touch  of  peevishness,  "  that  you  aad 
<«iy  motiier  get  on  so  badfy  ?^  'vm- 
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*^ Indeed,  I  cannot  tell;  Lady  Gertrude  does 
Hot  like  me.*' 

"You  don't  understand  her;  Janet,  now, 
would  have  managed  better,  if  I  had  married 
her,  as  people  were  kind  enough  to  say  I 
wanted  to  do/' 

"  Perceval,''  said  Georgina,  quickly,  "  why 
did  you  not  marry  Janet?" 

"  Because  I  liked  you  better." 

"Then  you  were  not  refused;  at  least,  I 
mean — " 


ee 


Refused?"  replied  Perceval,  "no,  certainly 
not.  I  never,  for  a  moment,  dreamt  of  pro- 
posing, and  that  Janet  must  have  known  the 
whole  time." 

"  Poor  Janet,"  thought  Georgina,  "  how  you 
must  have  deceived  yourself!  and  you  did  love 
Perceval ;  yes,  yes,  assuredly  you  were  attached 
to  him,  or  you  had  not  so  easily  believed  that 
he  loved  you.  And  I  have  supplanted  you, 
my  poor,  poor  Janet^oh,  what  a  daim  you 
have  on  me — ^how  should  your  happiness  be 
my  first  charge !" 
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Then,  stiU  in  silence,  Georgina  planned  a 
thousand  schemes,  by  which  she  hoped  to 
repair  the  wrong  she  had  involuntarily  inflicted, 
and  further  Janefs  welfare. 

"Do  you  thinV  she  said,  suddenly,  ^*do 
you  think,  Perceval,  that,  where  the  affections 
have  been  once  given,  it  would  be  easy,  or  even 
possible  to  transfer  them  to  another  object?^ 

"What  is  your  own  opinion,  Georgina?^' 
answered  PercevaL 

Georgina  hesitated — then,  imagining  it  quite 
impossible  she  could  ever  meet  another  Per- 
ceval D'Esterre,  replied,  colouring  shghtly  as 
«he  spoke — "  I  do  not  think  it  woidd ;  at  least, 
not  if  I  may  judge  by  my  own  feelings/* 

"  Is  this  simplicity  carried  to  the  brink  of 
folly,  or  hypocrisy,  or  effrontery  P  said  Per- 
ceval, mentally ;  for  he  saw  she  was  speaking 
experimentally,  and  he  beheved  she  alluded  to 
her  love  for  Maurice  Arnold,  "  or  is  she  guilt- 
less of  that  love?'*  The  last  and  true  hypo- 
thesis was  speedily  dismissed.     He  did  aot 
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believe  that  he  ever  had  possessed  her  afiections 
— ^yet  some  one  had ;  and  everything  concurred 
to  point  out  Arnold  as  that  individual.  She  was 
uneducated^  but  far,  very  far  from  being  weak ; 
and  it  was  impossible  to  suppose  that  one  so 
young  could  openly  avow  such  sentiments. 
She  was  then  artful — and  sought  by  an  ap- 
pearance of  excessive  openness  to  disarm  his 
suspicions. 

This  was  not  an  agreeable  surmise;  and^ 
though  D'Ekiterre  hastened  to  dismiss  it  from 
his  imagination,  as  he  usually  did  all  unplea- 
sant subjects,  yet  the  false,  injurious  idea  left 
its  taint  behind. 

Excepting  in  very  early  hfe,  favourable  im- 
pressions of  our  fellow-creatures  are  only  too 
readily  relinquished ;  while  those  of  a  contrary 
nature,  whether  false  or  true,  are  all  but  in- 
delible; so  strong  is  our  inclination  to  judge 
}iai^y — so  great  oiur  tendency  to  condemn  un- 
heard— and  yet,  what  is  there  more  at  variance 
the  spirit  of  true  religion  ? 


"^ 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


It  was  the  last  day  of  the  hunting  seasoA-^ 
Perceval  had  joined  the  sportsmen^  and  Qeor- 
gina  was  in  the  act  of  sealing  and  directing  the 
letter  that  would  convey  such  welcome  intelli- 
genoe  to  Major  Berrington^  when  an  orange- 
coloured  post-chaise,  well  laden  with  tnmks 
and  band-boxes,  drove  up  to  the  door;  and, 
after  a  good  deal  of  shuffling  about  in  the  hall, 
the  tones  of  a  shrill,  coarse,  but,  to  Georginafs 
ears,  familiar  voice  were  heard,  and  in  the  oeoct 
momoit  she  was  half  stifled  in  Miss  Rocket^a 
arms.    Then  came  a  sharp,  pointed  embtMe 
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from  Theresa,  and  an  affected  one  from  Belinda, 
followed  by  vollies  of  questions,  and  exclama- 
tions of  surprise  and  joy. 

Why  you    see/'  said  Rebecca,  at  length, 

Miss  Flagge  is  obliged  to  go  to  town  on 
business,  and  thought  of  taking  you  in  her  way. 
Belinda  wanted  change — and  I  longed  to  see 
how  you  were  getting  on — so  we  joined  together 
in  a  chaise  (you  know,  my  dear,  three  can  travel 
in  a  chaise  quite  as  cheap  as  by  the  stage)  and 
here  we  are/* 

It  was  well  Perceval  was  not  at  home  to 
witness  the  arrival,  or  the  ready  appetite  with 
which  the  newly  imported  ladies  assailed  the 
well  spread  luncheon  table ;  he  did  not,  indeed, 
return  at  all  that  day ;  and,  to  say  the  tnith, 
Georgina  was  not  altogether  sorry,  when  a  note 
from  him,  announcing  his  having  accepted 
Lord  Cotswold's  invitation  to  dine  and  sleep  at 
Hartingfield,  was  put  into  her  hands ;  she  had 
so  much  to  ask  about,  so  many  enquiries  to 
make^  she  was  glad  ^  of  an  evening  of  unre- 
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strained  intercourse  with  her  fnendn.  .<8ht 
hoped^  too^  that  the  exuberance  of  their  admini^ 
ration  of  Ringland  would  thus  have  time  to 
sober  down.  In  truths  that  admiration  was  very 
overwhelming.  The  beauty^  comfort^  elegance 
so  visible  throughout  the  place-^the  number 
and  good  training  of  the  domestics — above!  all^ 
Perceval's  generosity  towards  Major  Berrington^ 
quite  surpassed  the  notions  of  the  country  bom 
and  bred  spinsters ;  even  Rebecca  declared  her 
willingness  to  enter  the  wedded  life^  could  she 
meet  with  a  Perceval  IVEsterre:  and  warm 
and  frequent  were  the  congratulations  Greoi^gina 
received  on  her  amazing  good  fortune.  How 
little  did  they  suspect  the  real  truth ! 

'^Well;  Miss  Flagge^we  shall  have  a  pleasant 
drive  to  day/'  said  Rebecca,  on  the  morning 
after  this  arrival,  as  she  put  the  finishing  stroke 
to  her  out-of-doors  toilet,  by  drawing  on  a  pair 
of  new  dark  green  leather  gloves.  "Bat, 
Georgina,  why  are  you  not  ready?  The 
carriage    has    driven    found  —  Pm  sure  Mr. 
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D*EsteiTe  isn't  like  other  men,  if  he  chuses  to 
have  his  horses  kept  waiting.'^ 

Georgina  pleaded  letter  writing,  a  visit  to 
Lady  Gertrude,  an  engagement,  in  excuse  for 
not  accompanying  them.  The  fact  was,  there 
was  no  room — Rebecca  quickly  saw  the  reason, 
and  insisted  that  Belinda  should  remain  at 
home.  But  Belinda  submitted  with  an  ill 
grace — Georgina  still  persisted,  and  Miss  Flagge 
entreated  to  be  allowed  to  stay  behind — and 
thus  for  twenty  minutes  the  matter  was  debated, 
and  finally  settled,  as  most  debated  subjects  are, 
to  the  entire  satisfiiction  of  no  one. 

Perceval,  though  in  a  very  different  manner, 
had  spent  an  evening  entirely  to  his  heart's 
content.  A  small  knot  of  exclusives,  of  the  very 
first  water,  were  assembled  at  Hartingfield ;  the 
sOrt  of  persons  with  whom  he  had  associated 
during  the  period  of  his  fashionable  reign. 
Hey  were  talented  as  well  as  exclusive — Lady 
Cotawold  was  all  condescension,  her  daughter 
aU  -grace  and  fiiscinatiQii ;  and  I^Esterre,  freed' 


AT    HUMAN    NATURE.  .}41 

from  a  kind  of  vague  uneasiness^  he  usua]^ 
experienced  on  Georgina's  account  when  ihsij 
were  in  public  together^  delighted  at  findvig 
himself  once  more  in  the  society  he  prized^ 
gave  himself  up  to  the  enjoyment  of  th^ 
moment ;  and  for  the  time  forgot  every  vexation 
— his  debts  —his  mother's  projected  visit — even 
his  wife — a  slip  of  the  memory  (by  the  bye)  not 
unusual  with  married  gentlemen. 

The  •  next  day  proved  very  mild,  and  sweet, 
and  spring-like.  Lady  Alicia  Stuart  declared 
her  intention  of  riding,  she  had  an  errand  of 
infinite  importance  in  the  town  through  which 
Perceval  must  pass  to  retiun  home ;  and,  accom- 
panied by  Sir  Allan  Stuart  and  Lord  Olivius 
Yerfourd  (the  satirical  cousin),  they  set  off. 
Arrived  at  the  shop,  where  lay  Lady  Alicia's 
business,  she  dismounted  and  entered  the 
house,  while  the  three  gentlemen  remained 
standing  roimd  the  door  discoursing  abou^ 
horses ;  which  was  all  quite  natural,  seeing  they 
were  of  the  masculine  gender,  and  that  befinpa 
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glancing  eye,  his  arching  neck^  anc 
mane — his  glossy  skin,  and  pran 
coquettish  gait,  so  full  of  grace  and  < 
ness  of  power.  To  my  mind^  a  thorc 
high  mettled  horse,  is  like  a  beautifiil, 
woman. 

« By  the  way.  Sir  Allan,''  said 
gentleman  who  had  joined  the  coterie 
know  Webster  has  on  sale  one  of  th 
hacks  I  have  ever  seen — bay  with  b 
just  the  thing  to  suit  you.'' 

"^  Ay?"  said  Sir  Alkn  Stuart,  who 
horseHQdad. 

^^Tes ;  and  it  belcmged  to  a  firien 
who  is  going  abroad.  If  you  feel  : 
take  a  look  at  it.  111  step  over  w: 
Webster's." 
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he  should  overtake  her^  in  case  he  was  not  re*-. 
turned  by  the  time  her  ladyship's  business  wa» 
concluded,  proceeded  to  that  favourite  place  of 
man's  resort,  the  stable. 

Perceval  watched  thdr  disappearance^  and» 
then  turning  his  head  in  the  contrary  direction^ 
saw,  with  mingled  feelings  of  surprise  and 
horror,  his  well  appointed,  fashionable  chariot 
making  its  way  through  the  street,  with  thr^ 
females  laughing  and  talking  within,  and  on  the 
box,  side  by  side  with  the  coadiman,  the  beau^ 
tiful  Belinda,  attired  in  a  pea  green  silk  pelisse 
and  pink  bonnet.  Who  all  these  women  were 
Perceval  could  not  tell ;  he  had  a  fidnt  recol- 
lection of  having  seen  before  the  stoutest  and 
most  obnoxious  looking;  but  that  they  were 
Gteorgina's  friends,  perhaps  even  relations,  ad- 
mitted httle  doubt — ^very  dear  ones,  too,  to  judge 
by  her  extremely  hi^py  countenance.  Perceval 
thought  that  in  his  whole  life  he  had  never  aeen 
such  a  collection  of  quizzes ;  and,  fiill  of  terror 
lest  they  should  recognise  him,  he  made  a  pve- 


I  j  }  appear   to   have   noticed  them  : 

U  I  ih  trusted  that,  as  it  was  ah-eady 

S^^S  straight  home,  and  thus, 
escape  observation. 

But  his  anxieties  were  not  to  e 
Lady  Alicia  was  again  seated  i 
the  habit  duly  arranged,  the  a 
whip  in  one  hand,  and  the  silken : 
balanced  in  the  other— she  glanc 
deep  blue  sky,  enquired  the  h 
passing  a  remark  on  the  beauty  of 
avowed  her  intention  of  prolonj 
They  might,  she  said,  proceed  i 
on  the  turnpike  road,  and  then  re 
the  bye  lanes ;  and  at  once  lengtl 
sion,  and  avoid  the  monotony  of 


AT   HUMAN   NATURE.  145 

lane.  Lady  Alicia  Stuart  must  pass  the  Lodge 
of  Ringland,  which  was   near,   although  not 
absolutely  upon,  the  turnpike  road  :  there  was, 
therefore,   every  risk  of  their  overtaking  the 
carriage,  and  her  ladyship  could  hardly  have 
proposed  anything  more  unpalateable  to  Mr. 
IVEsterre.     Beyond,  however,  expressing   his 
apprehension  that  the  lahe  might  be  in  an  un- 
favourable state  for  riding,  he,  in  common  polite- 
ness, could  not  even  hint  his  disapprobation  of 
a  scheme  that  secured  him  the  continuance  of 
her  ladyship's  society ;  and  this  fear  was  speedily 
overruled.     Two  days  before,  very  unluckily. 
Lady  Alicia  had  made  trial  of  the  lane,  and 
found    it   quite    passable — ^there  was  nothing 
more  to  be  said,  Perceval  was  forced  to  appear 
delighted ;  he  -  could  only  hope  that,  as  Lady 
Alicia  was  so  bent  on  prolonging  her  ride,  she 
would  not  hurry  over  the  ground,  and  for  this 
purpose  he  used  every  exertion,  laid  all  his 
mental  powers  under  contribution,  to  make  the 
coversation  too  agreeable  to  be  interrupted  or 

VOL.   II.  H 


whs  gay  and  dntertainin 
hhe  coutiiiued  walking  hei 
nearly  gained  the  point  nl 
the  roads  took  place ;  but  i 
ing  and  st«ep,  and  Lady  A 
the  temptation  of  an  easy 
equestrians  are  fond  of  car 
in  all  probability,  than  an 
of  Perceval's  stimipa  gav 
behind  to  right  it,  and,  wl 
the  road  brought  him  in  ^ 
panion,  she  was  alone  on  t 
her  horse  checked,  and  hei 
by  some  not  distant  object. 
«Mr.  I>'E:sterre,"  she  cr 
ai>  accident — a  carriage  ' 
youra  —  I    trust    no    seric 
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fearfiil  of  increasing  the  confiision^  and  can  be 
of  no  use — pray  ride  on/' 

Perceval  looked  forward ;  midway  down  the 
hiD,  he  beheld  his  carriage  completely  over- 
turned and  lying  on  its  side.  The  traces  were 
cut,  the  horses'  heads  held  by  two  countrymen^ 
while  the  coachman  and  Lord  OUvius  Yerfourd 
were  busying  themselves  in  extricating  the 
inmates  of  the  fallen  vehicle.  He  required  no 
second  bidding,  but,  followed  by  his  groom, 
gallopped  to  the  spot,  where  a  crowd  of  raga- 
muffin boys  had  already  collected.  No  one  was 
hurt — even  the  carriage  seemed  to  have  escaped 
material  injury— but  the  disaster,  happening 
when  and  where  it  did,  was  vexatious  to  the 
last  degree.  Upset  carriages  have  always  been 
part  of  the  machinery  of  fictitious  narrative,  but 
notwithstanding  this,  upset  carriages  are  not 
picturesque  looking  things ;  and,  although  it  is 
not  an  uncommon  practise  to  date  the  dawn  of 
mutual  affection  firom  such  an  event,  I  do  aver 
that,  to  make  one's  exit  with  propriety  from  the 
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door  of  a  carriage  lying  on  its  side^  requires 
Taglioni's  grace. 

Georgina  came  first  to  hand,  and,  being 
young  and  active,  reached  terra  firma  without 
further  eccentricity  than  that  of  displaying  an 
inch  or  two  more  of  her  well  turned  ankle  than 
she  was  in  the  habit  of  doing.  Theresa  also, 
light  as  a  feather,  was  lifted  out,  and  placed 
upon  the  ground  without  any  particular  mis- 
chance —  but  Rebecca,  poor,  fat  Rebecca — it 
really  seemed  as  if  nothing  would  dislodge 
Rebecca !  At  one  moment  she  was  seen  to 
emerge  as  far  down  as  the  waist,  then,  a  total 
disappearance  would  take  place ;  at  another  the 
crushed  bonnet  and  swollen  countenance  were 
all  that  could  be  brought  to  view ;  while  the 
exclamations  of  those  who  tugged  and  pulled, 
and  the  stifled  groans  of  the  victim,  added  to 
her  entreaties  that  ^^  they  would  not  pinch  her 
so,'^  sufficiently  disclosed  what  a  work  of 
difficulty  it  was  to  all  parties. 

Hang  me,  if  I  think  anything  but  a  lever 
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will  drag  her  up/'  thought  Perceval,  as,  in 
utter  despair,  he  gave  up  the  attempt,  and 
relinquished  his  place  to  a  sturdy  fanner, 
who  came  from  one  of  the  neighbouring 
fields,  to  profier  assistance;  and,  after  a  few 
more  hearty  jerks  and  tugs,  the  weighty  matter 
was  effected ;  and  Rebecca,  half  fainting,  hot, 
tumbled  and  irritated,  was  finally  placed  upon 
her  feet. 

Precisely  at  this  juncture  Sir  Allan  and  Lady 
Alicia  Stuart  rode  up,  and  poured  forth  a  mul- 
titude of  enquiries  and  congratulations  on  their 
fortunate  escape,  which  Georgina,  who,  despite 
the  cloud  upon  her  husband's  brow,  felt  very 
much  inclined  to  laugh,  answered  gaily  enough. 

*^  Fortunate !"  muttered  Rebecca,  trying  to 
put  her  bonnet  straight ;  ^^  I  cannot  say  I  see 
much  good  luck  in  the  business.  The  carriage 
is  scratched  all  over ;  and,  as  for  me,  I'm  beaten 
and  bruised  to  a  mummy — and,"  added  she, 
looking  about,  '^  what  in  the  world  has  become 
of  Belinda?" 
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''  May  so  be/'  at  last  sdd  a  dirty 
a  boy,  "the    young  lady  lying  in 
yonder  is  she  you're  a  lookmg  for/' 

Lord  OUvius  Yerfourd  darted  for 
discovered  the  fair  one  lying  on  her 
not,  however,  senseless,  as,  sehn  Us 
ought  to  have  been;  nor  even  d 
motion— for,  on  the  said  cow-boy's  la; 
an  unceremonius,  and  certainly  dirtj 
her  shoulder,  she  started— and,  pre« 
hand  to  Lord  OHvius  Yerfourd,  regaii 

without  fiirther  difficulty,  nor  were  l 
silence  and  immobility  satisfectoril; 

for. 

«  Well,'^  said  Miss  Rocket,  as  she 
dmging  to  Lord  OUvius  Yerfourd^ 
♦-.w  vAii  it  was  a  very  foolish  plan 
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All  eyes  were  immediately  directed  towards 
Miss  Arnold,  whose  dress  bore  unequivocal 
marks  of  her  late  watery  bed;  and  a  coarse 
laugh  from  the  rustics^  a  titter  from  Theresa, 
and  a  smile  of  peculiar  amusement  from  the 
Cotswold  party,  greeted  Perceval's  vexed  eyes 
and  ears. 

To  conceal  his  annoyance,  he  turned  to  the 
coachman,  and  said,  sharply,  ^^How,  in  the 
world,  did  all  this  happen  ?  How  did  you 
contrive  to  overturn  the  carriage  ?  You  deserve 
to  lose  your  place  for  your  awkwardness.^' 

"  'Tis  an  ugly  job,  §ure  enough,  sir,'*  repUed 
the  coachman,  in  a  surly  tone,  ^'  but  'twas  n't 
altogether  my  fault,  neither — nor,  if  every  body 
had  their  due,  I  don't  think  'twas  my  fault, 
at  all;  because,  d'ye  see,  sir,  'twas  all  along 
of  Miss  ^amold ;  and  so  'twould  be  a  very  hard 
case  to  take  the  bread  out  of  my  mouth  for 
what  I  could'nt  help  by  no  manner  of  means." 

^'WeU,  but  how  did  it  happen?"  again 
enquired  his  master. 
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vrould'nt  be  convinced,  and  i 
just  as  wc  come  to  the  top  of  i 
hopped  across  the  road  and  ats 
and  the  off  un  shyed  a  bit, 
lady,  she  acreeched  out  and  cal 
arm,  and  that  jerked  the  reini 
them  more,  and  they  aet  off  i 
and,  before  I  had  time  to  pul 
hind  wheel  took  the  mile-stoi 
upset;  hut  nobody's  hurt,  and  I 
carriage  will  be  much  the  voi 
your  honour  won't  think  of  tm 
servant,  when  he  basnet  been  to 
"  Can  I  do  nothing  for  you,  '. 
I  should  be  so  happy  to  be  ol 
enquired  Lady  Alicia  Stuart  o 
havinip  omrifipfl  h"*  «•■""=!*"  *— 
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"  Nothing,  I  thank  you/'  said  Georgina. 

*^  Could  we  not  leave  a  message  at  your 
lodge  ?  Pray  make  us  useful,  suffer  me  to 
desire  another  carriage  to  be  sent  down/' 

Now,  excepting  a  Britska,  which  was  under 
repair,  the  D'Esterres  had  no  other  carriage; 
neither  had  they  more  than  one  pair  of  carriage- 
horses.  Independent  of  this,  however,  the 
distance  was  too  inconsiderable  to  render  any 
conveyance  necessary.  Lady  Alicia's  officious 
offer  was  therefore  politely  decUned,  so,  bowing 
gracefully,  she  and  Sir  Allan  Stuart,  who, 
better  bred  than  his  wife,  had  already  made 
several  attempts  to  induce  her  to  depart, 
rode  off. 

Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd,  however,  remained, 
for  the  ostensible  purpose  of  escorting  the 
ladies,  but,  in  reality,  because  the  whole  scene 
had  afforded  him  far  too  much  entertainment 
to  be  easily  abandoned :  calling  out,  therefore, 
to  his  party  that  he  would  overtake  them,  he 
desired   Mr.   lyEsterre's  groom    to   lead   his 
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horse^  and  offered  an  arm  to  Georgina  and  her 
cousin.  Perceval  could  not  do  less  by  the 
elder  ladies^  although,  in  truth,  he  would  much 

• 

rather  have  stayed  behind  to  superintend  the 
raising  of  the  carriage ;  and  thus  they  pro- 
ceeded towards  Ringland,  Belinda's  wetted 
pelisse  and  bonnet  appearing  to  singular  ad- 
vantage as  she  walked  in  front,  and  adding 
considerably  to  her  aimt's  very  imusual  ill- 
humour. 

Perceval's  late  feelings  were  not  improved  by 
the  glimpse  he  occasionally  caught  of  the  coun- 
tenances of  those  who  were  in  advance ;  Geor- 
gina, far  from  sympathising  with  him,  was 
evidently  very  much  amused;  Belinda,  hang- 
ing upon  Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd's  arm,  was 
looking  up  in  his  face  with  a  sort  of  languid 
affectation,  which,  although  at  another  time 
D'Esterre  would  have  termed  ridiculous,  he 
now  thought  absolutely  disgusting ;  whilst 
the  sarcastic  smile  that  played  around  Lord 
Olivius  Terfourd's  mouth  very  plainly  indi- 
cated what  were  his  sources  of  merriment. 


AT    HUMAN   NATURS.  155 

For  some  time,  D^Esterre  and  his  com- 
panions pursued  their  way  in  silence ;  Rebecca 
was  too  cross,  Theresa  too  shy,  and  D^Esterre 
too  angry,  for  conversation — nor  may  we  mar- 
vel. Theresa  possessed  a  sensitive  mind ;  she 
had  sufficient  tact  to  perceive  that  she  and  her 
party  were  not  altogether  welcome  to  the  owner 
of  Ringland.  She  saw  the  wide  difference  of 
station  between  herself  and  those  with  whom, 
for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  she  was  associating, 
and  felt  out  of  place.  Shy,  poor,  and  nobody, 
she  had  been  thrown  in  contact  with  the  rich  and 
high-bom,  and  by  them  was  looked  upon  as  an 
intruder,  or  made  the  object  of  their  contemp- 
tuous mirth.  Then,  for  Rebecca^s  discom- 
posure —  to  say  nothing  of  the  damage  to 
Belinda^s  wardrobe,  there  are,  believe  me,  few 
ladies  of  her  weight  and  years  who  would  have 
undergone  all  she  had  done  with  perfect  equa- 
nimity. And  as  for  Perceval,  the  fastidious 
Perceval,  whose  aristocratic  arms  almost  felt 
themselves  polluted  by  their  present  office — 
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who  may  wonder  that  his  brow  should  be 
darkened,  when  all  his  feelings  had  been  so 
severely  shodced ;  or,  that  he  should  r^ard  his 
fiiir  encumbrances  almost  with  disgust,  when  he 
reflected  what  an  admirable  caricature  would,  ere 
long,  grace  his  noble  kinswoman's  album,  by 
way  of  illustration,  to  the  capital  story  Lord 
Olivius  Terfourd  would,  undoubtedly,  make  of 
the  disastrous  affiiir.  Besides,  here  was  a  con- 
firmation of  Lady  Gertrude's  predictions ;  and, 
to  say  the  truth,  his  own  occasional  fears — an 
invasion  of  Ringland  by  his  wife's  vulgar  re- 
lations :  and,  since  they  came  in  so  unceremo- 
nious a  manner,  of  course  they  would  make 
themselves  completely  at  home — do  what  they 
liked — go  where  they  liked — and,  worse  than 
all— stay  while  they  liked. 

At  length,  Theresa,  thinking  common  cour- 
tesy required  some  attempt  at  conversation, 
made  the  usual  English  reference  to  the  wea- 
ther, and  expressed  a  fear  lest  they  should  have 
rain.     Perceval  looked  up,  and  his  vexation 
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rather  increased ;  for  he  could  not  help  reflect- 
ing that^  had  the  clouds,  which  now  appeared 
sufficiently  threatening  to  justify  the  apprehen- 
sion, but  overspread  .the  heavens  an  hour  or 
two  earlier,  Lady  Alicia  Stuart  would  not  have 
been  induced  to  extend  her  ride,  and  much  of 
his  present  discomfort  must  have  been  spared. 

*^Aye,''  exclaimed  Miss  Rocket,  "it  does 
look  like  rain,  very  like  rain.  I  dare  say  it 
will  rain,  we  only  want  a  regular  pelting  shower 
to  complete  our  good  fortune.  Not  that  I 
think  it  would  do  Belinda  much  harm,  for  per- 
haps if  she  got  a  thorough  soaking,  it  would 
wash  out  the  stains  in  her  pelisse,  and  it  might 
come  out  the  same  colour  all  over,  instead  of 
looking  like  a  great  cucumber,  dark  green  on 
one  side,  and  light  on  the  other.'^ 

^^  Belinda  has  been  very  unlucky,  but  indeed, 
my  dear  friend,  you  should  not  dwell  so  much 
upon  a  mere  trifle,  such  as  spoiling  a  dress: 
remember  how  much  worse  it  might  have  been 
— even  life  was  endangered.'^ 


s 
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"  Trifle !  Humph/*  replied  Rebecca,  in  a  loud 
voice;  "I  can  tell  you  ifs  no  such  trifle  to 
have  a  new  silk  pelisse  spoilt  in  this  manner : 
she  ought  not  to  have  put  it  on — I  told  her  so 
— but,  like  all  other  young  people,  she  *s  so 
obstinate,  you  might  as  well  attempt  to  boil 
eggs  in  the  sea  as  make  her  change  her  mind. 
Well — he'll  be  a  happy  man  that  gets  her  for 
his  wife — ^that's  all  I  can  say/' 

'^  Is  the  season  as  forward  with  you,  as  with 
us?'*  enquired  Mr.  TyEsterre,  by  way  of 
stopping  Rebecca ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  he 
endeavoured  to  moderate  the  pace  of  his  com- 
panions, so  as  to  interpose  the  longest  possible 
distance  between  them  and  the  others. 

"Yes — no;  I  can  hardly  say,  but  perhaps 
we  are  a  little  forwarder— not  much  certainly." 

They  had  now  reached  the  lodge,  where 
BeUnda,  anxious  to  prolong  the  walk,  thought 
proper  to  make  a  dead  stop,  and  expatiate  on 
the  beauty  of  the  grounds,  and  the  exquisite 
order  in  which  they  were  kept;  concluding  with 
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the  novel  remark,  that  spring  is  a  beautiful 
season. 

^^Yes;^^  replied  Miss  Rocket,  "it's  all  well 
enough — but  do  go  on,  Belinda ;  you  ought  to 
get  rid  of  your  wet  clothes,  instead  of  standing 
here  gaping  like  a  great  green  goose  \" 

"Yes,'*  rejoined  Theresa,  in  answer  to 
Belinda's  observation.  "  Spring  is  a  beautiM 
season,  and  yet  it  always  makes  me  melan- 
choly." 

"  I  never  knew  anything  that  did  not,'^  said 
Rebecca:  "melancholy  is  the  turn  of  your 
mind." 

"  It  is  the  turn  of  almost  all  reflecting  minds," 
remarked  Perceval,  softening  towards  his  smaller 
and  less  offensive  companion. 

"  What  is  that  very  picturesque  ruin  ?"  en- 
quired she,  aiier  a  brief  silence. 

"  That  is  Pembril  Castle." 

"  Pembril  Castle.  Oh,  I  have  heard  much  of 
Pembril  Castle— Lord  Cotswold's,  I  believe  ?" 

"  Yes,  it  belongs  to  him ;  and  those  are  his 
grounds,"  replied  Mr.  lyEsterre. 


"  I  believe  so,"  said  Perceval 
however,  that  neither  Miss  Fla 
her  party  should  see  more  of  Pei 
Georgina's  sketch.     "  Are  you 

"  Paaraoaately." 

"Then  you  must  gratify  me 
veiy  picturesque  old  well  an 
grace  my  park — there  is  a  lege 
to  that  spot  which  1  wilt  tell  i 
that  is  to  say,  if,  during  your 
we  are  favoured  with  a  day 
for  'the  haunted  well'  is  on 
foot,  and  not  always  so,"  sai 
iog  to  gain  some  information 
departure. 

'<I  shall  enjoy  it  of  all  tt 


AT  HUMAN  NATUBB.  1^1 

The  sentimental  vein  in  Theresa's  mind  was 
all  awakened  by  the  idea  of  a  visit  to  the 
haunted  well.  ^^  The  difiSculties  of  the  access 
will  serve  to  render  the  spot  more  attractive 
to  me ;  and^  if  the  road  be  all  you  describe^  I 
shall  but  see  in  it  a  true  emblem  of  hiunan 
Ufe,  which^  to  me  at  least,  will  never,  I  fear, 
be  either  smooth  or  straight' 

"  Don't  you  think.  Miss  Flagge,  an  iron  would 
make  it  right  ?''  asked  Miss  Rocket,  intent 
only  on  Belinda's  bonnet. 

"An  iron?" 

*^  Yes ;  an  iron — not  too  hot,  and  very  care- 
fully managed,  might,  really,  I  think,  do  some 
good," 

'^  My  dear  friend,  how  your  mind  runs  on 
that  disaster." 

"  And  enough  to  make  it :  just  look  what  a 
figure  she  is  with  that  great  lump  of  mud 
sticking  between  her  shoulders,"  said  Rebecca ; 
then,  disengaging  her  arm  from  Mr.  D'Esterre's, 
she  limped  forward,  and,  having  reached  her 


ruption  to  the  tender  ilirtatio 
on  with  Lord  Olivius  Yerfou 
begged  her  aunt  to  let  her 
resa,  in  a  small,  shrill  voic 
Rocket  that,  if  she  removed 
vas  quite  diy,  the  stain  wou 
times  worse  than  before. 

"  True,  enough ;"  answerec 
Ueve  it  is  a  hopeless  case,  ai 
left  alone." 

She  did  not,  however,  reli 
but  continued  walking  in  a 
go  one  step  by  her  niece's  s 
had  been  slightly  strained,  a 
pamiiil  and  stiff.  In  this  nu 
the  house ;  and,  while  Miss  I 
self  upon  one  of  the  hall  c 


AT   HUMAN   NATURE.  163 

lest  Georgina  should  gratify  him.  But,  a9  a 
spontaneous  invitation  was  a  stretch  of  her 
prerogative  Georgina  never  ventured.  Lord 
Olivius  Yerfourd  would  have  been  disappointed, 
had  not  Belinda,  whose  anxiety  on  the  subject, 
equalled,  or,  perhaps,  exceeded,  his  own,  sud- 
denly pointed  to  a  few  straggling  drops  of  rain, 
which  were,  she  was  certain,  the  forerunners 
of  a  dreadful  storm.  Perceval  thought  the 
weather  looked  more  &vourable  than  it  had 
done  an  hour  before,  and  Rebecca,  vexed  at 
her  niece's  folly,  coincided  with  him ;  but  his 
lordship,  of  course,  was  confident  there  would 
be  rain  ;  and  as,  unfortunately,  a  few  more 
spots  appeared  upon  the  steps,  D^Esterre  could 
do  nothing  but  proffer  the  much-wished-for 
invitation ;  and,  in  order  to  shorten  as  much  as 
possible  the  intercourse  between  his  dissimilar, 
but  equally  unwelcome,  guests,  carried  off  the 
young  nobleman  on  pretence  of  consulting  him 
respecting  some  improvements;  and  kept  him 
loitering  about  until  it  was  time  to  dress  for 
dinner. 


I 


"  Gbobqina,**  said  Miss  An 
cousin's  dressing-room,  "  I  'n 
to  ask  the  loan  of  some  art 
my  head." 

"  Artificial  flowers  ?  " 
"  Yes.    What  can  you  lem 
my  dress ;  and,  I  should  prefi 
I  think,  more  classical,  and  i 


"  I  have  no  great  variety,  bt 
disposaL    Price  will  show  yoi 
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"  My  dear  Belinda,  we  expect  no  company — 
we  are  nothing  but  a  family  party/^ 

"  You  forget  Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd/^  said 
Belinda,  walking  over  towards  the  Wardrobe, 
on  one  of  whose  shelves  lay  Georgina's  scanty 
supply  of  artificial  flowers,  and,  possessing 
herself  of  a  wreath  composed  of  blue  nonde- 
scripts, with  gold  leaves,  one  of  Janefs  presents. 

"  This  will  do,  admirably,''  remarked  Miss 
Arnold. 

"  Oh,  do  not  wear  that,''  cried  Georgina,  as 
Belinda  placed  the  wreath,  and  began  arranging 
her  snaky  curls  with  much  apparent  complar 
cency ;  "  pray  do  not  wear  that — I  assure  you 
it  would  be  considered  downright  vulgar." 

'^  My  taste  in  dress  has  never  yet  been  dis- 
puted," drily  observed  Belinda. 

"  Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd  hates  blue  flowers, 
he  says  they  are  so  entirely  out  of  nature." 

^^  Besides,  Miss  Arnold,  that  wreath  is  quite 
faded ;  I  wouldn't  recommend  it,  I  would'nt* 
indeed,"  said  Mrs.  Price,  who  thought  it  high 


[ 


"Indeed,"    rejoined    Geoi^ 
advise,  nothing.     You  have  no 
it  is  to  be  over-dressed." 

"Mean  and  envious;"  muti 

she  left  the  room,  and  repm 

apartment,  where  she  occupied  1 

up  some  rosettes  of  narrow  sa 

together  with  the  difficulty  » 

in  &8tening  her  dress,  detained 

she  was    the    last   person    ^ 

drawing-room.    Perceval  had 

and  he  watched  the  entre& 

individuals  vnih   some   little 

altogether,  the  result  was  n 

anticipated.     Miss    Rocket, 

gros  de  Naples,  her  usuaUy  bi 

,.o.+r«in«d  bv  the  difficulty  s! 
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and  modest,  as  she  always  was.  The  conversa- 
tion, too,  supported  principally  by  himself, 
Theresa,  and  Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd,  sensible 
and  lively.  Perceval  was  beginning  to  breathe 
freely,  and  to  forget  how  very  obnoxious  a 
party  had  taken  possession  of  his  house,  when 
the  door  opened — and  Belinda,  in  a  blue  satin 
dress,  black  stuff  shoes,  coral  necklace  and 
York-tan  long  gloves,  entered.  The  satin  bows 
figured  in  her  sandy  hair;  and  a  white  papet' 
fan,  of  no  trifling  dimensions,  graced  her  hands. 
Perceval  took  one  glance — then  turned  away. 

'^  A  capital  addition  for  Lady  Alicia  Stuarf  s 
album  V^  he  exclaimed,  mentally ;  and  ^hile  with 
a  sickening  feeling  of  disgust  he  thought  of  the 
effect  such  an  exhibition  of  vulgar  finery  must 
produce  upon  his  aristocratic  visiter,  if  he  did 
not  wish  Belinda  back  in  the  ditch  again,  he 
would,  certainly,  have  been  better  pleased,  had 
she  considered  it  more  prudent  to  keep  her 
room  for  fear  of  cold.  And  as,  in  this  world, 
we  usually  suffer  for  the  follies  of  our  relations 
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and  connexions^  Rebecca  was  handed  to  the 
dmner-taUe  with  hardly  common  civility. 

After  dinner,  the  leading  news  of  the  day  was 
alluded  to ;  of  this,  neither  Rebecca  nor  The- 
resa knew  much;  then  politics  were  introduced, 
of  which  they  understood  still  less :  at  length, 
the  conversation  took  a  literary  turn ;  here,  at 
at  any  rate,  Theresa  found  herself  at  home,  and 
she  occasionally  surprised  Mr.  D'Esterre  by 
the  depth  and  acuteness  of  the  observations 
which  escaped  her.  She  had  been  in  the  school 
of  suffering,  that  only  school  where  woman 
learns  to  know  her  fellows. 

They  spoke  of  the  historians,  the  poets,  the 
novelists  of  the  day :  then  of  that  mighty  mas- 
ter mind,  who  was  all  three,  who  had  so  many 
imitators,  and  yet  stands,  and  probably  will 
ever  stand,  pre  -  eminently  alone.  Perceval 
admired  and  criticised  by  turns;  Theresa,  on 
whom  all  the  difficulties  of  authorship  were 
just  now  pressing  with  peculiar  force,  hinted  a 
suspicion  that  aomething  of  Sir  Walter  Scott's 
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astonishmg  celebrity  might,  perhaps,  be  traced 
to  his  connexion  with  the  trade;  which  Rebecca, 
an  amazing  admirer  of  the  great  unknown,  be- 
cause his  writings  contained  so  few  love  scenes, 
stoutly  denied ;  but  all  agreed  that  such  a  man' 
again  they  ne^er  should  see. 

All  this  time.  Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd  was 
talking  the  most  arrant  nonsense  to  Miss 
Arnold,  who  listened  with  ecstatic  delight, 
fully  convinced  she  had  at  last  captivated  ^  a 
real  Lord.''  Oh,  how  her  heart  beat,  and  her 
cheek  glowed,  and  her  eyes  twinkled  —  and 
what  visions  of  grandeur  flashed  upon  her 
mind ;  and  when  he  summed  up  all  his  rhap- 
sodies* with  some  allusion  to  Pope's  Belinda, 
and  avowed  his  intention  of  emulating  her  ad- 
venturous admirer,  and  thus  gain  possession  of  a 
ringlet  of  her  hair,  so  great  was  her  enchant- 
ment that,  drawing  on  her  York  tan  glove  with 
more  strength  than  caution,  it  split  across  die 
back  with  a  loud  cracking  noise,  and  displayed 
to  fuH    advimtage    the  hand  within,  looking 

VOL.  II.  I 


"There!"  cried  Miss  Rod 
side  of  the  table. 

Belinda  cast  a  look  of  def 
uid  placed  her  hand  on  h 
it  with  her  pocket-hiBdk. 
bliuhil«  foi  1"*  ■"'«"''' 
le,„ing  the  dhjing-K""- 

«  Wdl,  Belinda"  »i*  ■" 
t„b«iiith«  humour  to  1 

to-day— pcl»».  '»°™''  I'' 
goeaoamudihjiiger.joui 

your  back  hy  the  time  ■ 
bjt.the-«ay,  what  ioduced 
fig^  of  youTKilf !  Ipwl 
lik.a«»uhowwdkiiigahi 

saw  .ueh.  »»=*>«  »''»'' 
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Belinda,  too  mudi'  elated  by  her  new  con- 
quest to  heed  either  stricture  or  advice,  walked 
across  the  room,  and,  placing  herself  at  the 
piano,  begin  singing,  in  a  sharp,  nasal  tone,  a 
French  romance,  neither  much  knowa  nor 
admired,  but  considered  by  her  peenliarly 
applicable  to  the  occasion,  because  it  begaa 

•«  OUfier,  je  t*  aHeada.** 

The  delicate-mannered  damsel  did  notwut; 
Perceval  was  in  no  humour  to  play  the  agree- 
able, and  Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd  speedily  trans- 
ferred himself  to  the  drawing-room;  where, 
after  an  ineffectual  attempt  to  engage  Geoigina 
in  a  trifling  conversation,  he  placed  himself  by 
her  enraptured  cousin;  who,  led  on  by  tts 
ridiculous  flattery,  continued  singing  senti^ 
mental  ballads  and  romances^  tmtil  Pen^evaPs^ 
flne  musical  ear  and  correct  taste  were  tortured^ 
nearly  to  agony  point,  and  he  thought  he  must- 
have  left  the  room  to  escape  from  Miss  Befitida^ 
screaming.    He  was  saved  by  an  explosion  firom 

Miss  Rocket 

i2 


UndB,  nith  marked  emphi 
ahe  had  previously  begge 
be  her  second  in  a  duett,  « 
placed  iqton  the  music  deal 

"  We  have  had  mttsb  er 
ing,"  obMrved  Perceval,  tl 
bj  the  excessive  state  of  : 
had  been  put  into. 

"Noj"  rejoined  Miss 
truth  than  good  breeding 
music  at  all;  there  has  be 
iog,  and  noiae,  and  nonsen 
of  music;  so  Geoi^na,  ] 
by  toBffDg  your  Ather's  a 
(Hily  tb^  one,  I  will  not  aa 
«Dd  Lord  Oliviu*  Yerfoun 
e  to  so." 
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hftd  chosen  the  air  our  heroine  song,  tft  her 
father's  instance^  the  evening  previous  to  her 
marriage,  and  now  repeated,  in  presence  of  those 
who  had  so  often  listened  before,  her  thougfatb 
reverted  to  old  times — her  ear  lost  its  accuracy 
— ^her  voice  its  power.  Perceval,  too,  'remeem'- 
bered  that  evening,  and,  ftiU  of  vexation  «Ml 
annoyance,  regretted  he  had  not  even  then 
broken  off  the  engagement.  But  vain  were  such 
regrets — ^he  had  connected  himself,  irrevocably 
connected  himself,  with  a  set  of  low-bbm 
people — he  had  married  a  woman  with  a  whole 
host  of  Vulgar  relations,  and  who,  in  the  irrita- 
tion of  his  present  feelings,  herself  appeared 
but  one  degree  less  vulgar  and  ill-bred. 

But  the  next  moment  lyEsterre  thought  dif- 
ferently. Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd,  as  Georgina 
concluded,  addressed  to  her  one  of  the  absurd 
sallies  which  had  so  much  enchanted  her  foolish 
cousin,  and  the  modest  dignity  that  mariced  her 
manner,  as  she  repelled  this  impertinence,  struck 
even  her  fimcifiil,  fastidious  husband,  who 
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and  nndentood^  ahhougfa  too  £ur  off  to  hear, 
-trhat  passed* 

^  No,  no,''  he  said  mentallj;  "whatever they 
may  he,  she  is  not  vulgar — ^far  from  it.  Gteor- 
gina  is  a  beautifhl  creature,  even  graceful  and 
degttnt ;  and  if  she  could  but  be  separated  from 
these  odious  i^IatiMis — and  time  will  do  that- 
time  does  eveiything.'' 

LcMrd  Olivius  Terfourd  turned  towards  a 
stand  of  flowers,  and,  breaking  off  a  rose,  ofiered 
it  to  Belinda.  She  placed  it  affectedly  in  her 
bosom. 

"  Do  you  know  those  lines,  beginning 
^  Beauty  crept  into  a  rose?'''  she  enquired  of 
Lord  Oliviua. 

"No,  I  have  never  seen  them;   whose  are 

they? 

"  Shakspeare's,  I  believe. 

"Shakspeare!  Oh  no," said  Perceval,  "those 
lines  are  not  Shakspeare's." 

"Then,"  replied  Belinda,  "perhaps,  they  are 
MookV 


9> 
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'^Hardly;"  observed  Theresa  ;^^tbe J  arc  of 
older  date ;  and  by  a  mind  of  a  very  differant 
stamp — you  are  also  wrong  in  quoting  that  fine 
as  the  first;  it  occurs  towards  the  middle  oi 
the  verses/*  .    . .        ^ 

'^  Whoever  be  the  author,  the  idea  is  pretty/ 
remarked  IPEsterre. 

^^Yes/'  rejoined  Lord  Olivias^  **beauty*B 
resting  place  should  be  the  sweetest  and  the 
softest'' 

Bdinda  fancied  this  remark  contained  a 
cOmplimait  to  her,  and,  with  an  air  of  siUy 
consciousnesfl^  answered — . 

^^  Don't  you  doat  upon  roses,  Lord  Olivius  ? 
Oh  I'm  sure  you  do — poets  are  all  so  fi)nd  of 


roses." 


"  I  am  not  a  poet." 

^^  Oh,  yes  you  are ;  I  am  confident  you  are — 
you  look  like  one." 

^^  Do  I  ?''  he  enquired,  smiling.  ^^  And  may 
I  ask  what  peculiarity  marks  the  outward 
bearing  of  the  poet,  so  that  you  may  distin- 
guish him  firom  other  men?" 


poet,  I  suppose,"  replied  & 
self  exceediogly  like  a  fool. 
liave  all  the  same  tastes— di 
and  nightingalea,  and  roses.' 
J  "Yem,"  exdwmed  Misi 
creeps  into  a  rose— love  i 
Philomel  delights  in  roses, 
them  well  enough,  paiticul 
Btill,  I  must  confess,  I  neve 
a  rose  but  earwigs."  Ar 
herself  of  this  observati* 
towards  the  piano,  and 
turmng  over  the  leaves  ol 
the  same  time  humming, 

« I'd  be  a  But 

so  very  audibly,  that  Per 
\,^^^  .>i<i  TiMtdiUted  ctmi 
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Yerfourd  shewed  tokens  of  an  intended  de- 
parture. In  taking  leave^  however^  he  intimated 
his  hope  of  paying  a  visit  of  enquiry  on  the 
foDowing  day;  and,  the  ladies  having  retiied, 
Perceval  remained  in  the  drawing-room,  brood- 
ing over  his  annoyances,  and  planning  a  lumisiMg 
excursion,  that  might  ensure  the  absence  of  his 
guests  from  home,  at  the  time  the  threatened 
visit  was  likely^o  take  place. 


I  S 


U  V. 


CHAPTER 


SHOiiTl.i»ft«'G<»rgiii«li« 
of  muobing,  Bdindm  looldni 
entered  h"  dre«»mB-rooin,  i 
low  tone  ot  voice,  beggee 
Mn.  Price's  serviceB  might 
aa  she  wished  to  consult  hei 
of  the  meet  vital  importune. 
"Certsinly,"  replied  Ge 
nay  go— I  shall  wsnt  n 
night." 
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ever^  without,  accordiiig  to  the  common  ciiBtom 
of  waitmg  women,  pausing  for  a  few  minutes 
outside  the  door,  which  was  closed  as  lightly  as 
might  be.  But  her  curiosity  was  not  gratified, 
for  no  sound  reached  her  well  practised  ear; 
Gteorglna  brushed  the  long  glossy  ringlets,  that 
now  floated  on  her  shoulders,  while  silently 
awaiting  the  important  communication  Belinda 
had  announced*  but  which  for  some  ntiinutes  she 
seemed  unable  to  disclose.  At  length  she  ex- 
daiiaed  in  those  heroic  tones,  sh^  was  in  the 
habit  of  assuming  when  she  wished  to  be  un- 
usually interesting — 

^^.  Gtoorgina,  my  sweet  Georgina,.how  great  is 
your 'happiness  1'^ 

''Yes,'' said  Geo^ina,  rather  dryly,  ''.I  haye 
many  blessings — I  ought  to  be  very  happyJ'  , 

/'  Yes,  yes,  surrounded  Iqr  luxury,  married  to 
the  Lord  of  your  aflection — adol^  by  bim^— 
what  an  enviable  lot  is  yours !"  ,    ■ 

Georgina  made  no  reply:  for,  although 
Belinda's  two  first  assertions  were  carreqt,  with 


almost    put    the    candle    out, 
held  out  a  promise  of  equaUiuj 
alas,  alas,  disappointed  love  is 
lode  to ! " 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?    Has  I 

"  Do  not  mention  him,"  cri( 
a  look  of  disgust,  "  he  is  unwort 
of  man,  a  disgrace  to  the  whole 

Georgina's  dark  eyes  opei 
astonishment  "How?  What? 
seemed  much  pleased  with  him :  i 
tells  me  he  has  been  a  good  i 
sjnce  I  left  it— on  your  account 

"  Oh,  yes ;  he  has  been  tt 
much;  and,  1  Uusb  to  own  t 
his  presence  was  not  unaccepti 


«   •* 
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rsther  idarmed  at  Belinda^s  excited  tone  and 
manner. 

'^  Before  I  knew  what  the  wretch  is^  what  he 
is  eiipable  of^  the  cruel  part  he  meant  to  act 
by  the  miserable  Belinda !  ** 

^  What  part  ?  What  has  he  done,  my  dear 
cousin?  Belinda,  do,  do  expbdn,  you  qiflte^ 
terrify  me/' 

'^Oeorgina,^  said  Belinda,  with  the  utmost 
solemnity ;  '^  I  will  own  every  thing !  yes,  I 
wiU  confide  all  my  misery,  my  weakness,  (or 
you  will  soothe  and  sympathise,  I  know/' 

'^Pray,  make  haste,''  said  Geoi^a,  ^it  is 
very  late.'* 

But  Belinda  resembled  a  German  postillibn, 
there  was  no  getting  her  on. 

«You  know,"  replied  Belinda,  'Uhat  We 
met,  first,  in  town,  and  he  appeared  all  de- 
yotion ;  he  followed  me  to  Boulogne,  afterwards 
to  Atherley,  and  then  persisted  in  the  same 
course,  notwithstanding  the  dncouragemeht'lie 
nietwith." 


was  weMJL,  ana  ne  wicKCO. 
tinelv  ;  and — and — in  short 
iaveig^  me  into  an  engagen 
"  An  engagement  of  mar 
"  Tes,  the  villain  practi 
ings:  nor  wu  it  until  I  n 
that  I  diaeovered  how  g 
deceived." 

"  What  can  you  mean ?" 

'*Gb,  Georgida,  this  Pr. 

not  vrhat  I  believed  him,  hoi 

and  eveiything  •  woman  i 


"  A  m&TTied  man,  peilu 
perplexed  Georgina. 
"  No,  Geoigy,  not  a  man 
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^^  DonH  say  the  horrid  word  so  often/* 

^^  But  is  he  really  one?** 

^^Yes,  the  audacious  creature  is  actually  a 
fishmonger!** 

^^  And,  do  you  mean  that  he  keeps  a  shop, 
and  sells  oods-heads  and  shoulders  ?** 

Belinda  was  too  much  ofiended  to  teply; 
and  Georgina,  amused  at  this  condusiim  to 
Belinda*s  romantic  views,  could  not  forbear 
adding,  ^  If  he  be  really  a  fishmonger,  his 
name  should  be  Spratt,  not  Pratt.** 

^^  Do  not  insult  me,**  said  her  cousin^  ^had 
you  been  forced  to  become  a  fishmonger's  wife, 
instead  of  Mr.  D*Esterre's,  you  would  not  have 
thought  it  any  laughing  matter.** 

^'But,**  rejoined  Geoigina,  recovering  her 
gravity,  for  it  really  was  no  subject  for  a  joke ; 
''you  are  not,  surely,  serious,  when  you  talk 
of  marrying  Mr.  Pratt.** 

''Indeed,  I  am,  perfectly  in  earnest;  I  see 
no  possibility  of  escaping  my  dreadful  fiite.*' 

"  Is  the  engagement  irrevocable?** 


"  Yes ;  hate,  loathe,  det€ 

"  But  you  used  to  ra^ 
Bure,  I  uerer  cared  half  » 
before  we  were  married,  u 
f<w  Mr.  Pratt" 

"  Tes ;  but  that  was  be 
a  flshmonger." 

"  Sunly,  Mr.  Pratt  will 
adhering  to  the  engsga 
wiahes?" 

"  He  does,  he  does, 
indignation,  I  desired  him 
for  ever,  the  audacious  w. 
of  ray  promise,  and,  whei 
nothing  should  induce  me  t 
ened  to  sue  me  f(v  a  bn 
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a  breach  of  promise  of  marriage  by  a  fish- 
monger!** 

**  He  will  not  do  it,  my  dear  Bell,  rely  upon 
it;  the  threat  wUl  not  be  acted  upon.  Such 
things  are  never  done.** 

^  *^  Oh,  yes,  they  are,  in  to-day*8  paper  there 
was  an  account  of  an  action  of  the  kind ; 
Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd  and  Mr.  D*£sterre  began 
talking  about  it  just  before  the  former  went 
away,  and  turned  the  poor  girl  into  such 
ridicule.  I  declare,  I  got  so  hot  I  thought  I 
should  have  fainted.** 

'^  But  that  was  quite  another  case ;  there, 
the  lady,  whoever  she  was,  sued  the  gentleman — 
men  never  prosecute  in  such  cases.** 

"  Pratt  will,**  said  Belinda,  sullenly.  '^  He  says 
he  has  taken  a  house  and  furnished  it,  and 
told  his  firiends,  and  that  he  won*t  be  made  a 
fool  of.** 

"  Have  you  consulted  anybody?** 

'^  No ;  the  dreadful  secret  rests  with  you.** 

*'  Why  was  there  so  much  mysteiy  ?  ** 


i 


"  And  yet  he  has  told  h 
"  Oh,  that  was  quite  lab 
tather'a  consent,  pubUshed 
wrote  to  me  to  do  the  samt 
time  I  had  receiTed  an  an 
nmaed  my  M^cioDfl;  I  i 
he  came  to  Atheriey^  we  a 
befaind  tiie  orchard,  and 
dreadfiU  truth." 

"  How  does  it  happen  ' 
Mr.  PnM.'t  bw  Oiiffai  I 
his  language  would  have  be 
"  Ob,  he  haa  been  *dl  0 
waa  at  Winchester  on  the  1 
went  to  college,  ibr  Ida  & 
the  law;  but  he  got  into  a 
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delay.  It  is  the  mytftery  tkid  Becresy  •  itkh 
which  you  have  been  induced  to  «ct  thai  has 
led  to  the  entflEoglem^it;  had  there  been  ooo 
concealment^  on  your  part,  thare  would  have 
been  no  deception  on  his ;  his  trade  and  con- 
nexions must  have  been  disoovered,  and  pro* 
baUy  this  it  was  that  induced  him  to  bind  you 
to  silence/' 

^^  Tou  are  a  poor  comforter,  Oeorgina.*' 

'^Maurioe  will  prove  a  more  efficient  one: 
entrust  him  with  your  distress  without  delay.'' 

"I  dare  not." 

''Nay;  he  is  so  kind  and  afiectionate,  afid 
has  always  proved  himsdf  the  best  :ilf 
brothers." 

''I  cannot;  he  would  be  so  angry  with  tat 
for  meeting  Pratt  privately/'  .  ..  f 

''Even  if  he  wcre^  what  is  a  temporal^  burst 
of  dwpleasure  compared  with  an  unhappy  and 
unmiitable  connexion?*' 

"  But  I  promised  Maurice,  to  diaccnilMge 
Gustavus.    I  denied  that  I  ever  met  him  akmti 


shocked  at  BeUnda'i  dup 
proper  feeling  and  decorum 

**  It  U,  indeed,  a  hard  fa 
bwtow  my  hand  upoD  a  fia 
quite  clear  I  mig^t  many 
fifteen  hundred  a  year,  u 
berweD,  compared  to  be 
Yerfomd?" 

"  My  dear  Belinda,  there 
dunce  of  your  ever  bong 
flninl,  there  is  not,  indeed." 

"  You  aay  so,"  obaemd 
"because  you  think  no  on 
make  an  adranta^ous  mate 
KMon  tar  knoiring  the  cont 
mnaik  with  what  akerity  b 
thfr-^he  atream ;"  (Bdioda 
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morrow— what  are  thqr  but  tokens  and  efir 
dences  of  his  fervent  attachment?^' 

^Whatever  Lord  Olivias  Yerfourd's  feedings 
may  be/'  replied  Oeoigina,  weU  aewaie  that^ 
if  once  Belinda  fancied  she  had  made  a  eo&* 
quest,  the  endeavour  to  persuade  her  to  the 
contrary  was  perfectly  hopeless,  ^^  I  am  quite 
certain  he  has  not  the  remotest  intenticm  c^ 
making  you  his  wife.  He  is,  it  is  well  known^ 
over  head  and  ears  in  debt,  and  can  only 
marry  a  woman  of  fortune;  so  pray  do  not 
suffer  your  mind  to  cherish  any  sudi  fix)lish 
expectations/' 

''  There  is  Mr.  D^Esterre,"  said  Belinda^ 
coldly;  '^may  I  entreat  you  will  not  betaray 
my  secret?" 

^^  Of  course,  I  will  be  strictly  honourable/' 
repUed  Georgina;  and  she  kept  her  prooiiae 
with  more  fideUty  than  is  generally  the  cus- 
tom with  married  ladies.  To  say  the  XxvXkt 
there  was  little  temptation  to  do  otherwise; 
for,  in   addition  to  the  want    of 
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always  existing  between  her  and  her  lord^ 
Perceval  was  in  no  humour  to  invite  dis- 
closures. All  men  have  a  dislike  to  female 
closettings,  and  his  objection  was  not  dimin- 
ished by  the  reflection  that  the  interesting 
creature,  en  bonnet  de  nuit,  whom  he  saw  issue 
fiom  Oeoigina^s  dressing-room,  was  one  of 
Maurice  Amold^s  sisters. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


The  following  day  proved  Buffidently  fine  for 
the  expedition  Mr.  D^Esterre  had  planned,  Imt 
it  was  not  destined  to  take  place.  Theresa, 
certainly,  was  able,  and  even  anxious,  to  see 
all  that  could  be  seen;  but  Miss  Rockefs 
ancle  was  worse,  and  her  whole  frame  so  stiff 
from  the  pinching  and  dragging  she  had  under- 
gone that  perfect  quiet  was  indispensable ;  and, 
to  Perceval's  horror,  she  even  hinted  an  ap- 
prehension that  she  should  not  be  equal  to 
moving  for  a  month.  Belinda,  also,  was  feeling 
the  e£fect  of  a  cold  bath;  she  had  got  what 


large  cheeks  increased  to 
magnitude  —  D'Esterre  th 
vulgar,  disgusting  lookin; 
hid  ever  chanced  to  light  i 
As  neither  of  these  unfor 
to  brave  the  outward  air, 
make  his  owa  escape ;  and 
arm,  be  set  off  for  the  haunt 
giua  to  nurse  the  invalid! 
expected  visiter,  who,  tnu 
his.  own  amusement  was- 
pattied  1^  Sir  Allan  and 
came  a  abort  time  prevk 
hour.  Lady  Oertnide  had 
I  leave  my  readen  to  imag 
and  disdain  that  took  poBM 
that'  curled  her  pointed  a 


AT  HUMAN  NATtftfte*  »  1^ 

was  occupied ;  and  the  look  of  gall  and  woiui- 
wood  with  which  she  scanned  the  intruders. 

Poor  Georgina  spent  a  very  disagreeabk^ 
morning  :  she  saw,  clearly  enough,  that  ha* 
relations  were  objects  of  contemptuous  ridicule 
to  her  titled  neighbours,  and  of  something 
more  to  her  ill-natured  mother-in-law.  She 
could  not  conceal  from  herself  that,  although 
Perceval  had  not  expressed  his  opinion  of  the 
virgin  trio,  it  was  anything  but  favourable.^ 

The  following  day  Lady  Gertrude  inflicted 
upon  them  her  imwelcome  company  at  dinner. 
As  may  be  supposed,  the  conversation  be- 
tween a  group  of  persons  so  dissimilar  was  not 
partiinilarly  interesting;  and  lyEsterre,  dreading 
a  repetition  of  Belinda^s  screaming,  proposed, 
by  way  of  prevention,  that  Theresa  should  favow 
them  by  reading  aloud  a  portion  of  an  unpub- 
lished work  of  hers.  After  some  display  of 
real  humiUty,  she  consented  to  submit  her  vroxk 
for  their  amusement,  but  absolutely  declined  i6  '' 
be  haraelf  the  lecturer.    The  poemwa»,  tlier«^  ^ 
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friend's  peribrn 

It  was  curious  to  wat 
aiul  bearing  of  the  difierei 
all  stolid  indifference,  for 
above  the  level  of  her  i 
were  too  refined — the  sljL 
A  tmhy  novel  or  an  impn 
have  suited  her  better, 
trary,  was  reallj  interested 
the  work  was  of  a  superio 
good  feeling  biassed  him  ii 
whose  quivering  lip,  fiusbt 
reapiratioD,  sufficiently  < 
■oxie^  to  meet  the  ^prol 
Even  Rebecca,  after  pn^a 
even  more  than  novels,  thi 
sav    somethiniE    encouru 
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kind  thing  in  her  whcde  life.  Besides,  althou^ 
herself,  quite  insensible  to  the  merits  of  the 
work,  she  had  a  high  opinion  of  PercevaiPai 
judgment,  and  she  knew  by  her  son^s  manner 
that  his  praises  were  sincere ;  Theresa's  poem 
was,  therefore,  decidedly  a  work  of  merit,  and, 
as  such,  likely  to  be  successful ;  and,  totally 
ignorant  of  the  difiSculties  of  authorship.  Lady 
Gertrude,  by  a  very  unusual  effort  of  her  torpid 
imagination,  pictured  to  herself  Theresa  crowned 
with  a  poefs  bays — ^the  oligect  of  popular  adr* 
miration,  and  reflecting  a  portion  of  her  own 
eclat  upon  Gteorgina,  the  despised  Gtoorgina,  for 
she,  of  course,  would  be  considered  as  tiit 
author's  patroness.  No  such  honour  had  beta 
enjoyed  by  Lady  Gertrude,  and  she  could  not 
endure  the  idea  of  being  equalled  or  surpassed 
in  any  way.    Thus,  sharpened  by  envy,  her  Jlk 

0 

nature  even  outdid  itself. 

There  is  nothing  easier  than  to  depredate 
works  of  the  imagination :  before  we  venture  to 
criticise  those  on  history,  political  econoas^ 
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endeavouring  to  point  i 
only  display  our  owi 
veriest  dolt  in  life  may 
a  lighter  description,  n 
The  recepUon  such  pt 
altogether  matter  of  tai 
enough  to  say,  "  I  do 
Buit  me ;  I  am  not  inte 
is  done.  No  one  can  hi 
opintonB,  we  aU  know, 
no  ignorance,  nor  evei 
only  a  poem,  or  a  no^ 
judgment— and  any  od 
cise  such  frivolity, 
strongly  in  the  opposite 
your  censure  by  iafiin 
merit,  and  it  needs  verj 
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— not  much  perhaps ;  ill-natured  aspersions  are 
seldom  durable  in  their  effects — but  stiU  you 
have  wounded  the  author's  feelings — ^you  have 
done  all  the  mischief  in  your  power — ^you  have 
gratified  die  spiteful  inclination  of  your  heart ; 
your  end  is  answered,  you  have  committed  an 
unkindness,  and  what  mc^re  pleasing  to  aii  en- 
vious mind? 

Forgive  me  this  digression,  gentle  reader; 
the  object  of  my  present  writing  is  to  depict 
envy  in  its  many  and  varied  workings;  and 
Janet  Irving  is  not  the  only  one  of  those,  who 
figure  in  these  pages,  whose  mind  is  tainted  by 
this  despicable  passion. 

-  Lady  Gertrude  was  unsparing  in  her  cen- 
sures.  In  deference  to  Perceval's  opinion,  sh^ 
certainly,  allowed  Theresa  some  measure  of 
talent — admitted  that  her  work  shewed  taste 
and  feeling;  but  then  the  poem  exhibited  so 
many  faults,  the  metre  was  so  objectionable,  the 
ryhme  so  badly  chosen,  so  much  of  everything, 
in  fact,  there  ought  not  to  have  been— such  an 


Such  was  the  opinion  Lai 
— and  it  was  en\7 — m€ 
jsqvjr  which  dictated  the  e 
..  Belioda  efconded  tbe  > 
to  comprehend  one  line 
jirtaiag  tOj  ahe  fouod  thi 
ioDefrng  hef  eyet  open ; 
oAer  stupid  people  do- 
wbat  was,  is  reality,  abov 
Theresa,  timid  both  &a 
in  life  (those  whom  the  « 
iBrely  aelf-confident),  list 
to  the  distressing  discm 
unable  to  conceal  her  agil 
left  the  room.  Geoigina 
but  was  detained  by  Mia 
vftv  nmnted  n 
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tone,  for  she  thought  Rebecca's  open  nostril 
and  unusually  crimson  cheek  foreboded  an  ex- 
plosion of  feeling  whose  effect  it  was  impossible 
to  foresee. 

^Then  listen/'  said  the  angry  Miss  Rocket, 
still  addressing  Geoigina.  ^^  There  was  once  a 
pig  who,  happening  to  stray  beyond  the  fimn- 
yard,  saw  near  a  hedge  something  that  lodged 
like  a  heap  of  dead  leaves,  or,  perhaps,  a  lump 
of  inud ;  we  all  know  a  pig's  propensities,  that 
his  great  delight  is  to  burrow  his  nose  in  miie — 
and  this  pig  was  like  other  pigs,  only  that  he 
was  more  blind  and  stupid  than  even  pigs 
usually  are :  so,  without  further  reflection,  he 
made  up  to  the  place,  and  darted  his  long  nose 
forwards,  but  he  had  good  reason  to  repent  his 
folly — for  the  dead  leaves  tinned  out  to  be  a 
hedge-hog,  asleep;  and  piggy  ^vi^y  got  so 
many  sharp  pricks  that  he  never  forgot  it :  and, 
it  is  said,  was  remarkable  for  cleanliness  6f 
taste  ever  after." 

Lady  Gertrude  had  watched  Theresa's  de- 
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her  either  impertinei 
still  less  presume  to  administci 
look  of  self-complacency,  thi 
apparent  on  her  sharp  thin  fe^ 
merely,  to  one  of  contempt, 
of  Miss  Rockefs  simile,  aaj 
mouth,  and  mincing  her  word 
hardly  intelli^ble  (a  mamier 
invariably  assumed  when  she 
particularly  lady-like  and  refim 
her  total  inability  to  comprehei 
of  the  feble. 

"  I  will  explain  the  &ble  f 
*'  and  then  its  application  wi 
clear  enough."  (Another  imp 
Gteorgiiia,  hut  all  in  vain, 
nM  fiee  it,).    "  Br  the  pig, 
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particularly  when  they  think  they  may  do  it 
with  impunity :  but,  as  the  animal  in  the  faUe 
ran  his  nose  into  a  hedge-hog's  back,  instead 
of  a  heap  of  mud,  so  it  sometimes  ht^pens 
that,  in  place  of  timid  submission,  there  may 
be  a  reprisal.  There  are  .  plenty  of  human 
hedge-hogs ;  people  who  are  quiet  and  harmless 
enough,  if  leil  alone,  but  whom  it  is  very 
dangerous  to  irritate ;  so  dangerous,  indeed, 
that  no  one  blessed  with  common  sense  would 
think  of  doing  anything  so  foolish.  Does  not 
your  ladyship  agree  with  me?** 

Lady  Gertrude's  mouth  dropped,  and  her 
two  Uttle  grey  eyes  shot  sparks  of  fire;  but 
Rebecca  was  glance  proof,  and  she  continued, 
looking  steadily  at  the  angry  old  lady. 

"  Perceval,  Perceval,  pray  — ,*'  (am  I  to  be 
insulted  in  this  manner,  she  was  going  to  add, 
but  her  son's  back  was  turned,  and  his  countfln 
nance,  reflected  in  one  of  the  mirrors,^  bore 
an  expression  of  excessive  amusement.  Seeing, 
therefore,  that  an  appeal  to  him  was  not  likely 
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to  avail  much.  Lady  Grertmde  detennincd 
upon  malnng  a  dignified  retreat,  and  tberefioare 
oonduded  her  appeal  to  Perceval  by  desiring 
her  carriage  might  be  Inrought  round.)  ^'  She 
was  tired  to  death,  she  must  return  home." 

Petty  triak  often  firet  the  temper  in  a  greater 
d^iree  than  actual  sufiering;  and  impertinence, 
atill  more  than  either:  I  consider  the  person 
who  can  bear  impertinence  unmoved,  to  possess 
a  very  enviable  state  of  mind.  Theresa,  how- 
ever, could  not — she  spent  a  restless,  feverish 
night;  white  Rebecca,  who  felt  herself  yisulted, 
through  her  fiiend,  had  the  nightmare,  and 
dreamt  she  was  going  to  be  married. 

**  Pray,  Gieorgina,"  said  Perceval,  when  they 
were  alone ;  ^  does  your  firiend  write  prose  as 
well  as  poetry?" 

^  Oh  dear,  yes ;  she  has  written  a  great 
many  things." 

•*  What  sort  of  things?** 

^  Tales  and  firagments,  and  — ^ 

^  Is  she  satirical?^ 
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"  She  can  be/' 

^^  Then^  I  think^  Lady  Gertrude  stands  a  good 
chance  of  figuring  in  her  next  work,  and  what 
is  more,  she  deserves  it.'' 

"  Oh,  Perceval,  I  hope  not.  Lady  Grertrude 
would  be  so  much  annoyed,  for  Theresa  can 
draw  very  absurd  sketches,  and  quite  true  to 
life." 

"  What  a  fool  my  mother  is !"  observed  Per- 
ceval, with  more  truth  than  filial  reverence. 
"  Who,  but  she,  would  have  run  the  risk  of 
provoking  a  quarrel  where  she  must  come  worst 
off;  and  for  no  earthly  purpose  but  to  gratify 
her  ill-nature,  or  display  her  fancied  superiority, 
hurt  the  feelings  of  a  person  who,  in  all 
probability,  will  retaliate  by  holding  her  up  to 
ridicule." 

I  scarely  think  Theresa  would  do  that" 
She  belongs  to  a  class  of  beings  whose 
sensitive  feelings  render  them  proverbially  irrit- 
able— she  grasps  a  powerful  weapon,  and  it  is 
hardly  to  be  expected  that,  if  wantonly  attacked, 
she  will  hesitate  to  defend  herselfl" 
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"^  Oh,  dear,  I  hope  not,"  tfaoaght  GciirEiiia. 
^  Ladjr  Gertrude  woold  disGke  me  more  than 
ever,  if  one  of  mj  friends  were  so  to  annor 
her.^  And  then  Georgina  thonght  how  great 
a  pitj  it  was  that  Rebecca  had  irritated  the  oU 
Udj  bj  teDing  the  stonr  about  the  pig,  and  she 
trembled  as  she  looked  finrwaid  to  the  morrow. 


AT  Hirtf AN  NATURE; 


SOS 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


But  Rebecca,  shrewd  and  sensible — ^well  versed 
in  human  nature,  though  so  ignorant  of  life, 
understood  Lady  Gertrude  D'Esterre's  cha- 
racter far  better  than  her  daughter-in-law. 
That  amiable  person  belonged  to  the  nettle  tribe, 
which,  as  my  readers,  perhaps,  know,  stings 
those  only  who  do  not  grasp  it  bolcjly : — and 
when  the  first  ebuUition  of  temper  passed  off, 
far  from  resenting  Miss  Rockef  s  plain  deal- 
ing, she  crouched  before  the  spirit  which  she 
felt  was  more  than  a  match  for  hers.  And,  not 
content  with  treating  the  party  with  infinitely. 


that  had  the  effect  of  bringin 
conclusion. 

Even  Belinda,  whose  van 
Terely  galled  by  some  stnctiu 
lyE^terre  thooght  proper  I 
dress,  declared,  her  willingaef 
for  the  charm  of  being  in  1 
fiiurd'a  neighbourhood  waa  c 
the  horror  of  a  dinner,  a  fi 
sUtih  a  hostess.  Perhaps,  if 
fourd  had  shewn  any  very  « 
caltivate  an  intimacy  with  M 
his  lordship  been  expected  i 
Belinda  would  have  foi^ve 
cast  upon  her  taste  by  I«dy 
iMidier  was  the  case,  she  mac 
■  to  her  aunf  a  aujop 
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Belinda  and  herself  for  Atherlej ;  Theresa,  for 
the  great  metropolis;  and,  on  that  morning 
the  same  elegant  equipage  (Miss  Rocket  rescH 
lately  refused  to  trust  hersdf  again  to  Mn 
D^Esterre's  coachman^)  which  brought  them  U$ 
Ringland,  conveyed  them  once  again  to  the 
neighbouring  town. 

'^  What  a  lovely  place  I  how  happy  GteorgiM 
must  feel  herself  ;^^  said  Theresa,  whilst  they 
drove  through  the  grounds,  her  heart  sinking 
at  the  prospect  of  London,  with  its  smoke  and 
fog — ^its  noi^  and  bustle — ^its  crowded  streets, 
and  dismal  houses ;  and,  to  a  friendless  stranger 
like  herself,  its  utter  desolation.  i 

^^  Humph/'  replied  Rebecca ;  ^^  Oeorgina  has 
a  fine  house,  and  a  carriage,  and  all  that  sort 
of  thing;  but  I  question  whether,  after  all,  she 
would  not  rather  be  jogging  back  to  Atherley 
with  us,  than  seated  up  in  that  gay  drawings 
room,  where  one  always  feels  as  if  walking 
about  in  a  china  shop*^' 

'^  Don't  you  think  abe  is  happy  ?'^ 


mey  ever  will ;  she  is  too 
and  nothing  is  more  likelj 
fort  in  a  married  Ijfe.  Lc 
his  wife  looks  upon  him  w 
the  chances  are  ten  to  o 
advantage  of  it.  Lady  ( 
her  as  if  she  were  no  be( 
child,  and  Georgina  siibm 
to  resist." 

"Oh,"  cried  Theresa,  " 
afraid  of  I^y  Gertnide." 
"  Not  ei>ay  body  P'  said 
ing  herself  up. 

"I   can't    say   I've   enj 
much,"  observed  Belinda. 

"  Nor  I,  either,  I  am  sun 
resa.   "And  yet  in  such  a  1 
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tuat  Aiuppiness  dwells  in  persons,  not  places; 
and  I  again  repeat  I  fear  there  ^s  not  mucli 
there,  pretty  though  it  may  be/' 

Rebecca  was  correct  in  her  suspicion ;  whilst 
Mr.  D'Esterre  joyfully  tendered  his  assistance 
in  packing  the  ladies  into  their  most  inconve^ 
nient  vehicle,  and  uttered  his  farewell  with  a 
degree  of  satisfaction  he  could  with  diflSculty 
conceal,  the  tear  that  sprung  to  Georgy's  eye, 
as  she  saw  her  friends  depart,  had  in  it  quite  as 
much  of  yearning  for  her  old  familiar  home  as 
of  regret  for  their  society. 

Their  withdrawal  proved  the  signal  for  Lady 
Gertrude  to  disemburden  herself  of  the  ill-tem- 
per she  had  been  forced,  in  Miss  Rocket's  pre- 
sence, to  restrain ;  and  Perceval,  worried  out  of 
all  patience,  discovered  he  had  business  in 
London  that  required  his  immediate  personal 
attention;  and  forthwith  he  set  off,  via  mail, 
leaving  Georgina  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  her 
mother-in-law ;  who,  as  if  to  make  the  inflic- 
tion more  complete,  disposed  of  her  furniture 


I 


at  ieagtb — came  as  a  Oay 
the  Dominal  mistress  of  Ri 
was,  in  tnitb,  no  more ;  ac 
menial  in  the  establisbmen 
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One  of  Lady  Gertrude  lyEsterre^s  fancies  waa 
to  travel  slowly.  She  professed  herself  unequal 
to  more  than  thirty  miles  a  day ;  and^  ok  Ring- 
land  was  eighty  miles  from  the  capital^  they 
were  to  sleep  two  nights  on  the  road^  and  did 
not  leave  home  before  the  post  hour. 

Georgina  had  been  vainly  endeavouring  to 
suit  Lady  Gertrude's  tea  to  her  fastidiouis 
fancy  (it  is  no  trifle  to  make  tea  for  a  captious 
old  woman,  who  has  long  been  accustomed  to 
prepare  it  for  herself) ;  and^  vexed  and  wearied^ 
anxiously  waited  the  termination  of  the  meal. 
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when  the  servant  entered,  bearing  the  contents 
of  the  letter-bag ;  some  newspapers — a  note  for 
Lady  Gertrude — ^a  letter  for  Georgina.  With- 
out the  least  hesitation.  Lady  Gertrude  seized 
upon  the  latter. 

^^  For  my  mistress,  my  lady,^'  said  the  ser- 
vant ;  "  for  Mrs.  lyEsterre.'^ 

"  Are  you  sure  it  is  for  Mrs.  D'Esterre  ?  let 
me  see — ah,  so  it  is ;''  and  very  reluctantly  she 
replaced  it  on  the  salver. 

Georgina's  countenance  brightened  —  the 
letter  was  from  Atherley — instantly  she  broke 
the  seal. 

"  Georgina,'^  said  Lady  Gertrude,  "  I  per- 
ceive that  you  are  not  aware,  it  is  not  considered 
well  bred  to  open  and  read  a  letter  in  the 
presence  of  other  persons;  especially,  without 
going  through  the  ceremony  of  asking  permis- 
sion* /,  you  must  have  observed,  have  not 
opened  mine.  I  do  not  wish  to  impose  any 
unnecessary  restraint  upon  you,  but  to  give 
some  little  insight  into  the  manners  and  cus- 
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toms  of  good  society.  If  your  letter  had  been 
from  my  son,  there  might  have  been  some 
excuse  for  your  eagerness — ^but  the  communica- 
tion of  a  mere  acquaintance — ^however,  read  it 
now,  I  merely  wished  to  point  out  your  error. 
Pray  don't  let  me  interrupt  you/' 

Georgina  apologised,  and  laid  down  her 
dispatch,  but  it  was  from  Atherley— from  home; 
it  brought  tidings  of  her  father — and,  although 
the  commencement  was  in  Belinda's  hand- 
writing, it  was  too  tantalizing  to  see  it  by  her 
side,  and  still  unread ;  and  almost  unwittingly 
•she  plunged  into  its  contents. 

"  My  dear  Georgina/*  wrote  Belinda,  "  I 
know  not  what  you  will  think  of  me ;  whether  I 
shall  be  condemned  as  the  most  versatile  of  human 
beings,  or  considered  the  most  unfortunate,  when 
you  learn  that  the  crisis  of  my  fate  is.  near  at  hand 
— my  destiny  will  quickly  be  achieved — my  doom 
for  ever  sealed.  Yet,  my  Georgina,  what  a  destiny 
— what  an  ignominious  destiny  !  In  a  short,  a  very 
short  time  the  wretched  Belinda  becomes  the  wife 
of — of  Pratt — the  wife  of  Pratt !    Mrs.  Gustavus 
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Pkmtt !  Was  there  ever  such  a  dreadful  name  ?  How 
all  this  has  been  brought  about^  and  what  the 
means  resorted  to,  to  bend  my  feeble  will — I  cannot 
now  disclose.  You  shall  hear  all  when  we  meet, 
which  will  be,  I  trast,  ere  long ;  ^or  the  marriage  is 
to^  take  place  almost  immediately,  and,  as  we  are  to 
reside  in  London,  we  shall,  of  course,  be  constantly 
together.  One  thing  I  have  insisted  upon,  that 
Gustavns  shall  withdraw  from  business  as  speedily 
as  possible ;  and,  in  the  mean  time,  he  will  be  but 
Hitle  at  the  warehouse.  It  may  be  all  very  well  for 
his  father  to  spend  his  life  looking  over  the  books, 
and  ascertaining  how  many  turbots  and  mackerel 
they  dispose  of — ^but  for  my  husband  such  an  oc- 
eJip&tion  would  be  out  of  the  question.  I  have 
also  stipulated  that  an  application  be  made  to  the 
Herald's  office  respecting  a  coat  of  arms;  my 
Aunt  Rocket  proposes  three  sprats,  with  a  lobster 
for  a  crest ;  and  for  a  motto  '  Sprats  make  Prats.' 
Did  you  ever  hear  anything  so  shocking?  But 
enough  of  this;  I  am  going  into  Marston  to  shop 
I  will  conclude. 


"  Ever  your  affectionate, 

Belinda." 

'*  P;8.     Does  Lord  Olivias  Yerfourd  ever  call  at 
Ringiand  now. }    I  forgot  to  tell  you  that^  when  we 
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were  dining  out,  the  other  ciay«  and  Aome  fish  wat 
offered  me — I  could  not  command  myself;  but 
blubbed  the  deq)est  crimsoii— and  when  the]  lady  of 
the  house  was  asked  if  a  London  fishniong€;r  mp^ 
plied  her  table — I  trembled  lest  she  should  wtif 
*  yes/  and  that  his  name  was  Pratt  !'* 

''  Mt  dear  Georgina, 

"  I  have  been  teazing  Belinda^  for  the  last  half 
hour^  to  make  over  her  pen  to  me ;  and  yet  I  know 
not  why  I  am  so  anxious  to  write  to  you^  for^  ex* 
cepting  that  your  father  continues  as  well  and 
cheerful  as  could  reasonably  be  expected^  when 
separated  from  his  dearest  Georgina,  I  have  nothing 
pleasant  to  tell  you.  Belinda's  marriage  is  anything 
but  gratifying  to  us.  We  dislike  the  conneauon, 
a^d  still  more  the  man :  but,  with  her  accustomed 
imprudence,  she  has  committed  herself  so  serioualy 
that  Maurice,  and  indeed  all  our  friends,  consider 
it  next  to  impossible  to  break  off  the  engagement. 
Our  only  hope  is  that,  as  Mr.  Pratt  certainly 
admires  her  exceedingly^  and  there  appears  d  pros- 
pect of  every  comfort  (for  he  has  an  excellent 
income),  the  marriage  will  prove  less  unhappy  than 
she,  at  present,  affects  to  apprehend.  To  say  the 
truth,  I  think  her  reluctaoce^AQt  altogether  genuine, 
and,  could  she  but  be  quite  qonyiu.ce4,  of  the  ia- 
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business;  and,  unhappily, 
deeper  raiise  for  anxiely  tli 
connexiiii) ;  our  beloved  Mt 
state  i  be  has,  you  know 
health,  and,  latterly,  tbe  ru 
vessel  on  the  lungs  has  gi 
serious  apprehensions.  Fo 
cealed  this  terrifying  circuE 
ing  languor  and  debilitv  s 
we  were  graduaU3'  made 
The  case  is  not  considerei 
present,  all  exertion  must 
of  his  profession  suspende 
be  spent  abroad.  Next  wit 
tuoos  it  appears  to  cmlcol 
remote  —  when  in  a  wori 
change  that  we  know  not 
may  bring  forth. 

"  My  dearest  Georgina  ^ 
tell  her,  I  think  Major  Ber 
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fluous,  that  a  father  is  always  welcome  and  expected 
in  his  daughter's  house  3  but^  although  outwardly 
agreeing  with  me^  I  see^  he  is  not  himself  con- 
vinced— ^therefore,  you  will  do  well  to  propose  a 
meeting  when  next  you  write^  and  let  that  be 
soon ;  your  letters  are  always  looked  for  with  the 
greatest  eagerness^  and  as  there  can  be  no  diffi- 
culty about  franks,  you  need  never  delay  writing 
until  you  have  enough  to  say  to  make  your  dis- 
patch worth  postage. 

"  Ever  your  truly  affectionate, 
Atherley,  Tuesday,  ^'  Charlottb  Arnold.** 

Many  and  frequent  changes  flitted '  across 
Gkorgina's  countenance  whilst  perusing  Char- 
lotte's communication.  Surprise  at  Belinda's 
marriage,  vexation  at  the  prospect  of  all  that 
marriage  would  entail.  Deep,  heartfelt  grief 
for  Maurice — and  painful  self-reproach  that  she 
should,  even  in  appearance,  be  neglectful  of 
her  father. 

Lady  Gertrude  observed  all  this ;  and,  laying 
down  a  piece  of  thin,  half  buttered  toast,  sat, 
with  her  little  keen  eyes'  fixed  peeringly  on  the 
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more  tea.     Lady  Gertn 

at  the   full  cup   that  e 

Geoi^a  coloured  at  he: 

"  Your  letter  is  from  . 

"Yes;  from  home." 

"Home I"    thought 

where  the  heart  a,  thi 

Then,   aloud,  "  Tou 

hope?" 

«  My  father  U  much 
gina. 

<>  What  does  that  m 

tend  to  expreaa  whei 

Berrington  ia  much  ai 

«  Tliat  he  is  alwajt  i 

"In  what  way?  pi 

•niirht  jnusest  aomotl 
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^Oh/'  said  Lady  Gertrud^  as  she  con- 
duded^  ^^  Major  BerringtoH  suffers  from  optlial^ 
mia — a  very  unpleasant  oomplaint|  certainly; 
and^  at  his  age^  I  believe^  not  often  cured;  in- 
deed^ I  have  known  more  than  one  instance 
where  total  blindness  has  been  the  result. 
Major  Berrington  should  have  the  best  advice. 
Who  attends  him  ?"' 

^^  Papa  has  no  regular  physician/' 

^^  He  is  wrongs  he  should  put  himself  into 
the  hands  of  the  first  practitioner.  Pray  say 
so  when  next  you  write.*' 

^^The  expense  of  constant  medical  attend- 
ance would  be,  I  fear,  beyond  my  poor  fiither's 
means,  at  present.'' 

**Ah,  true.  I  had  forgotten — Major  Ber- 
rington is  in  needy  circumstances ;  he  is,  there^ 
fore,  quite  right  in  avoiding  all  unnecessary 
expense.  Still,  advice  is  of  great  importance, 
and  I  should  think  that,  were  lus  case  fully 
known,  some  one  would  attend  him  gratis — 
you    know,    medical    men    are    proverbially 
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Atherley,  who  would,  I  d 

father  for  noUiing,  or,  a 

little  J  and,  although  he 

he  might  be  useful,"  bi 

without,  however,  having 

tion  of  doing  as  she  prop 

"Oh,  no,"  cried  Geo 

My  father  needs  no  sucb 

wiBhes  for  advice,  my  ce 

is  too  happy  to  afford  it.' 

Georgina's  lip    quiv© 

Maurice's  name;  an  ii 

from  being    unobservei 

and  Buspieious  listener. 

"  What  is  Mr.  Amoli 

«  No ;  a  phywcian." 
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"In  much  practice? — I  suppose  not;  if  he 
were  clever,  he  would  hardly  settle  down  in  the 
country/' 

"  He  wished  to  be  near  his  family/* 

"  Ah>  yes,  I  suppose  he  is  a  brother  of  that 
— that  young  person  who  was  here^tad  dressed 
so  strangely/' 

Georgina's  reply  in  the  affirmative  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  brief  silence.  But  Lady  Gertrude 
had  not  as  yet  discovered  the  clue  to  Georgina's 
agitation,  and  she  would  not  let  the  subject 
drop. 

"  Is  there  a  probability  of  any  of  that  party 
visiting  London?" 

'^  I  hardly  know.  Yes,  I  suppose  one  of  my 
cousins,  at  least,  will  be  in  town/' 

^'  One — ^which  one  ?''  sharply  enquired  Lady 
Gertrude. 

"  Belinda,  the  one  who  was  here.*' 

"  Belinda !  and  what,  may  I  ask,  takes  her 
to  town ;  not  again  to  force  herself  into  my 
son's  house,  I  presume  ?" 
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into  nobody's  house — she 

"  Oh,  is  she  theo  going 

"She  is." 

"And  the  name — may  '. 

*  Pratt,''  said  Gcoi^a. 

"Pratt}  not  a  bad  na 
Lnd  Camden?" 

"No,"  repKed  Gteorgini 
that  there  is  any  connexioi 

^'Isit  a  good  match?  ] 
man  in  easy  circumstancei 

*'He  is  in  business,"! 
ing  violently. 

"Bosbess?  Whatbuai] 

"  Something  in  the  city. 

"  Oh,  then,  I  suppose  i 
«?" 
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^^  Humph/'  thought  Lady  Gertrude ;  ^'houae 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  London — ^very  dan- 
gerous indeed ;  invitations  to  spend  long  dajra^ 
walking  about  the  grounds — ^meet  the  old  lover 
there.**  Then,  aloud, "  Her  brother  will  hardly 
be  able  to  leave  his  patients,  I  conclude,  or  he 
would  be  with  his  sister?** 

^Maurice  has  been  obliged  to  relinquish  his 
profession  for  the  present.** 

^^  He  is,  then,  an  idle  man?  that  ia  bad  at 
his  time  of  life — dt  should  not.be  suffered.** 

^^It  is  unavoidable.**  Then,  in  a  husky 
voice  she  read  the  paragraph  from  Charlotte's 
letter. 

Lady  Gertrude  was  satisfied.  6eoiigina*s 
dotation  had  been  accounted  for;  and  she  had 
only  to  indulge  her  natural  unkind  propensity, 
by  dilating  on  his  danger — expressing  her  con- 
fident opinion  that  there  was  not  a  probability 
of  his  recovery;  and  this  style  of  conversation 
was  persevered  in  imtil  Georgina,  completely 
overcome,  rose  from  the  break£BU»t  table,  and 
hurried  into  the  open  air. 
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"You  wUl  catch  cold!''  cried  Lady  Ger- 
trude: but  the  warning  was  unheeded.  Her 
ladyship  then  rang  the  bell,  and  dispatched  a 
servant  to  inform  Mrs.  D^Esterre  that  the  car- 
riage was  coming  round  immediately,  and 
Lady  Gertrude  begged  she  would  lose  no  time 
in  equipping  herself. 

Georgina  obeyed;  and,  with  worn  spirits  and 
drooping  heart,  took  her  seat  in  the  chariot 
that  was  to  convey  her  &om  one  costly  man- 
sion to  another.  Smaller,  indeed,  and  less 
pretending  in  every  way  than  Bingland,  but 
still  replete  with  tasteful  elegance  and  wisely 
chosen  comfort 

I  will  not  describe  that  wearying  journey, 
the  stiff  uncomfortable  meal,  the  tedious 
evening  spent  upon  the  road ;  i;ior  relate 
how  Lady  Gertrude  talked  on  incessantly; 
how  often  Georgina  pressed  her  hand  upon 
her  eyes  to  repel  the  tears  that  would  gush 
forth,  as  her  companion  continued  to  prog- 
nosticate a  fiital  termination  to  Maurice  Amdd'a 
iUness,  and  total  blindness  to  her  father.    AU 
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persons  know  what  it  is  to  travel^  how  delightful 
in  congenial  society^  and  aU  persons  conld,  I 
suppose^  equally  imagine  what  a  journey  with 
Lady  Grertrude  lyEsterre  for  sole  companion 
must  be. 

But  *'Time  and  the  hour  wear  out  the 
longest  day  ^  and  postboys  and  horses  brofught, 
at  length;  this  real  exercise  of  patience  to 
a  close — and  Geoi^na's  heart  beat^  and  her 
eye  recovered  somewhat  of  its  wonted  bril- 
liancy^  as  the  carriage  stopped  at  the  door  of 
a  moderately  sized  house  in  Upper  Gh'osyenor-' 
street.  After  a  separation  of  ten  days^  she  was 
again  to  meet  her  husband. 

She  was,  however,  mistaken;  no  Perceval 
advanced  to  hand  her  from  the  carriage,  or 
bid  her  welcome.  They  reached  town  about 
three  in  the  ailemoon,  and  IVEsterre,  not 
calculating  on  their  arrival  at  so  early  an  hour, 
was  from  home;  nor  did  he  return  for  some 
time.  Georgina  walked  slowly  and  sadly  up 
stairs:  she  remembered,  in  pasmng  Hyde  Foifc^* 
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tnitti,  sue  was  uhj  ic^at  cio. 
she  could  not  but  tlunk 
hare  foregone  his  ride 
to  welcome  and  receive 
trude,  as  tenacioas  of  her  ( 
or  Iady*a  mud,  felt  higblj 
waat  of  due  respect;  am 
spending  as  modi  time  f 
off  her  bonnet  and  al 
dramng-room,  she  fbui 
seated  bolt  upright,  ha»i 
and  least  conunodions  d 
nncmployed  and  looking 
Qeorgina  glanced  tin 
then  placed  herself  at  : 
lier  agreeable  compami 
have  whiled  away  the  i 
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presence  forbad  any  such  display  of  natural 
curiosity.  There  were  also  books  of  all  de- 
scriptions, but  Lady  Gertrude  chose  to  talk, 
and  Georgina  coidd  not  choose  but  listen. 
She  had  asked  for  her  work-box,  but  she  asked 
in  vain.  Mrs.  Price  saw  no  occasion  for  un- 
packing more  of  the  contents  of  the  imperial 
than  woidd  be  absolutely  necessary  for  the 
dinner  toilet ;  even  that,  need  not  be  done  for 
some  time  yet.  Greorgina,  therefore,  was  de- 
prived of  the  feminine  resource  of  making 
holes  in  a  piece  of  muslin,  and  drawing  her 
thread  backwards  and  forwards;  and  so  the-, 
roughly  vexed  and  wearied  did  she  finally 
become  that,  when,  in  answer  to  Lady  Grer- 
trude's  summons  (repelited  about  every  quarter 
of  an  hour),  the  servant  appeared,  and,  after 
professing  his  entire  ignorance  of  his  master's 
plans,  gently  closed  the  door,  she  really  almost 
wished  herself  a  footman,  for  he,  at  all  events, 
could  escape  firom  Lady  Gertrude. 
At  length,  the  clatter  of  horses'  hoofs  was 
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heardj  followed  by  a  knock  at  the  street  door ; 
Georgina  caught  the  tones  of  D^Esterre's  well- 
known  voice^  his  footstep  upon  the  stairs,  and 
advanced  to  meet  him;  not,  however,  with  all 
the  alacrity  she  would  have  shewn  two  hours 
before. 

'^  Why,  Georgina,^^  he  said,  as  they  turned 
to  re-enter  the  apartment,  ^^  you  are  not  looking 
well — anything  wrong — whafs  the  matter?*' 

^^  Nothing,  nothing  at  all ;  I  am  a  little 
wearied,  it  will  soon  pass  off/* 

^'  Bored  to  death  with  mgr  mother,  I  sup- 
pose,** muttered  D*Esterre,  more  than  half 
aloud;  never,  for  an  instant,  suspecting  how 
greatly  his  thoughtlessness  had  deepened  the 
shade  upon  his  young  wife's  brow,  or  how  much 
heart-heaviness  had  taken  from  her  usual 
elasticity  of  gait. 

Lady  Gertrude,  also,  had  risen  to  meet  her 
son;  but,  catching  his  last  words,  remained 
stationary  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  looking  like , 
a  petrified  vinegar  cruet ;  and  received  his 
salutation  in  solenm  silence. 
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Then  came  the  usual  questions  Apropos  of 
travelling.  Where  they  had  slept?  How  been 
accommodated?  State  of  the  roads^  &c. :  all 
of  which  Lady  Gertrude  did  not  condescend 
to  answer;  and  Georgina^s  replies  were  short 
and  imsatisfactory.  To  be  called  upon  to  gtre 
an  opinion  upon  the  most  trifling  subject,  in 
Lady  Gertrude^s  presence,  was  always  a 
penance  to  ber. 

D^sterre  opened  and  read  two  or  three 
letters  they  had  brought  from  Ringland,  then, 
looking  at  his  watch,  observed  it  was  time  to 
dress  for  dinner,  and  they  separated.  The 
meal  passed  heavily.  Lady  Gertrude  continued 
sullen,  and  Geoi^ina  taciturn.  Perceval,  at 
length,  wearied  of  home,  "  of  wife  and  mofher 
tired,^'  suddenly  recollected  that  a  celebrated 
danseuse  was  to  make  her  debut  at  the  Opera 
that  night,  and,  bidding  Georgina  "  take  citre 
of  herself,'*  transferred  himself  to  a  mor^ 
genial  scene ;  leaving  the  ladies  to  amuse  each 
other. 
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a  variety  of  prophetic 
dissipated  manners  of  tt 
ill-calculated  to  re-assun 
bling  for  her  husband'E 
wounded  by  Perceval's 
could  not  bear  to  bear 
bated,  or  bis  prindplea 
deavoured  therefbre  to  i 
many  an  excuse,  wbich  1 
WBB  but  too  probably  unt 
Lady  Gertrude,  irritab 
sisted  in  ber  strictures ; 
hour  for  retiring  arriv* 
berself  into  a  fever.  C 
exhausted,  laid  her  head 
sought  to  banish  fixnn  1 
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thronging  to  her  mind  were  scarcely  less  dis- 
tressing— Belinda's  marriage^  and  her  residence 
in  town — Maurice  Amold^s  mortal  illness — and 
her  beloved  father^  pining  for  her  society^  but 
whom  she  dared  not  venture  to  invite  be- 
neath her  roof^  in  sad  succession  came  before 
her^  until,  at  last,  she  fairly  cried  herself  to  sleep. 


Amd  Perceval  was  at  the  O) 
admiring  —  criticising  the  i 
and  bowing  to  more  than  o 
the  various  boxes.  Amongs 
and  Lady  Kingsbury.  D'E 
the  theatre  without  the  Bli| 
wish  to  meet  Miss  Irvii^ — ^I 
recognised,  it  was  hardly  pc 
house  without  infonning 
arrival  in  town,  and,  for  ths 
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cordiality  becoming  their  relationship^  made 
the  proper  enquiries  for  her  sister  and  Lady 
Gertrude,  expressed  her  purpose  of  calling 
early  the  ensuing  morning;  then,  turning 
towards  a  gentleman  who  had  followed  Mr. 
lyEsterre  into  the  box,  began  a  lively  conver- 
sation. Perceval  woidd  have  made  his  escape ; 
but  Lady  Kingsbury  had  seen  some  rare  old 
china  that  morning,  she  wished  to  purchase  it, 
but  could  not  quite  decide  upon  giving  the 
required  price,  and  with  the  utmost  earnestness 
she  now  sought  Mr.  IVEsterre's  advice  and 
opinion.  Lady  Kingsbury  was  rather  a  wordy 
person;  and  while  she  detailed  with  great 
precision  her  ideas  of  the  beauty  and  various 
other  merits  of  the  porcelain,  her  wishes  for  its 
possession,  with  her  anxiety  to  make  a  good 
bargain,  Perceval,  although  apparently  giving 
all  his  attention  to  her,  was,  in  fact,  listenings 
and  with  no  slight  interest  to  Janet's  lively, 
entertaining  badinage ;  and,  after  Lady  Kings* 
bury  had  exhaXisted  her  breath  and  subjeot. 
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after  promising  himself  to  endeaYOCir  to  iiq(0- 
ciate  the  business  —  he  was  still  thera^  still 
listening  to^  and  finally,  taking  part  in  the 
conversation. 

Whilst  waiting  for  their  carriage^  th^  wen 
joined  by  Sir  Marcus  Elingsbuiyk 

^'Are  you  going  homeP  he  enquired. 

''No/'  replied  Lady  Kingsbury,  ''we  are 
engaged  to  Lady  Charlotte  Demond's  'balL 
Won't  you  come  V* 

"Why  yes,  I  may  as  well  look  n  fiir  half 
an  hour.'' 

"Mr.  jyEsterre,  there  is  a  vacant  seaL^ 

"Are  you  going  my  wigr?" 

"To  Lower  Brook-street^ 

"  Pray,  Marcus,"  enquired  Ladjr  KingBboiy^ 
after  the  opera  and  difierent performers  hadbeta 
discussed,  "  who  is  that  stxinge  lookiDg  penon 
you  spoke  to  as  we  came  out?" 

««That oh— Mrs.  Oosfeid;  Alfired  rGo»- 

ford's  wife.  lyEsterreyyimknowAlfredGQaferd?^ 

"Hardly,    I  knew  his  brother  ■  iiitinwtrijy j 
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we  were  at  Christchurch  together.     He,  poor 
fellow,  was  drowned/^ 

^  Yes ;  and  by  his  death  Alfred  came  iato  so 
large  a  fortune  he  fancied  there  woidd  be  no 
end  to  it ;  and  so  contrived  to  run  himself  out 
before  he  had  been  five  years  his  own  master.'^ 

"How  very  reprehensible/^  observed  Lady 
Kingsbury. 

"  Yes^  it  was  a  foolish  piece  of  business,  and 
now  I  think  he  has  done  worse/^ 

"How?'^ 

"  He  has  gone  and  married  a  woman  whose 
relations  he  is  ashamed  of/' 

"  I  though V  said  Janet,  "  Mrs.  Gosford  had 
been  an  heiress  ?  I  am  confident  I  heard  some- 
thing of  the  kind/^ 

"So  she  was;  at  least,  her  &ther  left  her 
Gfty  thousand  pounds,  and  she  will  have  twenty 
more  when  her  mother  is  kind  enough  to 
depart.^' 

"Then  why  are  her  connexions  so  objec- 
tionable?'' 


family-* 

"  Was  8he  actually  a  cook 

«So   it  is   said.      Talks 

Bmftei— and  all  that  sort  o1 

"  A  very  diaagreeable    c 

observed  Perceval.    "Butl 

see  much  of  her— keep  her 

of  course,  as  much  as  possil 

"Guite  the  reverse  i  foi 

money  is  entirely  in  her  owi 

•  What  is  the  rea«on  th»t  when 

hii  relatioiii  and  lower  himwlf  * 

slmod  inTmriably  wlecM  the  took  ? 

of  ft  gentleman  espouwnB  "  l*^"* 

ii  bf  BO  mean*  unusual  for  the  « 

bead  of  the  hoiudiold ;  and  jet.  <h 

iDtwerting  member  of  the  ertabliil 

lerring  women'i  chaims;  I  <»"  ' 

pcauDt  girl,  eepeciaUy  if,  as  in  W 

national  ooatume  :  but  the  tuI^. 

'    ...    : ^„.l..l>    T.<n1tInB     tl 
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is  obliged  to  pay  the  old]  lady  all  sorts  of 
civilities.  She  was  with  Mrs.  Gosford  this 
evening.'' 

"  I  saw,"  said  Janet,  '^a  very  singular  looking 
person  in  a  red  and  yellow  turban — ^was  that 
Mrs.  Brereton  ?" 

*^  Yes.  What  with  her  size,  and  flashy  dress, 
I  never  see  her  without  thinking  of  some  great 
balloon.'' 

^  Is  the  daughter  amiable  ?" 

^  A  perfect  Xantippe.  Oosford  is  worn  to 
death  with  her." 

'^  In  what  way  ?" 

^^  Jealous — won't  let  him  even  look  at  another 
woman." 

^^  I'm  glad  she^s  not  my  wife,"  said  lyEsterre, 
quickly. 

^^  You  would  not  like  Georgina  to  be  jealous?" 
asked  Janet. 

^^  Nothing  would  annoy  me  more — ^it  is  a  sort 
of  thing  I  could  not  tolerate." 

'^If  I,"  cried  Sir  Marcus,  ^' were. married  to 
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a  woman  who  thought  fit  to  give  herself  any 
jealous  airs^  by  Jove^  I  would  soon  shew  her 
the  outside  of  the  street  door/'         * 

^  Hush^  hush,  Marcus,^  rejoined  his  mother. 

''If  s  really  very  lucky,  /am  not  married  to 
either  of  you,  gentlemen,*'  observed  Janet^  with 
a  degree  of  efirontery  which  astonished  Lady 
Kingsbury. 

''  You  would  not,  surely,  be  weak  enough  to 
give  way  to  such  paltry  feelings,  Janet?''  re- 
plied PercevaL 

*'  I  cannot  answer  for  myself.  At  any  rate, 
I  lean  to  the  opinion  that  there  can  exist  no 
Strong  afiection  without  jealousy;  therefore — 
were  I  married  to  a  man  I  loved,  I  fear  I  should 
sometimes  ofiend  on  that  score." 

*'  Then  you  woidd  do  foolishly,  very  foolishly," 
said  Perceval  with  emphasis.  A  woman  who 
gives  way  to  jealousy  only  bores  her  husband, 
and  perhaps  drives  him  to  conduct  which,  but  for 
her  ill-humour  (and  all  jealous  people  become 
iU-tempered)  he  never  would  have  dreamt  of." 
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Janet  carefully  treasured  up  this  observation 
of  lyEsterre's. 

'^What  a  fine  woman  Lady  Marsden  is/^ 
remarked  Sir  Marcus^  who  was,  in  common 
with  the  generality  of  very  young  men,  an 
amateur  of  full  blown  roses. 

'^  My  dear  Marcus/^  said  Lady  Eingsbuiy, 
very  much  afraid  her  son  might  be  entangled 
by  Lady  Marsden,  ^^she  is  old  enough  to  be 
your  mother.'* 

^Lady  Marsden  is  not  to  my  taste.  Too 
much  embonpoint  to  please  me/'  observed  Per- 
ceval ;  while  Janet  reflected  exultingly,  that  her 
sister's  beauty  was  of  the  same  cast  as  Lady 
Marsden's,  and  might  one  day  become  liable  to 
similar  animadversions. 

*' Won't  you  come  in  for  a  few  minutes?" 

she  asked,  as  Perceval  handed  her  firom  the 
carriage. 

*^No — I  am  homeward  boimd." 

«  Afi«d  of  being  lectured  ?" 

^^  Bah !"    He  replied,  in  a  tone  by  no  means 
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well  assured ;  for  he  could  not  but  feel  he  had 
in  some  degree  deserved  it. 

^^  Janet,  where  are  you  ?  What  has  become 
of  Marcus?^"  enquired  Lady  Kingsbury. 

^*  JUideed  I  don't  know— ^h — ^there  he  is,  in 
the  refreshment  room/' 

*^Sir  Marcus  and  Lady  Kingsbury/'  shouted 
the  different  officials,  whose  place  it  was  to 
announce  the  guests. 

'^^  Where  is  Marcus — ^where  is  Marcus?" 

^  Just  within  that  door ;  I  saw  him  a  minute 
ago. 

*'  Dear,  how  tiresome !  He  always  runs  away. 
Do  try  if  you  can*t  catch  his  eye." 

*^Sir  Marcus  and  Lady  Kingsbury,"  was 
again  vociferated,  as  the  two  ladies,  deserted  by 
their  knight,  began  ascending  the  staircase.  Sir 
Marcus  looked  up  from  the  refreshment  room 
and  nodded  to  his  mother,  who  at  first  received 
his  salutation  with  some  gravity ;  but  he  ww 
taUdng  to  the  wealthy  daughter  of  a  noble 
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house,  and   maternal    pride    triumphed    over 
maternal  displeasure. 

^^Sir  Marcus  and  Lady  Kingsbury,"  was  a 
third  time  repeated,  as  Janet  and  her  aunt 
reached  the  reception  room,  and  one  or  two 
groups  of  persons  gave  evidence  of  an  incipient 
inclination  to  smile. 

'^  I  wish  now,  I  had  made  Perceval  come  in," 
said  Janet. 

"  Perceval  is  much  better  where  he  is,''  re- 
plied her  aunt,  ^^  married  men  have  no  business 
at  such  places  at  all.  I  don't  think  he  ought  to 
have  been  at  the  Opera  to  night.  Oh — General 
Tufton,  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you." 
'^  Miss  Irving,"  said  one  of  the  young  ladies 

of  the  house,  "the  Duke  of  L desires  an 

introduction." 
Janet    could    hardly   forbear  starting  with 

pleasure  and  astonishment.  The  Duke  of  L 

was  decidedly  the  most  exclusive  young  man  of 
the  day--Jiad  never  been  known  to  dance  but 
onoe,  and  then — ^with  a  royal  fnrinoess — and 
now,  he  wished  to  dance  with  her.  A  quadrille, 
too,  what  motive  could  he  have?  She  knew  his 
Grace  perfectly  by  sight,  and  onoe  bad  dined  in 
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ambitious  spirit  tower 
an  they  took  their  pla( 
and  her  partner's  first 
exuLta^n,  and  made 
yet. 

*'  I  think  I  MW  you 

"Ym,  we  were  thi 
to-night." 

"Was  she?  I  onli 
and  I  didn't  stay  thit 
Ret  here." 

"Why  that  haute?' 
could  not  express  her 
waUdng  throu^  hi>  p 

"  Tes>"  he  resnmeti 
I  don't  often  coBw  to 
a  pemon  I  -mA.  ^mrl 
they   told  me   all   th 
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had  he  singled  her  out  from  amidst  the  myriads 
of  lovely  and  highr-bred  women,  who  graced  the 
assembly  ?)  ^  But  I  might  have  spared  myself 
the  trouble — I  don't  see  her,  or  anything  like 
her/'  rejoined  ike  nobleman,  after  a  slow 
survey  of  the  room,  and  Janefs  cheek  grew 
pale. 

^^  Is  it  impertinent  to  ask  ibis  lady's  name  ?" 

"Name? — Oh  no.  It's  a  young  married 
woman,  who  I'm  told  is  singularly  beautiful — 
something  one  seldom  meets  with,  at  least  in 
England.  Oswald  raves  about  her — ^you  know 
Oswald?" 

"  I  am  acquainted  with  a  gentleman  of  that 
name ;  Lord  Hilpington's  ddest  son." 

"  The  same — a  most  exceUent  fellow." 

"  Mr^  Oswald  appeared  a  veiy  gentlemanlike 
man." 

'^  He  was  at  £aatbeacfa  last  Autumn,  where 
it  seems  this  Mrs.  D'Esterxe  was." 

"  Mrs.  D'Esterre  I"  cxdatmed  Janet,  turning 
almost  white. 

^^Yes;  I'm  told  she  was  nobody,  no  eon- 
ncsdon,  no  family — but  beautifbl,  exquisitely 
beautiful,  and  D'Esterre  ^dl  in  lo?e  witt^  and 
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Jaaet  made  an  effor 
quaiiittxl,  even  connei 

"  Then,  I  euppoae, 

Aoother  effort — "  I 
sbter." 

"  Indeed  !  Then,  1 
word  of  truth  in  O 
plied  the  Duke ;  and 
to  her  seat,  with  as  i 
he  had  said  nothing 
feelings,  or  mortify  in 
"  So,  we  are  noboc 
his  Grace  is  willing 
Georgina's  beauty  u 
she  is  my  uster;  ai 
breeding  to  inform  m 
ceited,  overbearing  co 
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than  the  majority  of  young  men  of  his  age  and 
standing  in  the  world,  but  excessively  shy  and 
awkward.     During  Miss  Irving's  visit  at  Ring- 
land,  he  had  been  much  taken  with  her  plausi- 
ble  manners  and  ladylike  appearance.      The 
impression  had  been  strengthened  rather  than 
diminished  by  time,  and  as,  in  point  of  fortune 
and  connexion,   she  was    a  perfectly  eligible 
partiej  he  merely  awaited  a  favourable  oppor- 
tunity to  avow  his  love ;  and,  perhaps  stimulated 
by  the  Duke's  example,  he  resolved  no  longer 
to  delay  making  the  declaration.     His  opening 
observation  was  not,  however,  greatly  to  the 
point. 

"  How  did  you  like  your  late  partner  ?" 

During  the  dance,  Janet  had  seen  Mr.  Bingley 
hovering  near  her,  and  thinking  it  just  possible 
he  suspected  the  Duke's  impertinence  (a  sur- 
mise strengthened  by  a  certain  degree  of  awk- 
wardness he  evinced  in  addressing  her),  resolved 
to  do  away  with  the  impression,  and  replied  in 
a  firm  tone  of  voice 

« I  thmk  the  Duke  of  L quite  delightful 

One  of  the  pleasantest  men  I  ever  met  with.** 

"  Indeed !  I  never  heard  his  Grace  so  highly 


you,  at  any  rate." 
"  Yes }  and  I  am  sc 
"Are  you?"   he  aa 
"  Indeed,  I  am  exct 
"And  no  one  but 

naA  jour  standud  ?' 
"  I  viB  not  8ay  thai 
"  Has  no  other  pe 

terertyou?" 

"Can  he  mean  P 

angrily.     And  the  a 

negative. 
"I  grieve  to  hear 

panion;  but  in  bo  lo 

OD  Janet,  vho,  litde 

intffltionB,  gave  henci 

him. 
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*^  You  heard  of  the  Duke  of  I^^'s  wager  ?" 

^^  I  suppose  you  mean  his  dancing  ?'' 

^^  Both ;  for  <me  was  the  consequenee  of  the 
ofciier." 

"  How  r 

^'  I  don't  know  all  the  particulars :  there  was 
some  altercation  between  the  Duke  and  Lord 
Westleigh,  which  ended  in  a  bet  on  the  Duke^s 
pArty  that  he  would  not  only  dance  (I  believe 
Lord  Westleigh  had  said  he  could  not),  but 
chuse  fi>r  his  partner  the  ugliest  girl  in  the 
whole  room.  They  say>  Lord  Westleigh  will 
lose  some  thousands." 

^^  Nay^  I  saw  his  Ghrace'a  partner  2  she  was 
certainly  far  from  being  the  ug^est  girl  in  the 
room,  I  thought  her  decidedly  pretty." 

'^  So  Lord  Westleigh  says ;  while  the  Duke 
maintains,  that  beauty  is  entirely  matter  of 
opinion,  and  that  in  his  opinion.  Miss  Harding 
(I  believe  that  ia  the  name)  ia  without  doubt  the 
ugliest  woman  here." 

^^  What  could  induce  the  Duke  to  make  so 
ridiculous  abet?" 

^^The  love  of  n<^»nety,  I  suppose.  Some 
people  will  do  anything  to  get  tibetqsptves 
talked  of." 


lady's  charms." 

"  How  very  unpleasant— 
NcY^r  was  pity  more 
scarcely  could  Janet  aup| 
was  she  distressed  by  all 
hearing.  She  looked  'ca 
partner;  but  he,  fiill  of  1 
evidently  not  profited  by 
closure.  This  conviction, 
asauied  her,  until,  tomii 
contruy  direction,  she  j 
standing  close  at  hand,  am 
sioQ  of  the  whole  stor^.  F 
he  drew  near  and  said  in  j 

dolence 

"  Sad  business,  Janet — ^i 
But  never  mind,  beauty,  y 
omnitm.     I  dare  say,  thei 
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"  If  this  had  happened  to  Georgina,'*  fboiight 
the  irritated  Janet,  "  how  yery  aiflferently'irould 
Murcufl  hsvt  conducted  himself!" 

^  Miss  Irving,  I  ffeai'  I  may  appear  presuM^ 
'^e ;  yet,  if  I  might  entreat — ^'  said  Mr.  Bing- 
ley,  making  a  decisive  effort. 

Janet  fancied  he  wished  to  join  the  waltzers, 
and,  quite  beside  herself  with  vexation,  cut  him 
short  by  saying,  pettishly,  ^  Indeed  you  must 
etcuse  me — I  cannot  possibly;  pray  conduct 
me  to  a  seat,  I  am  dreadfully  fatigued;  the 
most  unpleasant  evening  I  have  ever  spent.** 

^*  She  understands  my  meaning,*'  thought  the 
mortified  young  man;  iand  fronl  thtit  moment 
all  idea  of  marrying  Janet  Irving  vani^ed  from ' 
his  brain. 

Lady  Kingsbury  greeted  Miss  Irving  with 
much  complacency;  indeed,  what  ehaperdht^ 
would  do  otherwise  than  smile  upon  the  recent 
partner  of  a  Duke?  besides,  she  had  penetrated 
Mt.  Bingley*s  motives;  and  Jan^t,  likely  W 
become  the  wife  of  a  man  of  good  fortune,  was 
a  very  different  person  from  Janet^  her  lady^ 

ship's  pi^teg^e ;  and,  in  -some  respects;  depend*' 

115'    "v.  .-II  -.M. 
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'— o-^^ 


■13  ■■ 


ccedingly,  and,  with  a 
(Lady  Kingsbury  had  a 
agement  in  such  mattersj 
right);  ^' with  a  little  ju< 
have  no  doubt  will  mali 
take  Greoi^na  into  oi 
Bingley  and  Mr.  lyEste 
''  Oh  no,  no,  pray  say 
to  anybody." 

Lady  Bangsbury  lool 
conceal  from  your  sist 
must  give  her  so  much  ( 

"  Because  she  would 
fident  she  would.    Mai 
husbands  everj^hing.'' 

"I  see  no  great  e 
lyEsterre  might  do  us  \ 


i«^^% 


h^^A««a    /\no  msin 
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stUl  80  greatly  agitated  that  she  scarcely  knew 
what  she  aaid.  <^  Besides,  there  is  no  founda- 
tion for  the  surmise — there  is  not,  I  assure 
you ;  Mr.  Biz^ley  has  not,  and  never  bad,  the 
remotest  idea  of  marrying  me.  Pray  say 
nothing  to  Georgina.^' 

"Humph,'^  thought  Lady  Kingsbury  ^  <*what 
is  the  meaning  of  all  this?  why  is  IFEsterre 
to  know  nothing  of  Mr.  Bingley's  admiration  ? 
Can  it  be  ? — No,  no,  that  is  impossibIe-<^n  love 
with  her  brother-in-law  ? — I  cannot  believe  it : 
stiQ,  I  wish  I  had  not  left  her  at  Ringland.  His 
coming  to  the  Opera  and  remaining  so  long 
in  our  box,  the  very  first  evening  of  his  wife's 
arrival  in  town,  was  certainly  singular — I  must 
look  to  this.  She  may  think  it  all  very  well  to 
marry  Marcus,  and  be  attached  to  Perceval  for 
all  that;  such  things  have  been.  Oh,  that  I 
never  had  undertaken  the  charge  of  such  a  girl ; 
the  anxiety  she  causes  me  will  bring  me  to  my 
grave ;  and  there  appears  no  probability  oi  my 
getting  rid  of  her.'' 

Influenced  by -these  suspicions.  Lady  Kings- 
bury watched  Miss  Irving  narrowly — ^periiape 
it  was  well  for  .Georgina, she  did;,  but.  J$js«t 


tided,  and  ithe  could  ■ 
circunutaDces  of  the  ei 
vinced  that,  for  once,  h« 
cle«r«igbted  than  she ;  ^ 
Ining  have  recalled  he 
her  ill-oonaidfnd  WMdi 
— the  gentleman  was  f 
remained  for  her  but  to 
even  here,  the  nattml 
shewed  itself.  It  was  G 
fortune  that  had  nunrt 
Oawsld'a  abmrd  and  c 
of  her  aiatcr's  beautj',  ti 
not  hare  honoured  Lad 
ball  with  hia  illuatrioui 
not,  therefore,  have  be 
autfject  of  hia  ailly  bet; 


AT    HUMAN  VATVWtM.  25B 

From  this  period^  Janef  s  heart  became^  if 
possible,  still  more  closed  against  each  goo^^ 
and  Christian  feeling;  and  she  offered  no  twi»- 
sistanoe  to  the  fiendish  dispositionii  that  en- 
thralled her — she  struggled  not  to  break  tiie 
chain  that  held  her  bound  and  miserable.  A 
well-regulated,  religiously-instructed  mind' had 
shrunk  in  horror  from  the  sinful  feelings  Janet 
fostered,  and  gave  way  to ;  bat  in  all  her  eda»- 
cation,  self-goyemment  had  been  omitted;  and 
for  religion — light  indeed  were  Janet's  opinicms 
on  that  subject.  To  appear  once  on  the  £M>* 
bath  at  a  fiishionable  chapel,  dressed  in. the 
highest  point  of  elegance ;  to  kneel,  or  sit,  or 
stand  with  gracefiil  ease,  car  studied  8ttitude«*-to 
repeat  a  few  hurried  words  morning  and  evening 
(that  is  to  say,  when  time  allowed),  and  once  or 
twice  a  year  to  approach  the  communioiwtable^ 
thus  was  her  duty  to  her  God  performed.  And 
towards  man — she  considered  that,  in  bestow^ 
ing  on  the  clamorous  mendicant,  who  stood  at 
the  shop-door,  the  heavy  coins  she  would  have 
found  it  troublesome  to  carry,  she  absolved  faei^ 
self  from  every  obligation  to  hex*  fellow  mortals. 
Such  was  Janet  Irving's  icodlf  ^  -feilh  abd 


i 


town,    Geor^;iiia   awoke   with 
ache. 

"Ah,"  tliought  Mr.  D'Estei 
fit  of  temper ;  in  a  woman,  he 
temper  ave  syDoojtnoiu.  Whi 
marry  1" 

Perinpa,  too,  remembering  1 
Irving  had  amnsed  him  on  th( 
ing,  he  also  thought  that  the 
have  been  so  great,  had  he  pp 
to  the  younger  sister. 

He  WM,  however,  quite  mil 
culatbna.  It  is  true,  Geoigiv 
unkiiidnesB  and  neglect ;  but 
nature  to  resent  bis  eondud 
proafch  him  in  the  most  gentle 
it  had  be«a  better  if  she  h 
-^^  TVUafiiFKi'B  nu«el£sst 
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in  her  simple  cap  and  robe  de  chambre— 
prettier,  perhaps,  than  he  had  ever  thought 
before;  very  good-tempened  likewise,  more  so 
than  many  wiyea  would  have  shewn  themselves 
under  similar  circumstances — but  he  neither 
gave  her  credit  for  the  sense  she  really  pos- 
sessed, nor  for  the  affection  she  ent^tained  for 
him. 

Still,  Perceval  was  glad  to  escape  a  scene: 
and  he  descended  to  the  breakfast-room,  gaily 
singing  one  of  the  airs  he  had  heard  on  the 
preceding  evening,  and  resolved  to  make'  amends 
for  his  recent  definquency  by  spending  the  re- 
mainder of  the  morning  in  Georginafs  dressing- 
room. 

Very  different  was  the  greeting  he  received 
from  Lady  Gertrude ;  and  long  and  biting  the 
lecture  administered  by  that  respectable  old 
lady.  Perceval  studied  the  newspiqier,  accord- 
ing to  the  well-bred  practice  of  English  gentle- 
men, drank  his  coffee,  hastily  swallowed  the 
other  accessaries  to  his  breakfiurt,  and  shewed 
a  disposition  to  make  his  exit,  before  his  mother 
had  half  concluded  her  harangue. 

'^  Stay,'*  cried  she,  **  Pferccval,  I  diaxge  you, 
stay.     I  have  yet  something  further  to  ami- 


And  Lady  Gertrude  j 
the  history  of  the  ]ett«r ; 
Maurice  Arnold's  illness, 
tended  to  consider  as  a  feir 
his  freedom  from  the  shacl 
and  the  power  of  seeking 
delighted  in  —  his  proba 
and  all  the  evils  likely, 
result  from  the  intimacy 
Georgina. 

Mr.  D'Esterre's,  as  I  b 
was  not  a  jealous  temper 
view  the  matter  in  the  aeri 
did.  He  was  weaned  with 
on  it  aa  an  old  wife's  t 
serious  attention.  The 
of  Lady  Gertrude's  aolicitu 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


It  was  yet  early  in  the  day,  when  a  simply- 
dressed  female  approached  one  of  the  houses 
in  Portland-place,  and,  after  knocking  timidly, 
enquired,  in  a  yet  more  hesitating  manner,  for 
the  lady  of  the  mansion. 

'^  Mrs.  Daymour  is  not  at  home,'*  saucily 
replied  the  footman,  while  nearly  closing  the  door. 

*'  I  am  here  by  appointment ;  be  good 
enough  to  give  my  card  to  Mrs.  Daymour,*' 
urged  the  applicant,  at  the  same  time  proflfering 
a  card. 

The  man  took  it  with  some  reluctance,  and, 
after  pausing  for  a  moment,  as  though  he  were 
considering  whether  she  should  remain  standihg 


( 


Mn.  Daymour.  Both  1 
f^rade  in  society  trhicb  n 
nobOity;  they  were  ric 
dreued,  and  n'erything 
tdcened  afflucDce  and  co 

"  How  very  tiresome,' 
''  I  really  oug^  to  h» 
tnywlf  the  trouble  and 
this  peiwm.  Why  dk 
denred  to  be  deniBd.** 

"  She  aaid  she  came  b 

"  TViie ;  I  believe  ab 
should  have  written," 

"  Will  not  a  messi 
Brou^ittHi. 

"  Hardly ;  measages  a 
delivered.     Where  ia  sh( 

"  WaitinjE  below,  ma*! 
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^  How  piovokiiig!  Well,  shew  her  into  the 
Ubnoy,  and  say  I  wiH  come  down  and  apeak  to 
her/' 

• 

The  servant  retired. 

^'  Some  imworthy  af^licant  for  my  friottd's 
bounty,  I  conclude  from  her  perBererance  7^' 
observed  Lady  Broughton. 

^  Not  exactly  that,  but  something  quite 
as  impleasant.  Tke  &et  ia^  I  Imve,  unfor- 
tunately, a  sister  living  in  Cornwall,  who  is  in 
want  of  a  governess,  and  wrote  to  me  to  engage 
one  for  her/* 

^^  It  certainly  is  one  of  the  greatest  draw- 
backs to  residing  in  town,  that  aB  your  fiiends 
and  relations  seem  to  consider  your  time  and 
trouble  as  public  property ;  in  short,  that  you 
have  no  earthty  thing  to  attend  to  but  their 
commissions/' 

^'  Which,  by  the  way,  are  often  impossibilities. 
People  hving  in  the  country,  form  strange 
ideas  of  what  may  be  done  or  bov^t  in  the 
metropolis.'' 

^^  And,  when  you  have  taken  all  imaginable 
pains  to  please  them,  are  as  ceitain  to  be  dis- 
satisfied as  the  sun  is  to  rise  to-morrow." 


hours,  and  wear  out  you 
horses,  buying  articles  th 
just  as  well  at  the  neigl 
after  all  your  trouble  to  b 
nnd  lining  for  Caroline's  1 
or,  tliat  the  lace  for  triaui 
nnrow ;  or,  Eliza's  Oermi 
shade.  Persons  who  liv 
stricted  circle  of  society 
much  importance  to  triflet 

"  But  all  this  is  notfain; 
or  lady's  maid." 

"  Oh,  I  really  think,  I 
either  one  or  the  other." 

"  Such  has  often  been 
I  keep  until  the  next  1< 
beting  my  services." 
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"  How  Tcry  trying  !*' 

^'  Especially  for  the  purveyor/^ 

'^  She,  perhaps,  requires  a  great  deal.'' 

^^  Quite  too  much.  Every  accomplishment, 
good  principles,  pleasing  manners,  and  a  low 
salary.'' 

^^  It  must,  indeed,  be  difficult  to  execute  such 
a  commission." 

'^  Absolutely  impossible.  I  was  quite  wearied 
of  the  search,  and  after  seeing  avariety  of  young 
persons  (ladies  they  style  themselves),  not  one 
of  whom  appeared  likely  to  answer,  in  a  fit 
of  despair,  I  resolved  to  close  with  the  oext 
offer,  be  it  what  it  might." 

*^  Was  it  at  all  promising?" 

"  No ;  thiftt  is  to  say,  the  young  woman  pro- 
fessed very  little,  would  not  undertake  either 
music  or  dancing;  but  I  engaged  her,  for  I 
felt  she  was,  perhaps,  likely  to  do  quite  as 
well  as  any  other;  she  would,  at  any  rate, 
remain  her  quarter,  and  then  receive  h^  dis- 
missal as  her  predecessors  have  done.  She 
was  willing,  moreover,  to  pay  her  journey  badc- 
wards  and  forwards ;  and,  tf  my  •  sitter  found 
her  inefficient^  the  diaappefintment  would  be^  (tf 
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less  consequence ;  besides,  I  find  she  has  been 
living  in  our  part  of  the  country,  which  rather 
interests  me  in  her  &vour.  But,  unluckily, 
after  everything  was  settled*  and  nothing  re- 
mained but  for  my  sister  to  fix  the  day  for  her 
journey,  I  heard  of  another  person  whose  ap- 
plication I  cannot  possibly  refuse ;  and  now  I 
must  inform  this  lady  that  her  services  will  be 
dispensed  with*^^ 

^^  Very  unpleasant,  indeed/' 

'^  Exceedin^y,  and  as  Mr.  Daymour  is  firom 
home,  if  she  should  take  it  into  her  head  to  be 
impertinent,  I  shall  really  not  know  what  to  do." 

'^  I  should  hardly  anticipate  that,  but  it  is 
a  disagreeable  thing  to  be  obliged  to  forfeit  an 
engagement 

^  Veiy,  I  told  my  housekeeper  she  ought  to 
have  mentioned  Miss  Doughty  sooner.^ 

^  Your  housekeeper?  Is  it  on  her  lecom- 
daftion  you  engage  governesses?^ 

^  Not  always,''  replied  Mn.  Daymour,  smil- 
ing. '^  In  the  preaent  instance,  the  &ct  is, 
otte  of  my  tradea-peqJe  has  a  daughter  educated 
finr  a  gorcmeas,  who  has  applied  fixr  my  aister'a 
aituation;  and  as  her  fictfaer  is  an  extxenudy 
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cml,  accommodating  sort  of  man,  I  do  not  like 
to  difioblige  him  by  a  refhsal — you  know,  my 
dear  Lady  Broughton,  it  is  not  pleasant  to 
quarrel  with  anybody.'' 

*'  Certaiiily  not/'  replied  her  ladyship,  while 
she  internally  subjoined,  *'  especially  where  the 
immediate  payment  of  a  bill  might  be  the 
inconvenient  result,** 

^^  And  this  makes  me  nervous  about  meeting 
this  person — ^I  mean  the  individual  I  first  en- 
gaged ;  she  may  think  proper  to  make  a  scene,  a 
thing  I  dislike  above  all  others — 1  really  wish  I 
had  thought  of  writing,  but,  to  Say  the  truth, 
this  ban  of  Lady  D — ^'s  has  put  everything  else 
mlt  of  my  head.** 

**  What  a  delightful  ball  it  was,  all  was  so 
well  arranged.'* 

'^Charming:  but  I  must  not  keep  this  person 
wwting  any  longer.    Will  you  excuse  me  for 
ten  minutes?'' 
**  By  all  means." 

In  obedience  to  Mrs.  Dajrmour's  orders,  The- 
resa had  been  ushered  inix>  the  library.  To 
one  of  her  habits  and  turn  of  mind  no  spot 
could  have  been  more  congenid,  but  it  was 
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i„    rich   Lindim?,  UMrf  1"'  <" 
I,  i„.U  probability,  .he  T-oul 

,  J„e  fiir  better  than  the  iietual 

H«ilraiige,.ttimc,appe' 

rf,eJtb;ii«lho»peT>l'"« 
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U,  the  fe.-"""  to   tl>e  ■" 

.ugering  to  the  ™e  ">*  8» 

k„,c  proeperity.     I«    U* 

mmier  of  God''  providence 

Ubjtinth.  whose  rauee  r™" 

™,JiewiU  lo«  her  "»T- 

a^  .Mr  tre.4  th»e  my 

l«,k.  beyond  thi.  Beeting  bl 

Bxei  on  eternity,  cu.  peni 

hidden  "!«*»»  <'"'  ''*"* 

ihaurii  ihe  nay  "ot  oompr 
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rather  let  his  faith  wax  strong,  although  his 
reason  fiunt  —  this  seeming  paitiality  in  the 
allotment  of  terrestrial  good  afibrds  a  striking 
aigument  in  favour  of  a  future  state. 

''I  am  really  much  distressed,^*  observed 
Mrs.  Daymour,  in  a  hesitating  manner,  to  Miss 
Flagge ;  *^  really  quite  concerned  —  pray  be 
seated,  but — ^but — at  the  time  I  entered  into 
an  engagement  with  you,  I  was  not  aware  that 
I  had  already  compromised  myself  in  another 
quarter;  and,  as  that  young  person  appears 
more  likely  to  suit  my  sister's  wishes,  I  am 
afraid  it  will  be  impossible  to — to  ratify  your 
engagement.'* 

Theresa  was  thunderstruck :  she  believed  the 
arrangement  (as  indeed  it  was)  to  be  complete. 
The  disappointment  and  surprise,  therefore, 
with  which  she  now  learnt  its  entire  termina- 
tion  kept  h^r  silent  for  some  seconds.  Mrs. 
Daymour,  in  full  anticipation  of  a  violent, 
perhaps  ev«n  abusive,  protest  against  the 
injustice  of  her  proceedings,  laid  her  hand  upon 
the  bell  string; — but  Theresa,  downcast,  and 
broken  spirited^  fiur  from  resiating,  aulMitted 
without  a  deprecating  word.    She  did,  indeed, 
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lay  glittering  amidst 
sober-coloured  garment 
unwilling  attention,  i 
heart  but  seldom  opei 
diately  its  own,  and  sh 
part  she  had  been  led  t 
There  waa,  however, 
be  absurd  to  run  the  i 
her  housekeeper  and 
heavy  bill  was  owing— 
ficed:  all  that  remaii 
injustice  as  much  as  p< 
\ictim  speedily.  A  pro 
in  mind  on  any  fiitu 
believed,  achieve  the  i 
impatience  bring  about 
Theresa  coldly  thai 
her  proffered  patroni 
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CHAPTER   KVII. 


Thbrkba's  history  was  no  uncommon  one. 
She  was  not,  it  is  true,  one  of  that  class  of 
mortals  whose  path  in  life  is  ever  tracked  by 
tears^  with  whom  the  smile  is  as  a  stranger 
guest,  the  sigh  the  close,  &miliar  friend ; — stm^ 
much  of  trouble,  much  of  sorrow  and  vexation 
had  been  hers. 

She  was  the  daughter  of  a  Solicitor  in  veiy 
moderate  circiunstances ;  who,  dying,  left  his 
business  to  his  only  son — ^and  twelve  hundred 
pounds  to  his  daughter  At  first,  she  resided 
with  her  brother,  and,  as  £ur  as  r^arded  pecu- 
niary matters,  felt  her  fether's  loss  comparatively 
little.    Mr.  Flagge,  jimior,  however,  unfoirtii- 
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health  rendered  this  pi 
and  she  was  thus  more 
to  a  proposal  made  to 
carried  on  a  very  extt 
profitable,  buBuiess  in  t 

**  Place  your  money  i 
you  twice  the  intereff 
pledge  myself  to  givi 
withdraw  it  at  any  i 
proper."    Thus  spoke 

The  proposal  waa  U 
no  reason  to  doubt  fa 
safety  of  his  house ;  aoi 
seceded  to  the  schem 
found  no  cause  to  rep 
interest  was  pretty  reg 
of  strict  economy,  tc 
DriBinir  frnm   thi>   tahni 
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keeping  ^hich  consisted  her  sole  extravagance. 

But  the  fluctuating  state  of  trade  put  an  end 
to  this  halcyon  course  of  life.  Mr.  Thomas 
Flagge's  receipts  diminished — ^ready  money  be- 
came scarce,  and  he  found  it  more  convenient  to 
postpone,  than  pay,  his  niece's  trifling  dividend. 

There  is  something  very  curious  in  the 
opinions  people  entertain  of  the  relative  value 
of  money.  The  man  with  ten  thousand  a  year 
talks  of  his  own  poverty;  but  considers  as 
many  hundreds,  or  even  half  as  many,  quite 
sufficient  for  his  younger  brother.  Curates,  and 
half-pay  officers,  to  judge  by  the  manner  they 
are  paid,  have,  one  might  imagine,  fewer 
occasions  for  expenditure  than  butlers  and  nien 
cooks.  As  for  women — (especially  if  unmarried) 
they  are  supposed  to  partake  of  the  fabled 
nature  of  the  chameleon,  and  to  live  on  dr. 

Mr.  Flagge's  business  had  become  less 
profitable  than  formerly ;  he  made,  however,  no 
difference  in  the  quantity  or  quality  of  the  wine 
he  drank — ^but  he  grumbled  excessively  at  the 
bills  for  his  wife's  and  daughter's  personal 
expenses  —  and,  in  place  of  transmitting  to 
Theresa  her  half  yearly  dividends,  promised^ 
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when  the  crisis  should  be  over,  full  and  regular 
payments. 

Hie  crisis,  however,  became  a  catastrophe : 
one  fine  morning,  Mr.  Flagge  left  his  home 
rather  earUer  than  usual,  without  announdng 
atay  uncommon  intention;  the  dinner  hour 
came  and  went,  but  no  Mr.  Fla^e — the  night 
passed  away,  and  no  Mr.  Flagge:  his  wife 
Iitecame  extremely  alarmed,  so  did  many  persons 
who  had  dealings  with  his  house.  The  lost 
gentleman  was  talked  about,  enquired  for,  ad- 
vertized— but  all  in  vain — ^no  tidings  reached 
his  anxious  family.  Mrs.  Flagge  meditated 
weeds,  and  perhjips  a  second  more  attentive 
spouse,  when  a  letter  from  New  York  apprised 
her  that  h^r  present  lord  was  still  in  being. 
His  affairs  were,  he  informed  her,  in  a  hopeless, 
irremediable  condition.  A  few  months  longer 
and  a  disgraceful  bankruptcy  must  have  ensued; 
he  had  therefore  thought  proper  to  transfer 
himself  to  the  land  of  freedom,  where  he  wished 
his  femily  to  follow,  bringing  with  them  as 
much  of  his  property  as  could  be  quiddy*  got 
together. 

This  proved  to  be  nothing :  he  was  declared 
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insolvent;    and  his  creditors,  amongst  whom 
was  Theresa,  received  exactly  fifteen  pence  in 
the  pound*    Nor  was  this  her  only  trial — >the 
bookseller,  who  had  hitherto  been  her  publisher, 
happened  to  be  one  of  Mr.  Flagge's  assignees, 
and  a  loser,  of  course,  to  a  considerable  amount 
by  the  fidlure ;  and  he  henceforth  withdnew  the 
patronage  he  had,  in  fact,  originally  bestowed 
principally  in  consequence  of   his  connexion 
with  her  uncle.    But,  as  he  did  not  wish  un- 
necessarily to  give  (^ence,  Mr.  Franks  couched 
his  refusal  of  a  work  she  tendered  him  in  the 
roost  civil  terms,  alleging  the  fickleness  of  the 
public  taste  as  an  excuse   for  declining  the 
ofEsti  no  one,  he  assured  her,  now  read  such 
works — ^poetry  would  be  more  likely  .to  suo- 
oeed.     little  did  the  good-natured  bodcsell^r 
imagine  he  was  writing   to  a  poet — one  who 
conndered  poetiyasher  forte ;  who  had  already 
written  nearly  as  many  sonnets  as  Lady  —  — : 
who  had,  at  that  very  moment,  lying  in  her 
desk,  a  poem  more  than  two-thirds  completed^ 
and  only  thrown  •  aside  because  pa:s(ms,  expe- 
rienced in  these  matters,  had  assured  Juor  that 
people  were  not  fond  of  reftdiag  poeiijr  ia  these 
degenerate,  tasteless  days. 
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It  was  resumed  with  ardour — finished — ^for- 
warded for  Mr.  Franks^  approval — and  refused. 
Theresa^s  disappointment  was^  at  first,  intense ; 
for  the  imaginative  writer  links  himself  to  the 
creations  of  his  fancy^  until  they  are  a  portion 
of  his  very  being.  Gradually,  however, .new 
hopes  sprung  up ;  in  declining  her  manuscript, 
Mr.  Franks  had  spoken  kindly  of  its  merits 
(how  often  did  Theresa  read  that  passage  in  his 
letter);  he  said,  too,  that  he  never  pubUshed 
works  of  that  description;^ then,  its  rejection 
was  accounted  for,  fully  accounted  for;  and 
another  bookseller  might  probably  undertake  to 
do  what  Mr.  Franks  would  not.  But  to  whom 
should  she  apply  ?  And  through  what  medium  ? 
Without  a  proper  introduction  would  any  Lon- 
don bookseller  regard  her  application  with  a 
favourable  eye  ? 

These  were  questions  Theresa  asked  herself 
and  her.  friends  so  often  that,  at  length,  with 
the  exception  of  M^or  3crrington,  they  came 
to  the  resolution  that  a  journey  to  town  and 
a  personal  interview  would  be  her  best,  indeed, 
hc^.  oiUy,  plan.  To  town,  thertfore,  Thetosa 
Yeiit».w4  i^i^  ^^  A  sucee^iuon  of  diAappoint^ 
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nients^  rendered  more  keen  from  the  sort  of 
Tsgue  hope  engendered  by  the  booksellers'  pro- 
mises to  look  over  the  manuscript,  and  under- 
take it,  provided  other  engagements  did  not 
mterfere.  Thus  weeks  were  spent.  Theresa's 
funds  were  fast  vanishing — she  moved  into  a 
cheaper  lodging — and  into  a  cheaper  yet :  lived 
on  tea  and  penny  loaves ;  never  lefl  the  house 
except  on  business,  to  save  her  clothes;  still  her 
peem  was  unpurchased,  her  purse  nearly  void. 

Her  endeavours  to  procure  employment,  as  a 
governess  or  companion,  proved  as  abortive  as 
her  literary  hopes.  One  application  only  (to 
Mrs.  Daymour)  had  succeeded,  and  our  readers 
are  acquainted  with  the  issue  of  that  negocia- 
tion.  Theresa  reached  her  miserable  lodgings 
nearly  beside  herself  with  anxiety  and  care. 
She  took  out  her  manuscript,  resolved  to  make 
one  more  trial  to  dispose  of  it,  and  then — aye 
and  what  then?  What  c6uld  she  do?  Where 
seek  advice  or  succour?  Poor,  friendless, 
miserable  Theresa! 

'  Her  spirit  sickened,  her  heart  grew  faiM; 
and,  in  the  wildness  of  her  misery;  the  th'etched 
bdbg  idmost  wished  for  death.    IttffieiDLtd  at 
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hand — ^her  health  was  never  strong — ^imagina-* 
live  writers  rarely  have  good  health :  their  sen- 
sibilities are  pitched  too  high — ^the  ever-work- 
ing mind  exhausts  its  humbler  helpmate ;  they 
are  their  own  destruction,  like  the  poor  worm 
that  from  its  entrails  weaves  its  shroud ! 

Theresa  had  never  enjoyed  robust  health, 
and  now  was  sickness  added  to  her  many  sor- 
rows :  anxiety,  fatigue,  and  disappointment 
induced  a  severe  attack  of  fever. 

For  some  days  her  life  hung  in  suspense; 
and  it  was  doubtful  whether  she  would  ever 
leave  the  miserable  bed  on  which  she  lay,  ever 
again  breathe  the  pure  air,  or  gaze  upon  the 
cheerful  sky.  Those,  however,  whose  bodily 
strength  is  below  par,  will  sometimes  struggle 
through  illnesses  fatal  to  the  more  robust ;  and, 
aftei^  three  weeks  of  acute  suffering,  Theresa 
was  pronounced  convalescent,  almost  wdL 

Very  mournful  was  her  condition;  no  kind 
voice  whispered  words  of  hopefulness  and  peace 
— no  friendly  hand  arranged  the  pillows,  or 
proffered  all  those  thousand  nameless  cares,  so 
Heoeesaiy  and  so  grateful  to  the  invalid  i  no 
ttisttfining  eye  wlur  railM^  in  gratitude  to  Him-^ 
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who  had  preserved  her  from  the  grave.  She 
was  unsoothed — ^uncared  for ;  and  she  sat  alon^ 
in  her  comfortless  apartment,  the  hritability  of 
weakness  still  upon  her ;  and  the  imagination^ 
qinakened  at  once  and  darkened  by  disease^ 
presenting  to  her  mind  everjr  threatened  evil  in 
exaggerated  hues. 

We  read  sometimes  of  broken  hearts ;  pretty 
poetic  things,  no  doubt,  and  perhaps,  true. 
Broken  spirits,  at  any  rate,  there  are.  Oh, 
yes !  the  spirit  breaks,  but  not  for  love.  Love 
is  the  dream  of  early  youth,  and  the  spirit 
breaks  not  then.  Youth  has  in  itself  the  ele- 
ments of  so  much  happiness;  its  energy,  its 
hope,  its  trust,  its  fond  belief  that  eveiy  thing 
'  is  beautiful,  that  every  one  is  true;  and  its 
warm  affections,  all  give  a  buoyancy,  an  ey^ 
moving  principle  of  joy — and  though  the  spirit 
bows,  it  breaks  not  then. 

It  is  in  after  years,  when  stem  experience  has 
become  our  teacher  ;  when  the  bright  glowing 
hue  of  hope  has  passed  away,  and  in  its  place 
dark  shadows  ficdl;  when  all  life's  billows  baye 
swept  over  us,  and  each  succeeding  wave  has 
left  its  ftirrow  on  the  soul— o^,  then  it  is  the 
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spirit  breaks,  and  all  man's    boasted  energy 
gives  way ! 

Theresa  recovered,  but  it  was  only  to  en- 
counter fresh  difficulties;  for  the  dark  horror 
of  imprisonment  was  hanging  over  her.  Her 
landlady  must  be  paid ;  the  surgeon,  who  had 
attended  her  with  skill,  and  even  kindness, 
remunerated;  and  her  purse  contained  but  a 
few  shillings.  She  saw  no  resource  but  an 
appeal  to  friends,  whose  means^  she  knew,  were 
Uttle  in  accordance  with  their  wishes;  and, 
after  many  struggles,  this  step,  so  repugnant 
to  a  mind  endued  with  any  sense  of  delicacy, 
was  resolved  upon,  and  taken,  apparently  with- 
out success.  Three  days  elapsed  since  that  on 
which  she  calculated  receiving  an  answer  to  her 
application,  and  no  tidings  came. 
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CHAPTER  XVUL 
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'^Charlotte/'  said  Jane  Arnold  addressing 
her  sister,  on  leaving  the  vicarage  at  Atherley, 
where  they  had  been  calling — '^When  you  are 
installed  mistress  of  that  house,  I  hope  you  villi 
discard  those  curtains  without  loss  of  time.'* ' 

**They  are  not  pretty,  certainly.** 

*^  Pretty !  They  are  absolutely  hideous — • 
yellow,  bright  yellow — my  eyes  are  nearly  put 
out  with  looking  at  them:  what  could  have 
induced  poor  dear  Mrs.  Beechcroft  to  chuse 
yellow  damask  for  the  furniture  of  a  cottage, 
for,  really,  the  vicarage  is  nothing  more.  She, 
too,  who  is,  usually,  so  quiet  in  her  manner 
and  appearance;  I  should  have  judged  Mrs. 
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Beechcroft  is  quite  gutltl 
deprecate  bo  much,  I  ha' 
fumiturc  was  chosen  1 
ratfator,  by  his  mother." 
■  « Well,  I  hope  you 
them.  Charlotte,  will  i 
yog  to  return  to  that  iet 

"  My  dearest  Jan^  I 
it,  «t  least  not  for,  I  tnu 

"Why,  Charlotte,  w 
living,  you  will,  I  auppoi 
the  vicarage?" 

"  You  forget,  Jane,  th 
the  living,  his    iather 
from  us," 

"  You  mean  that  the  | 
before  his  son  inherits  hii 
I  intend  a  very  different 
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^  Staverton,  "mil,  probably^  be  vacant  in  the 
course  of  a  few  weeka^  and  Lord  Lineagekigh 
gave  it^  at  leasts  as  far  as  he  could  give  a  living 
not  positively  free,  to  William/' 

^TV^ther  with  Aiherley,  at  some  future 
period.  But,  dear  Charlotte,  Staverton  is  but  a 
poor  sort  of  thing,  not  above  thre^  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  a  year?'' 

**We  shall  not  be  rich,  Jane:  noi»would  it, 
perhaps,  be  wise  to  marry  on  so  small  an  in- 
come, did  we  not  look  forward  to  something 
better*-but  with  Atherley  in  the  back-grotmd, 
we  shaQ,  I  think,  do  very  well ;  and  affisction 
must  make  up  for  our  deficiency  in  wealth/' 

"Oh  yes,  people  who  are  in  love  can  live 
on  air,  and  do  all  sorts  of  wonderful  things. 
But,  Charlotte,  I  don't  think  you  ar6  in  love. 
We  won't  say  anything  about  William,  but 
you ^" 

"  Why  do  you  doubt  my  attadmient  ?" 
^Because  you  have  none  of  the  signs  or 
symptoms  peculiar  to  the  case.  You  are  as 
calm  and  placid  as  the  river  yonder — ^instead  of 
which,  you  ought  to  be  like  tliat.Uttle  noisy 
brook,,  sparkling  tod  overflowiQg  its  bankn.    If 


"My  dear  Jane,  yo 
rather  than  happiness- 
and  still,  both  in  its  nati 

"Then,"  continued  , 
you  ought  to  be  deprcBSi 

«Why>" 

"Why,  for  fear  anyt 
break  off  the  engagemi 
anxious  for  the  accom 
ticular  desire,  we  are  a 
fear  than  hope." 

"That  is  perfecUy  t 
my  case  there  appears  si 
— of  William's  affectioi 
doubt,  Staverton  will  be 
are  passed,  and  the  pret 
will,  surely,  not  refuse 
node's  intentim.    I  knt 
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*^  Mr.  Beechcroft/^  observed  the  younger  lady, 
'^  how  grave  and  solemn  you  are  looking/^ 

^^  I  have  been  engaged  in  a  solemn  office^  the 
burial  of  my  friend,  my  kind  old  friend — — " 

^^True,  Lord  Lineageleigh's  funeral  took 
place,  to-day :  was  it  very  grand?*' 

'^  It  was  an  awful  and  imposing  spectade." 

^^  I  had  a  great  fancy  to  go,  and  half  per- 
suaded Phoebe  she  would  like  it  too — ^but  my 
Aunt  Rocket  raised  a  host  of  objections,  so  I 
was  obliged  to  give  up  my  expedition,  and  con- 
tent myself  with  paying  a  visit  of  v  etiquette 
with  Charlotte  at  the  vicarage." 

*^Not  etiquette,  I  hope;"  said  William 
Beechcroft,  in  an  under  voice  to  his  intended. 

^'  What  made  you  so  anxious  to  attend  the 
frmeral,  Jane?"  enquired  Maurice. 

"Oh,  I  wanted  to.  see  how  everything  went 
off— whether  the  chief  mourner  looked  as  melan- 
choly as  he  is  in  duty  bound ;  if  the  service 
were  properly  performed,"  (here  Jane  looked 
archly  at  Mr.  Beechcroft)  "  and,  above  all,  to 
tell  the  dear,  grim  old  monumentB  how  miuch 
I  love  them." 

"I  think  that  latter  clause,  the v most ndJonal 
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part  of  yoar  expedition,  at  least  it  is  there  I 
could  most  easily  sympathise  with  you/' 

^^  Ton  are  partial  to  those  relics  of  the  olden 
time,  perhaps,  finom  the  chivalrous  recollections 
connected  with  them?^'  asked  William  Beech- 
croft. 

"  No/'  replied  Jane,  *'  not  on  that  accoimt ; 
but  because  they  do  me  good.'' 

^  Do  you  good  ?" 

^^Yes;  £Bur  more  than  sermons,  or  lectures, 
or  exhortations.    They  make  me  'hinkj^ 

*^  All  tombstones  should  do  that." 

^^  Yes,  but  they  don't ;  at  all  events,  not  in 
the  manner  these  do.  I  can  look  at  a  modem 
effigy  without  being  in  the  least  reminded  that 
all  flesh  is  grass." 

^^  I  understand  your  feeling,"  rejoined 
William,  ^for  something  of  the  same  nature 
has  passed,  at  times,  in  my  own  mind :  with  all 
the  beauty  of  modem  monumental  sculpture,  I 
have  often  questioned,  whether  it  conveys  the 
idea  of  death  with  half  the  power  of  the  old 
quaint  effigies  our  fore&thers  •'have  left  jua. 
There  is  too  much  animation,  too  much  energy 
about  the  latk^iptrodaeliona  of  this  descriptioii j 
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it  is  life,  not  death,  that  thisy  pourtray— Kfe,  in 
its  struggle  with  mortality ;  life,  in  its  resurrec- 
tion fix)m  the  grave ;  life,  in  its  vigour,  beauty, 
strength — ^the  Warrior,  the  Orator,  the  gifted 
child  of  genius,  stand  before  you,  but  it  is  as 
they  were,  or  will  hereafter  be — not  in  their 
present  state.  But  the  older  monument,  with 
its  perfect  stillness,  its  calm  repose,  reminds  us 
well  of  death  as  represented  in  the  Scriptures/' 

"  And,*'  observed  Charlotte,  "  howihuch  more 
appropriate  to  a  sinftd  being  is  the  attitude 
chosen  by  the  elder  sculptors — the  hands  raised, 
as  though  iinploring  mercy,  or  the  feet  crossed, 
in  memory  of  the  symbol  of  our  blessed  faith/' 

"  What  do  you  say,**  asked  Maurice,  "  to  the 
entablatures  covered  with  elaborate  inscriptions, 
and  setting  forth  in  glowing  terms  the  virtues, 
graces,  and  accomplishments  of  the  deceased.  As 
though  the  dust  that  sleeps  beneath  had  been 
exempt  from  all  the  fidlings  of  mortality — and 
this,  in  the  very  Temple  of  that  God  in  whose 
sight  the  Heavens  are  not  pure,  and  who 
diarges  his  angels  with  folly  \^ 

^'It  is,''  said  William  with  emphasis,  ^tat 
awful  desecration,  almost  a  blaaphemotttaaper- 
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"We  can  only  hope,"  rema: 
as  these  epitaphs  are,  usually 
near  kindred  of  the  deceased, 
of  their  affliction,  they  believe 
to  have  been  really  what 
descrtbea." 

«And  what  of  that,  Jane?"  ei 

"Why  then  they  are  ainceri 

"My  dear  Jane,**  said  Ma 

very  specious,  and   at  the  a 

notion — a  man  may  be  sino 

frrong  in  his  opinions." 

«WeU,"  replied  Jane,  for 

sation  was  becoming  for  too  i 

turn  comes,  I  suppose  you  v 

'  Here  lies  a  Chatterbox.'  " 

«  Jane,  do  not  jest  upon  w 

"Yea."  continued  the  yoi 
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*'  And  what  are  they  V^  asked  Maurice. 

'^  Truth  and  originality — qualities  rarely  to 
be  met  with  in  either  men,  women,  books,  or 
epitaphs/' 

"  Madcap,^'  rejoined  her  brother,  holding  the 
gate  while  she  passed  through. 

"Pray,  Maurice,  don't  you  think  it  rather 
singular  William  Beechcroft  should  have  pre- 
ferred Charlotte  to  me  ?" 

"  No,  Jane,  if  you  wish  for  my  sincere  opinion, 
I  must  acknowledge  that  I  do  not ;  Charlotte  is 
more  similar  to  him  in  tastes,  feelings,  and 
opinions,  than  you  are." 

"  That's  the  very  reason  I  marvel  at  his  fixing 
on  her.  However,  ifs  very  fortunate  he  did 
not  fancy  me,  for  I  never  could  have  married 
him." 

"Why?" 

"  Oh,  he's  so  gloomy,  and  melancholy,  always 
looks  as  if  he  had  just  been  burying  Lord 
Lineageleigh." 

Maurice  smiled — "  My  dear  sister,  William 
is  sedate,  sometimes  perhaps,  grave,  as  in  my 
opinion  is  not  unbecoming  bis  pntfession— ^but 
he  is  neither  gloomy  nor  melancholy/' 
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aame  if  we  could  only  see  ne 

looks    str^ht    before   her,  a. 

approved  custom  of  girls  id  lovi 
"Perhaps,"   said  Maurice,  ' 

caoKB  for  anxiety,  which  migl 

look  grave." 

Two  days  after,  Charlotte  a 
■at  together,  but  in  a  very  i 
gjurits.  Charlotte  looked  war 
Jane  vexed  and  sad. 

« My  dear  Charlotte,"  she 
MBter'B  hand  in  hers,  "  when 
ou^t  not  to  feel  so  easy  in  y< 
ing  your  engagement,  how  li 
thought  that  I  was  speaking  I 
-  "And  yet,"  rqilied  Charl 
something  told  me  there  migl 
remark}  at  least,  when  they 
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*^  Indeed^  it  would  appear  so/' 

^  I  wonder  his  uncle's  ghost  does  not  start  up 
Awn  the  tomb  and  reproach  him  with  his 
meanntas — to  sell  a  living  that  had  been  almoat 
given  away !  I  can  forgive  his  not  chusing  to 
ratify  the  promise  respecting  Atherley^  because, 
aes  he  intends  one  of  his  own  children  for  the 
church,  it  is  natural  he  should  retain  the  family 
living  for  him ;  but  Staverton — ^it  reaUy  is  too 
bad/' 

^'  It  is  a  very  great  disappointment^  but  I 
must  seek  to  bear  it  with  cheerfulness — suoh 
crosses  are  always  messages  of  mercy/' 

'^  Hie  engagement  is  not,  however,  broken 

*^  No,  not  yet,- William  will  not  hear  of  that, 
nor  do  his  parents  wish  it;  but  I  look  upon 
our  marriage  now  as  almost  hopeless/' 

^  I  think  you  had  better  marry  on  what  you 
have*^William  will  get  something  by  and  bye/' 

Charlotte  shook  her  head. 

^  A  long  engagement  is  an  odious  business," 
continued  Jane. 

^^  But  an  improvident  marriage  worse;"  cried 
Miss  Rocket,  who  just  then  entered  the  room, 
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^and  I  hope  Charlotte  will  not  do  anything 
80  absurd  and  foolish/' 

^  Oh,  no/'  answered  Charlotte,  "  I  love 
William  too  well  to  be  the  means  of  plunging 
him  into  embarrassment  and  trial/' 

"  Very  right,  Charlotte — spoken  like  a  girl 
of  sense  and  feeling;  rely  upon  it  there  isn't 
one  man  in  a  hundred  whose  temper  will  stand 
the  fuss  and  worry  of  supporting  and  educating 
a  family  without  the  proper  means.  But  I 
wouldn't  have  you  break  off  your  engage- 
ment— do  nothing  rashly — wait  a  Uttle,  until 
we  see  whether  something  can't  be  done  with 
this  Lord  Lineageleigh — he  ought  to  be  re- 
monstrated with,  and  told  how  shamefully  he's 
behaving.  Indeed,  I've  half  a  mind  to  go  and 
have  a  talk  with  him,  myself." 

•*  Oh,  no,  no,"  exclaimed  Charlotte,  ^  pray 
dont,  my  dear  aunt,  I  entreat  you  will  not; 
think  of  the  strange  efiect  such  a  proceeding  on 
the  part  of  one  of  my  relations  would  occasion.^ 

^  WeU,  perhaps  it  is  as  well  left  alone,  but 
I  suppose  old  Mr.  Beechcrofl  won't  sit  down 
quietly,  and  see  his  son  defrauded  in  this 
scandakms  manner — Jane,  open  the  window. 
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and  get  a  glass  of  water,  quick,  your  sister's 
fiednting/' 

^  It  is  nothing,  I  shall  be  better  in  a  minute, 
Jane,  dearest,  lend  me  your  arm/' 

Jane  supported  her  sister  to  their  jcnnt  sleep* 
ing-room,  and  Rebecca  remained  ruminating 
on  Charlotte's  disappointment,  and  wondering 
how  it  happened  that  a  niece  of  her's  should 
feel  that  disappointment  so  severely.  After  all, 
Rebecca  thought,  it  was  most  probably  the 
weakness  incidental  on  a  recent  attack  of  fever 
that  rendered  Charlotte  so  easily  upset,  and 
therefore,  change  of  air  and  scene  would  be 
desirable ;  Maurice  and  she  should  go  together 
to  the  sea*  And,  having  come  to  this  con- 
clusion. Miss  Rocket  set  off  to  visit  Major 
Berrington,  that  she  might  inform  him  of  Lord 
Lineageleigh's  shabby  conduct,  and  poor  The- 
resa's most  unfortunate  condition,  ^^  not,"  said 
Rebecca,  '^  that  he  can  do  any  good,  for  he's 
not  much  better  off  himself  poor  man,  but  it 
amuses  him  to  hear  all  that  goes  on  in  the 
world." 

'^  If  I  were  you,  Charlotte/'  agaus  suggested 
J^ne,  ^  I  would  marry  William,  sotwithitaiulp 
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you  would  nave,  ror,  o 
would  make  his  son  so 

"  This  is  William's 
indeed,  I  cannot,  must 
or  you.  My  aunt  is 
ralculatcd  to  bear  hous 
injury  to  their  cheerfu 

"  What  IB  the  reas 
inconvenience  and  pri 
fan  ?" 

*'  Perhaps,  because 
of  less  pliable  mate 
whilst  our  education 
denial,  their's  rathei 
indulgence.  And,  th« 
in  spite  of  the  popult 
there  is  no  actual  di 
happiness  qnjoyed  b; 
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which  would  fail  of  interesting  them,  is  in  our 
favour ;  it  enables  us  to  turn  away  oiu*  thoughts 
from  causes  of  anxiety  and  grief,  and  to  bear 
privation  without  murmuring.  You  know,  I 
always  maintain  that  occupation  and  happiness 
are  almost  synonymous." 

"  Yes,  yes,  that  is  a  lesson  you  have  often 
tried  to  inculcate  on  me — but  not  altogether 
with  success,*!  fear,  dear  Charlotte.  And  now, 
to  return  to  your  afiairs — is  it  not  possible  that, 
after  all,  there  may  be  neither  privation  nor 
anxiety  to  soiu*  WiUiam's  temper,  or  affect  your 
cheerfulness  ?  Why  should  he  not  get  another 
living?  There  are  other  people,  besides  Lord 
Lineageleigh,  who  have  livings  to  give  aw^ay, 
and  siu'ely  some  one  may  be  found  who  will 
make  amends  for  the  injustice  he  has  suffered.** 

"  Alas,  Jane,  without  interest  or  private 
friendship,  there  is,  I  fear,  no  hope.'* 

"  But  he  is  considered  so  very  clever,  and, 
I  am  sure,  has  every  other  quality  to  make  a 
good  and  popular  clergyman.  Charlotte,  do 
not  be  cast  down,  rely  upon  it,  he  will  tind 
another  patron.** 

^^  Not  if  my  welfare  is  connected  with  his. 
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William  will  get  nothing  while  our  engagement 
stands/^  repUed  Charlotte,  very  mournfully. 

*'  What  do  you  mean,  my  dear  sister  ?" 

"  That  I  am  one  of  those  persons  who  are 
not  born  to  happiness,  and  therefore  nothing  in 
which  I  am  concerned  will  ever  prosper/' 

"  Is  not  that  too  superstitious  a  remark  to  be 
the  genuine  opinion  of  my  sensible  Charlotte  r^' 

"  Yes,  you  may  chide  me  for  my  superstition, 
nor  will  I  endeavour  to  defend  the  weakness  it 
betrays/' 

"  You  are  exceedingly  unwise  in  harbouring 
such  thoughts,  and  still  more  in  suffering  them 
to  influence  your  actions.  If  I  were  William 
Beechcroft,  I  should  scold  you  well/' 

**  I  cannot  help  my  folly ;  I  find  it,  as  the 
Frenchsay,  ^stronger  than  myself;'  indeed,so  en- 
tirely has  this  conviction  taken  possession  of  my 
mind  that  it  was  but  yesterday  tliat  some  Unea, 
expressive  of  similar  feeUngs,  were  brought  as 
powerfully  to  my  experience  as  though  I  had 
been  myself  their  author,  or  that  they  had  been 
composed  on  purpose  to  describe  my  present 
state." 

«  What  lines  ?"  asked  Jane. 
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"You  know  them  well;  indeed,  they  are 
familiar  to  everybody/' 

*  Oh  !  ever  thu%  from  childhood's  hour, 

I've  seen  my  fondest  hopes  decay ; 
I  never  lov'd  a  tree  or  flower. 

But  'twas  the  first  to  fade  away. 
I  never  nursed  a  young  gazelle. 

To  glad  mo  with  its  soft  black  eye. 
But,  when  it  came  to  know  me  well. 

And  love  me,  it  was  sure  to  die  !' 

"  Yes/*  remarked  Jane^  when  her  sister  had 
concluded^  "those  lines  are  very  beautiful.  But, 
Charlotte,  why  do  you  apply  poor  Hinda's 
pathetic  lamentation  to  yourself  ?'' 

"Because  the  experience  of  my  Ufe,  alas, 
only  too  well  agrees  with  hers.  To  yow,  my 
mother's  death  was  comparatively  no  loss, 
because  you  were  too  young  to  know  her  worth, 
or  love  her  excellencies ;  /  could  feel  and  mourn 
for  both.  Then  Maurice,  my  twin  brother, 
bound  to  me  by  a  tie  mysterious  and  beyond 
the  comprehension  of  such  as  are  not  similarly 
linked,  is  unhappy,  suffering,  ill — ^perhaps  — '' 
Charlotte's  voice  failed,  she  could  not  bring 
herself  to  utter  the  apprehension  of  his  im- 
pending danger ;  it  seemed  as  though  to  give 
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weeks  ago,  how  flattering  wen 
everything  promised  ease  and 
our  engagement  had  not  then  I 
place,  and  suddenly  all  nndei 
Lord  Lineageleigh,  his  friend  a 
not  of  age  or  of  a  lingering  i 
a  few  hours'  illness  his  existenc 
BO  unexpectedly  that  he  han  nc 
to  William  the  living  he  had 
a  tew  words  to  his  next  heir  ar 
upon  the  subject,  and  those 
Does  it  not  appear  as  if  my  fi 
his?" 

"  I  would  not  siifiFer  myse! 
any  rate,  I  do  hope  you  will 
William  tor  so  fanciilil  a  rea» 

"No,  I  will  do  nothing 
present,  the  engagement  will 
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are  not  many  men  whose  affection  will  stand 
the  test  of  a  protracted  engagement.  A  de- 
ferred marriage  is,  therefore,  little  better  than 
an  entire  breach  of  the  connexion.'^ 

*^  And  that/'  rejoined  Jane,  "is  precisely  the 
reason,  why,  if  I  were  in  your  place,  I  should 
marry  William  Beechcroft,  in  spite  of  prudence 
and  my  Aunt  Rebecca." 

"  But  not  in  defiance  of  better  principles ; 
for,  independent  of  other  considerations,  you 
are  aware,  his  parents  would  not  countenance 
the  marriage  as  we  are  at  present  situated.*' 

Jane  laughed,  "  I  am  afraid  my  principles 
would  take  a  lower  ground  than  yours,  Char- 
lotte; and  I  sometimes  fancy  I  should  be  all 
the  happier  for  it.'' 

"Hush,  hush,  I  will  not  hear  you  say  what, 
I  am  confident,  you  do  not  really  think." 

But  Jane  did  think  it ;  and,  perhaps,  so  far 
as  this  world  only  carries  us,  she  was  not  al- 
together wrong;  duty  is  a  very  thorny  path. 
But  even  amidst  the  briars  there  are  roses  to 
be  found,  and  Charlotte  Arnold,  in  the  painful 
line  of  conduct  she  saw  herself  called  upon  by 
duty  to  puruse,  derived  support  from  the  con- 
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viction  she  was  acting  right ;  and  that,  however 
William  now  might  chafe  and  murmur  under 
her  decision,  the  hour  would  come  when  he 
would  thank  her  forlhe  firmness  that  at  present 
she  displayed. 

Reader,  have  you  never  felt  as  Charlotte 
Arnold  did  ?  When  you  have  seen  the  objects 
you  most  fondly  prized,  by  turn  removed,  has 
it  not  seemed  to  you  that  your  affection  brought 
a  blight  with  it  ? 
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CHAPTER  I. 

It  is  not  my  purpose  to  describe  a  gay  London 
life^  that  strange  mixture  of  excitement  and 
ennui— of  lassitude  and  pleasure.  Georgina 
plunged  into  the  vortex^  not  so  much  that  the 
pursuit  of  dissipation  was  peculiarly  congenial 
to  her  taste,  but  because  it  pleased  Perceval, 
who  thus  found  himself  entirely  at  liberty,  and 
because,  as  Lady  Gertrude  eschewed  late  hours, 
and  heated,  crowded  rooms — to  seek  them  was 
a  certain  means  of  deliverance  from  her  society. 

VOL.  III.  B 
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She  was  exceedingly  admired — her  ignorance 
of  the  conventional  rules  of  society  gradually 
wore  off,  and  with  it  the  shyness  so  disadvan- 
tageous to  her ;  and  even  were  she  still  guilty 
of  an  occasional  gaucheriey  it  was  far  less  ob- 
served and  commented  upon  in  the  extensive 
circle  of  London  haut  toriy  than  had  been  for- 
merly the  case  in  the  more  restricted  limit  of  a 
country  neighbourhood. 

Following  Janet's  insidious  advice^  Georgina 
spared  no  expense  to  enhance  her  personal 
advantages;  an  elegant  and  fashionable  ward- 
robe superseded  her  former  scanty^  ill-chosen 
one.  She  had  always  bten  beautiftd^  and  now, 
no  longer  veiled  by  an  unbecoming  style  of 
dress,  her  loveliness  became  transcendant. 
For,  let  people  say  what  they  will,  a  pretty 
woman  is  always  ten  times  prettier  for  being 
dressed  with  taste,  and  according  to  the  pre- 
vailing notions  of  fashion.  As  may  be  sup- 
posed. Lady  Grertrude  remonstrated  much  and 
frequently,  but  entirely  in  vain :  there  were  too 
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many  voices  on  the  other  side ;  Perceval,  whose 
vanity  was  pleased  that  his  wife's  taste  and 
beauty  should  be  equally  admired;  Lady 
Kingsbury,  who  liked  to  talk  of  her  niece  as 
the  beautiful  and  fashionable  Mrs.  D'Esterre ; 
and  Janet,  well  aware  that,  however  Perceval 
might  approve  now,  it  would  be  widely  different 
when  the  bills  came  pouring  in. 

'*What  is  aU  this  about  i^'  said  IPEsterre, 
rising  from  his  lounging  posture  on  a  sofa  in 
the  inner  drawing-room,  whilst,  in  the  other. 
Lady  Gertrude  was  delivering  her  accustomed 
exhortation  about  economy,  and  Georgina 
gently,  but  firmly,  maintaining  her  resolution 
of  purchasing  a  shawl,  then  the  fashion,  and 
consequently  very  expensive.  *^What  shawl 
is  that  you  cannot  possibly  do  without, 
Georgy  V 

Georgina  explained  ^  and  Lady  Gertrude, 
with  some  emphasis,  mentioned  the  price. 

^^  But  that  is  a  very  pretty  shawl  you  had 
on  yesterday,^'  observed  Perceval,  in  a  tone  of 
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of  money  for  a  thing  which,  i 
you  (vill  be  able  to  buy  for  hal 
joined  Lady  Gertrude. 

"  But  then,"  replied   Georg 
longer  be  fashionable," 

"Ah,"   said    Perceval,   as 
aloud,  "  that  feshion  is  the  ruir 

The  idea  of  possessing  th 
stantly  abandoned :   it  was   e 
felt,  that  Perceval  objected  t 
expensive   a   purchase ;    witl 
hesitation,  therefore,  she  rel 
tention.     And  this  was  done 
timiaed  air  some  ladies  wou 
selves  privileged  to  assume 
BO  great  an  act  of  self-deni 
— -I  tumner  and  cheerfulner 
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after  dinner  that  evening,  Lady  Gertrude  took 
occasion  to  refer  to  the  subject,  and,  having 
expressed  her  satisfaction  at  the  result  of  the 
debate,  proceeded  to  assume  the  entire  merit  of 
that  fortimate  conclusion  to  her  own  prudent 
counsels  and  judicious  influence,  Georgina 
glanced  towards  her  husband  with  so  much 
arch  ()layfulness  that  he  could  not  refrain  from 
smiling ;  and,  more  than  ever  gratified,  he  sal- 
Ued  forth  on  the  ensuing  morning,  and  made 
the  purchase  of  a  shawl,  answering  as  closely 
as  possible  to  the  one  Georgy  had  wished  to 
have,  and  for  which,  although  greatly  inferior 
in  texture,  he  paid  a  far  higher  price  than  she 
meditated  giving ;  so  that,  in  truth.  Lady  Ger- 
trude had  little  cause  for  self-congratulation. 

It  need  hardly  be  mentioned  that  Mrs. 
D^Esterre  never  looked  more  beautiful  than 
when,  for  the  first  time,  she  threw  the  graceful 
folds  of  her  recent  acquisition  around  her  finely 
moulded  form ;  for  the  reflection  that  it  was 
a   token  of   Perceval's   affection    added   fresh 
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lustre  to  her  brilliant  eyes — and  gave  an  air  of 
joy  and  happiness  to  her  whole  appearance 
which^  latterly^  had  not  been  often  visible. 

Not  many  days  after^  while  languid  and 
weary  from  a  night  spent  in  dissipation^  6eor- 
gina  was  sitting  listless  and  alone^  a  letter  from 
Miss  Rocket  was  put  into  her  hand. 

"My  dear  Georgina, 

''  I  dare  say  you  are  wondering  you  have  not 
heard  from  Atherley  lately,  especially,  as  you  may 
have  seen  in  the  papers  that  your  cousin  Belinda's 
marriage  took  place  about  a  fortnight  since :  it 
was  a  very  gay  business,  much  gayer  than  yours — 
and  I  don*t  know  how  it  was,  but,  although  we 
none  of  us  liked  the  marriage,  we  were  all  glad 
when  it  was  over.  For  my  own  part,  I  must  ac- 
knowledge it  has  taken  no  little  anxiety  from  my 
mind,  for  Belinda's  romantic  folly  always  kept  me 
in  hot  water;  I  never  knew  what  tom-foolery  she 
would  be  doing  next.  Well,  she  is  married  now, 
and  will,  I  dare  say,  make  a  very  good,  proper- 
behaved  wife ;  for,  it  is  a  certain  fact  that  many 
of  the  wildest  girls  have  turned  out  quiet,  sober 
Hives:   and  I  feel   more   sanguine    on  this  score 
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because,  Belinda,  after  crying  and  making  the 
greatest  possible  piece  of  work  on  finding  she  would 
be  held  to  her  engagement,  seemed  all  of  a  sudden 
to  change  her  mind  and  think  Mr.  Pratt  everything 
that  is  charming.  I've  a  great  notion,  a  certain 
set  of  garnets  and  topazes  (did  you  ever  hear  of 
such  a  mixture  ?)  had  something  to  do  with  the 
metamorphosis. 

"  The  happy  couple  set  off  in  their  own  carriage 
(blue,  picked  out,  and  lined  with  red),  on  a  tour, 
and  will  be  in  town  somewhere  about  the  fifteenth. 
I  hope  you  will  see  a  good  deal  of  Belinda,  and 
introduce  her  to  some  of  your  acquaintances )  for, 
although  Mr.  Pratt  talks  a  great  deal  of  all  the 
fine  folks  he  knows,  I  don't  quite  believe  all  he 
says.  Their  house  is  culled  '  Willow  Villa,'  Cam- 
berwell  —  and,  as  you  have  a  carriage,  it  would 
be  as  well  if  you  were  to  drive  there,  and  make 
some  enquir}'  as  to  when  they  are  expected. 

"  The  wedding  was,  as  I  told  you,  a  very  gay  one ; 
but  poor  Charlotte  was  so  unwell  as  to  be  unable 
to  get  to  church:  her  illness  proved  scarletina, 
and  went  through  the  bouse,  so  I  and  Nancy 
Browne  (the  maid),  have  had  enough  to  do,  nurs- 
ing—  we  were  the  only  persons  who  escaped. 
This  is  the  reason  none  of  us  wrote  before,  and 
that  you  have  not  received  your  cake — now  there 
is  no  use  sending  it.     Charlotte  was  the  only  one 


hear  that  poor  Miss  Flagge  has 
but  (Jiaaatcrs  in  Londno.     She 
instance,  to  the  place  where  Bel 
but  found  it  too  expensive,  for 
sell  ber  MS. ;  no  bookseller  wo 
I  muat  say,  I  think  very  straogc 
niunbera  of  booksellers  there  ai 
yesterday,  came  a  letter,  saying 
greatest  distress,  having  been  il 
no  probability  of  getting  rid  o 
only  anxious  to  return  here^ 
has  neither  the  means  of  doing 
her  rent.      She  lodges  at  No.  1 
street;    where  you  must  go  an 
her    the  enclosed    from    me. 
brother;  he  is  anxious  to  assisi 
ly,  can    do    so    little,    being 
hampered,  that  I  renlly  do  noi 
end  i    unless,   indmil,    you,   i 
Belinda,  can  contrive  between 
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ought  to  be  *  Les  ahsens  ont  toujour s  forty  and  I 
think  I  have  improved  it:  an  absent  man  mighty 
perhaps,  find  some  friend  who  would  stand  up  for 
him,  but  all  the  world  agree  in  running  down  the 
unsuccessful. 

"  The  fact  is,  people  never  judge  an  undertaking 
by  its  own  merits,  or  the  motive  that  induced  it — 
they  form  their  opinion  by  the  result.  If  success 
crown  your  exertion,  you  were  right  in  making 
it — if  the  reverse,  your  conduct  has  been  rash  and 
ill-advised.  Had  Miss  Flagge  accomplihhed  the 
purpose  of  her  journey  to  town,  we  should  have 
heard  of  nothing  but  her  talents  and  judgment. 
But,  she  has  failed — and  therefore  is  blamed  even 
by  those  who  recommended  the  measure. 

"  AJi,  well,  this  is  a  very  crooked  world,  and  very 
crooked  ways  have  those  who  dwell  in  it :  but 
I  expect  better  things  from  you,  Georgina,  and 
shall  therefore  hope  soon  to  hear  that  you  have 
been  able  to  do  something  effectual  for  this  un- 
fortunate being. 

"  Good  bye,  lose  no  time  in  seeing  Theresa,  and 
let  me  hear  from  you.  By  the  way,  why  do  you 
write  so  seldom  ?  your  father  has  no  pleasure  equal 
to  that  of  hearing  from  you — all  send  love. 

*'  Ever  your  affectionate, 
Atherley,  Thursday.  "  Rebecca  Rocket.** 
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fancy,  with  the   understanding  that  the   bills 
shall  remain  over  for  some  months,  and  tender- 
ing assistance  in  hard  cash.     Neither  could  she 
hope  to  gain  subscribers  for  the  unfortunate 
Theresa^s   work, — she  was   not   an   influential 
person — and  although  she  had  many  acquaint- 
ances, beyond  the  limits  of  her  own   family 
circle,  she  had  not  a  single  friend.   There  would 
be  even  a  difficulty  in  accomplishing  a  visit  to 
Theresa,  for  it  was  .  exceedingly  unlikely  that 
Lady  Gertrude  D'Esterre,  who  drove  out  daily, 
and  invariably  insisted  on  directing  their  route, 
would  chuse  to  be  driven  to  Shoe  Lane. 

Still  something  must  be  done — some  effort 
made  to  extricate  the  unhappy  poetess  from  her 
trying  situation — to  fulfil  Miss  Rocket's  in- 
junctions, which,  from  long  habit,  were  con- 
sidered by  Georgina  as  positive  commands. 

She  did  not,  however,  require  such  a  stimu- 
lus :  Theresa's  painful  position  would  have 
called  forth  the  sympathy  of  a  less  affectionate 
being  than  Georgina,  who  was  besides  attached 


gazing  round  the  apiu-uucu.,  ~ 
many  costly  trifles  so  indicative 
which  was,  yet  was  not,  hers. 

"  I  am  but  a  cipher,  after  all,' 
tally.  "  I  can  do  nothing,  abso 
(as,  on  hearing  Iddy  Gertrude's 
she  folded  up  and  put  away  the 
will  Perceval  think,  when  he 
cousin  married  to  a  fishmongi 
not  only  living  in  Shoe  Lane,  1 
be  sent  to  the  King's  Bencl 
hxm — I  never  shall  find  cou 
him  about  it." 

In  truth,  Georgina  did  lacl 
courage;   partly  from  her  ai 
partly  from  her  education, 
done  to  strengthen  a  characi 
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affection — that  now  she  dreaded  even  the  ex- 
pression of  indifference;  she  quailed  beneath 
an  unkind  look;  turned  from  the  prospect  of 
annoyance — even  as  a  hothouse  flower  shrinks 
from  the  chilling  blast. 

Georgina  pondered  much  and  weariedly  over 
her  perplexities.  The  longer  she  thought  upon 
the  subject,  the  greater  appeared  the  difficulty 
of  making  Mr.  D^Esterre  acquainted  with  the 
contents  of  Rebecca's  letter:  all  at  once  she 
recollected  they  were  to  dine  that  day  with 
Lady  Kingsbury,  and  she  gladly  caught  at  the 
pretext  for  delay ;  she  would  speak  to  Janet,  try 
to  interest  Sir  Marcus,  perhaps  Lady  Kingsbury 
herself,  good-natured  Lady  Kingsbury,  might 
be  induced  to  take  the  matter  up — and  then  an 
application  for  Perceval's  co-operation  would 
be  comparatively  easy. 


CHAPTER  II 


O.V  the  following  morning  Gc 
alone ;  for  Lady  Gertrude  was 
habit  of  spending  a  couple  of  I 
noon,  with  an  invaUd  friend  o: 
ing;  and,- if  possible,  Mrs.  D'^ 
mind  was  even  more  despondii 
on  the  preceding  day.  Her  h 
from  the  Kingsbury  party  hi 
abortive.  Lady  Kingsbury,  il 
pity,  and  promised  to  take  a 
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scription,  but  in  so  completely  a  ^pour  vos  beaux 
yeux^  manner  (of  course  my  readers  know  that 
anecdote  by  heart)^  that  Georgina  hesitated 
whether  she  were  justified  in  accepting  the 
donation.  Janet,  to  whom  she  made  a  very 
strong  appeal,  was,  **ju8t  now  too  poor  to  give 
anything  away — ^'  and  yet  Janet  had  a  much 
larger  allowance  than  even  many  girls  of  rank ' 
but  she  loved  money,  and  never  parted  with  it 
excepting  to  gratify  herself. 

Georgina  was  startled  from  her  reverie  by  a 
carriage  driving  up  to  the  door^  and,  before  she 
had  time  to  deny  herself,  for,  in  truth,  she  was 
in  no  mood  to  receive  visiters,  Mrs,  Gustavus 
Pratt  was  announced — and  a  mass  of  Ulac,  pink 
and  green  glided  into  the  room.  There  was 
real  joy  in  the  tone  of  Georgina's  voice  on  re- 
cognising her  cousin ;  here  was  an  able  coadju- 
tor in  her  painful  task ;  one,  too,  who  might 
probably  be  able  to  do  all  she  wished,  but  could 
not;  for,  surely,  the  fishmonger  would  not,  at 
any  rate,  look  down  upon  the  author;  and^^ce 


less  than  in  Ueorginas  case. 

"When  did  you  rearh  to' 
Georgina. 

"On  Tuesday,"  replied  Be 
dropping  into  a  pile  of  easy  c 
came  on  Tuesday;  I  should  ha' 
or  have  sent  to  have  inform 
arrival,  but  I  really  was  bo 
travelling,  I  was  obliged  to  lay 

"  Was  your  journey  a  very  ra 

"  Oh  yes ;  we  travelled  imme 
sixty  miles,  yes  actually  sixty  mi 
1  was  completely  exhausted,  an 
I  feared  he  must  be  tired  of 
wasn't  fair  of  me  to  say  so — i 
but  I  like  to  teaze  him  sometin: 

"  I  should  hardly  have  thouf 
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am/'  said  Belinda^  opening  her  emboidered 
reticule  and  taking  thence  a  large,  gaudy 
looking  vinaigrette. 

^^  You  used    not    formerly  to   complain   of 
weakness.*^ 

"  Oh  yes,  I  was  always  delicate.  At  present 
however,  I  fear  I  must  confess,  I  do  not  make 
all  the  exertion  I  might ;  for  my  dear  Gustavus 
watches  over  me  with  so  much  tenderness — and 
pets  me  to  such  a  degree  that  I  shall  be  quite 
spoiled. — He  is  so  fond  of  me  it  is  really 
perfectly  ridiculous,"  replied  Belinda,  with  an 
affected  laugh.       * 

"  It  must  be  very  delightful  to  be  beloved  ;^* 
said  Georgina  sadly,  and  only  half  aloud — never 
had  Perceval  thus  watched  over  her. 

"  Oh,  he  is  the  most  devoted  husband ; 
absolutely  adores  me — studies  every  wish ;  and 
then  his  liberality  is  really  quite  lavish. '^ 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  it,*'  answered  Georgina 
with  the  most  perfect  sincerity. 

*^  Yes ;  he  is  the  most  generous  of  mortals. 
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to  her  vinaigrette)  "  scarlet  fever — scarlet  fever 
— how  very  unlucky ;  you  know,  I  might  have 
caught  it." 

"  If  you  had,  I  dare  say  Mr.  Pratt  would 
have  niu^ed  you  with  all  tenderness/'  replied 
Georgina,  coldly. 

*^  But  so  disfiguring ! — no — I  had  rather  not 
read  the  letter,  it  might  convey  infection,  and 
I  would  not  for  the  world  have  an  illness  now ; 
just  in  the  very  midst  of  the  season.'' 

Do  you  mean  to  enter  much  into  company?" 
Cela  depend — ^but  one  thing  I  have  quite 
resolved  upon,  and  that  is  to  be  exceedingly 
particular  in  whom  I  visit ;  I  mean  to  admit 
none  but  &shionable  people  to  my  acquaintance.^' 

Georgina  looked  at  Belinda  to  ascertain 
whether  she  were  in  earnest,  and  perceiving  no 
token  to  the  contrary,  answered, 

^^  It  is  not  very  easy  to  gain  admittance  into 
high  society  —  really  fashionable  people  are 
extremely  exclusive.** 

"Of  coure  they  are;   but  I  conceive  that 
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persons  living  in  a  certain  style,  I  mean,  \yho 
keep  their  carriage  and  man  servant  —  give 
dinners  and  so  on  —  would  gain  admittance 
anywhere/^ 

^^  I  fear  you  will  hardly  find  it  so/^ 
"  Are  not  you  in  fashionable  society  ?'' 
^^  I  believe  so— but  PercevaPs  connexions — '^ 
"  Ah  well,  we  shall  see.     At  any  rate,  I  will 
never     patronize    vulgar     people,^^     rejoined 
Belinda ;  who,  since  her  marriage  with  a  fish- 
monger, had  entirely  dropped  the  "  romantic'' 
and   assumed   the   "  fine."    Perhaps    she   con- 
sidered the  latter  more  in  keeping  with  her  new 
character.      But  whether  she   thought   proper 
to  enact  the   sentimental   country  girl,  or  the 
affected     town   lady,   her   vanity  and   egotism 
remained  the  same. 

"  There  is,  at  all  events,  one  old  friend  who 
would  feel  much  hurt  at  being  struck  out  of 
your  list.'^ 
"Who  is  that?— Lord  OUvius  Yerfourd?'^ 
"  Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd !  Oh  no ;  what  could 
make  you  think  of  Lord  OUvius  Yerfourd  ?'* 
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"  I  don't  know ;  btit  you  talked  of  an  old 
friend — and  you  must  remember  what  a  violent 
friendship  he  conceived  for  me.  But  who  is 
this  old  friend  ?  Captain  Slycer  ?  I  have  not 
quite  made  up  my  mind  whether  to  visit  his 
wife  or  not,  but  I  suppose  I  must.  Really 
persons  who  drive  their  carriage  are  heavily 
taxed,  they  cannot  plead  the  excuse  of  distance ; 
so  I  suppose  I  must  drop  my  card ;  what  sort 
of  creature  is  she  ?" 

^^  I  have  never  met  Mrs.  Slycer." 

"  Never  met  Mrs.  Slycer  ?  How  very  strange ! 
— I  should  have  thought,  you  must  know 
everybody,  by  sight,  at  least." 

"  Theresa  is  the  friend  to  whom  I  alluded.*' 

"  Miss  Flagge  ?  D^ar,  is  she  still  in  London? 
What  keeps  her  here  so  long  ?  It  is  very  pro- 
voking; such  a  quizzical  looking  person  has  no 
business  in  town.     Pray  what  is  she  about?'* 

^^  I  beheve  she  would  gladly  retiun  to 
Atherley ;  but,  unhappily,  has  not  the  means : 
however,  I  trust,  my  dear  Belinda,  you  will  be 
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Why  do  you  apply  to  me  r 

"Because,  as  you  are  bo  re* 
you  cannot  have  much  entrenc 
income  ;  and  as  Mr.  Pratt  is  bo 
rich— — " 

a  You  labour  under  a  miatak 
certiunly  aU  kindness,  and  we  « 
considered  well  off,  neither  hav« 
but  the  expense  of  such  an  e 
ourB  is  immense,  and  I  really  hi 
throw  away." 

"  AswBting  a  fellow  creature  i 
throwing  away  money ;  "and  w 
creature  ia  an  old  friend— on« 
have  received  kindness,  to  end) 
her  misfortune  is  not  an  act  > 
of  duty." 
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who  seemed  so  much  taken  with  her,  would  be 
the  proper  person.*' 

*^You  forget  that  you  and  I  were  married 
under  different  circumstances.  I  brought  my 
husband  no  fortune  whatever;  in  connexion, 
education,  everything,  I  was  the  inferior.  Besides, 
his  liberality  has  already  been  severely  tested  on 
my  dear  father's  behalf;  and  therefore  I  find 
great  difficulty  in  making  a  second  appeal.  But 
with  you,  it  is  far  otherwise." 

"I  see  no  such  wonderfiil  difference,"  said 
Belinda,  highly  afironted  at  the  comparison 
Georgina  had  unwarily  drawn  between  their 
respective  marriages.  *^  At  any  rate,  it  appears 
very  hard  that,  because  I  did  not  make  quite  so 
great  a  match  as  you  did,  I  am  expected  to  pay 
for  the  absurdities  and  follies  of  a  half  mad 


woman." 


"  Oh,  Belinda,  Theresa  is  not  mad." 
"  I  think  her  conduct  looks  very  like  it." 
"  Will  you  read  your  aunt's  letter?^' 
Belinda  took  the  packet,  and  the  scowl  upon 


«  How  very  shocking  » 
"Wrong?" 

«  Yes,  to  be  running  ii 
Jways  lecturing  other  p' 
camot  encourage  such  c 
think  it  right— it  i«  qui' 
ciples." 

«ShaU  1  transmit  t 
Rocket?" 

BeUnda  hesitated— si 

her  aunt.    "Where  do. 

"In  Shoe  Lane.   At 

U,e«?   If  80,1  would  1 

"Shoe  Lane  1  Do  yt 

myself  in  such  a  plat 

frightened  out  of -my  li 

« In  vour  carriage  11 
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man  not  know  the  way.  Oh  no,  I  could  not 
possibly  go  to  such  a  place ;  but  I  will  send  my 
maid/' 

^^  Rather  let  me  be  your  almoner.  I  shall 
certainly  call  upon  Theresa,  and  will  gladly  be 
the  bearer  of  anything  you  wish  to  give ;  it  will 
be  more  delicate,  and  less  painful  to  her  feelings 
to  receive  your  assistance  through  me,  than 
through  a  servant,''  urged  Georgina  earnestly 
while  Belinda  listened  with  an  air  of  great 
vexation.  She  did  not  entertain  the  least  in- 
tention either  of  sending  her  maid,  or  of  be- 
stowing the  veriest  trifle  upon  poor  Theresa, 
but,  impelled  by  the  dread  of  Miss  Rocket,  she 
again  opened  her  reticule,  and,  unclasping  a 
green  and  yellow  purse,  took  thence  two  half 
sovereigns. 

"  All  the  gold  I  have  about  me,"  she  said, 
tendering  the  coins  to  Georgina,  ^'  and  it  would 
not  be  ladylike  to  offer  silver.  When  her  work 
comes  out  I  shall  expect  a  copy." 

Georgina  felt  almost  as  much  reluctance  to 
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accept  this  paltry  donation  as  she  had  experi- 
enced when  appealing  to  Sir  Marcus  Kingsbury. 
But  in  Theresa's  unhappy  circumstances  even 
a  gift  thus  trifling  might  not  be  refused — the 
sovereign  was,  therefore,  placed  in  her  purse, 
and  she  was  glad  the  necessity  of  thanking  the 
mean-spirited  donor  was  prevented  by  a  remark 
from  Belinda  on  the  size  of  the  apartment. 
'^  It  was  small,  very  small,  much  smaller  than 
the  drawing-room  at  Willow  Villa;  indeed  both 
the  rooms  would  go  into  one  of  theirs — a  very 
sweet  place  that  Willow  Villa,  a  very  sweet 
place,  indeed/* 

^^  Is  Willow  Villa  your  own  ?** 

*^  Yes ;  no— that  is  to  say  it  is  our  own  for 
the  present ;  it  belongs  to  a  Mr.  Rose  Vere — 
extremely  fashionable  people,  but  extravagant ; 
got  into  debt,  every  body  seems  to  be  in  debt.** 
Concluded  Belinda,  very  pointedly. 

"And  he  sold  the  house  to  you  ?" 

"Not  exactly;  he  owed  omr  house  three  hun- 
dred pounds ;  and  Pratt,  who  is  the  most  kind- 
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hearted  liberal  creature  in  the  worlds  instead  of 
immediate  payment,  agreed  to  occupy  the  place 
for  five  years  as  a  sort  of  liquidation  of  the 
debt/' 

"  Is  it  well  furnished  ?*' 

"  Yes,  beautifully.  Gustavus,  however,  has 
added  a  great  deal ;  and  the  garden  is  the  most 
complete  thing  I  ever  saw ;  conservatory— hot- 
house— everything  you  could  wbh  for.  There 
is  but  one  objection,  the  distance — it  certainly 
is  rather  out  of  the  way — ^the  distance  is  con- 
siderable  *' 

" From  Mr.  Pratt^s  shop,  I  suppose?*'  said 
Georgina,  perfectly  out  of  patience. 

Belinda  coloured,  but,  affecting  not  to  hear, 
continued — ^^  It,  certainly,  is  too  fiar  from  every- 
thing, and  I  have  half  a  mind  to  induce  Gusta- 
vus (dear  Gustavus  will  do  anything  I  wish)  to 
come  into  town.'' 

^^  You  would  scarcely  meet  with  a  house  on 
the  same  &vourable  terms.'' 

''  Oh,  but  the  Villa  wiU  let  well,  I  have  no 
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doubt :  indeed,  to  say  the  truth,  at  the  very  time 
my  husband  agreed  to  take  it,  there  was  a 
gentleman,  a  very  intimate  friend  of  Pratt's,  who 
would  gladly  have  rented  it  for  three  hundred  a 
year;  but,  of  comrse,  Gustavus  said  nothing  of 
that  to  Mr.  Rose  Vere/' 

"  I  conclude  not,"  observed  Georgina. 

^^But  you  must  judge  for  yomrself.  Pray 
come  soon,  and  bring  Mr.  D'Esterre,  I  long  to 
make  him  acquainted  with  my  Gustavus — and, 
by  the  way,  I  must  not  forget  to  leave  my 
husband's  card,  with  my  own  for  Lady  Ger- 
trude.'* 

"  Pray  do  not — ^both  are  quite  unnecessary.'* 

'^True;  between  relations  there  should  be  no 
ceremony  —  do,  therefore,  express  our  joint 
wishes  to  cultivate  the  acquaintance." 

Georgina  received  this  flattering  assurance 
in  silence ;  it  was  impossible  to  avow  any  reci- 
procal anxiety  upon  the  subject. 

"Pray,"  cried  Belinda,  from  the  window 
where  she  had  stationed  herself,  "  Who  is  your 
opposite  neighboiur  ?" 
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"  The  dowager  countess  of  6 ." 

*^  Is  that  her  carriage  at  the  door  ?'' 

«  Probably/^ 

"  Well,  I  can't  say  I  think  much  of  it.  Too 
plain  a  great  deal — ^not  to  be  compared  with 
ours;  and  that  reminds  me  you  have  never 
seen  our  carriage ;  do  come  and  tell  me  what 
you  think  of  it/* 

Georgina,  thus  appealed  to,  walked  also  to 
the  window,  and  thence  beheld  the  blue  and 
red  vehicle,  already  mentioned  by  Miss 
Rocket.  Praise  was  impossible.  "  Is  it  your 
choice  ?'' 

"Mine,  oh  no— it  is  P 's  taste;  P 

chose  it  entirely  himself;  ^  it  not  very  chaste 
and  elegant  ?  Ah — there  is  Lady  6.,  I  suppose 
— a  very  ordinary  looking  person — her  dress,  at 
least,  is  the  commonest,  plainest  looking  thing 
I  ever  saw.'' 

"  Lady  G.  always  dresses  with  simplicity.  But 
she  is  universally  admired  for  her  (elegance  of 
manners   and    graceful  appearance.      She   is 
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considered  the  very  perfection  of  bon  tonJ^ 
^^For  my  part,**  rejoined  Belinda,  viewing 
herself  with  infinite  complacency  in  the  large 
pier  glass — ^^I  see  nothing  remarkable  about 
her;  excepting  that  her  dress  is  mean  and 
shabby,  and  not  to  be  compared  with  mine. — 
But  I  am,  really,  losing  all  the  morning. — 
Farewell ;  my  kind  remembrances  to  Perceval 
and  Lady  Gertrude.*' 

Thus  saying,  the  fascinating  Belinda  fluttered 
out  of  the  room. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Geobgina  felt  as  if  awaking  from  a  night-mare 
dream  when  her  silly  relative  departed ;  but  her 
after  reflections  were  anything  but  pleasing,  for 
it  was  now  quite  evident  that  on  her  alone  poor 
Theresa's  escape  from  incarceration  depended 
— and  what  assistance  could  she  render? — a  few 
sovereigns  constituted  all  her  ready  money^  and 
even  here  there  must  be  a  limitation,  a  portion 
only  might  she  venture  to  bestow.  Still  it 
would  be  somethings  when  added  to  the  three 
sovereigns  she  had  begged,  and  Rebecca's  five 
pound  note :  some  trinkets,  too  (not  Perceval's 
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gifU)^  might  be  disposed  of;  that,  however 
would  require  consideration.  Meanwhile,  she 
must  see  Theresa  without  loss  of  time;  that 
very  afternoon  the  visit  must  be  paid,  and,  as 
she  thought  it  highly  improbable.  Lady  Ger- 
trude would  admire  driving  in  so  plebeian  a 
direction,  Georgina  deemed  it  advisable  at  once 
to  give  notice  of  her  intended  route. 

^^ Shoe-lane  —  Shoe-lane!  exclaimed  the  as- 
tonished  Lady  Gertrude.  Pray  Mrs.  D'Esterre, 
may  I  enquire  what  can  possibly  carry  you  to 
Shoe-lane  ?'' 

^^  I  am  going  to  pay  a  visit.'' 

''  Impossible — it  is  quite  out  of  the  question. 
Who  can  there  be  residing  in  such  a  place  that 
is  a  fit  acquaintance  for  my  son's  wife  ?  I  b^ 
you  will  relinquish  the  idea  of  doing  anything 
so  highly  improper." 

^^I  see  no  impropriety  in  calling  upon  a 
person  whose  respectability  is  beyond  a 
question,''  faltered  Georgina,  ^'and,  indeed,  I 
must  go." 
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Respectability  of  a  person  living  in  Shoe- 
lane  !  Mighty  respectable  indeed,  I  dare  say. 
Who  is  this  very  respectable  person,  and 
desirable  acquaintance?^^ 

^^  Miss  Flagge"  again  faltered  Oeorgina, 

''  Oh/'  said  Lady  Gertrude,  "  the  person  who 
was  at  Ringland,  I  presume?'' 

''  The  same." 

"She  might,  if  the  meeting  be  absolutely 
necessary,  which  I  own  I  consider  very  doubts 
ful,  take  the  trouble  of  coming  here,  I  should 
imagine." 

"She  is  ill — ^unable  to  leave  the  house,  and  I 
must  go  to  her,"  replied  Gkorgina,  becoming 
almost  excited. 

Lady  Gertrude  rang  the  bell. 

"  Is  Mr.  D'Esterre  at  home  ?" 

"Yes,  my  lady." 

"Tell  him,  luncheon  is  ready." 

Perceval  rarely  ate  luncheon ;  but  he  obeyed 
the  summons,  and  was  infcxpmed  of  his  lady's 
meditated  impropriety. 

o  5 
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"  Won't  to  morrow  do  as  well  ?  Can't  you 
put  it  oflFfor  one  day?** 

^'  It  would  avail  nothing — Lady  Gertrude's 
objection  is  to  the  visit  itself^  there  would, 
therefore,  be  as  much  difficulty  to-morrow,  as 
to-day." 

^'Well,  then,  I  see  nothing  for  it  but  my 
cab/' 

*'  Will  you  take  me  there  7^^  asked  Oeorgina, 
with  infinite  surprise. 

**  Yes,  if  you  really  must  go.'* 

"  I  am  so  much  obliged.'* 

*^  Make  haste — ^get  your  bonnet  on — we  have 
no  time  to  lose.  I  suppose  we  shall  be,  at 
least,  six  hours.'' 

"Oh,  no,  no,  Perceval,  it  cannot  be  so  far  as 
that." 

Greorgina  was  speedily  equipped.  Mr. 
D'Esterre  handed  his  mother  into  the  chariot, 
and  then  turned  his  horse's  head  towards  the 
city. 

Forlorn  and   miserable,  Theresa  sat  in  her 
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lonelj  chamber.  Her  luckless  poem^  once 
again  rejected,  lay  before  her  on  the  table — 
and  she  remained  with  her  head  leaning  on 
her  emaciated  hand,  sometimes  revolving  in  her 
mind  wild  and  chimerical  schemes  by  which 
she  was  to  extricate  herself  from  her  many 
difficulties ;  at  others,  contrasting  her  present 
wretchedness  with  the  comfortable  home  she 
had  once  enjoyed. 

A  tap  at  the  door,  very  gentle,  and  very  un- 
like the  usual  manner  of  her  landlady's  de- 
manding entrance,  roused  her  from  her  reverie. 

^'  Come  in,'^  she  said,  hastily  brushing  away 
the  tears  that  had  been  flowing  down  her  pallid 
cheeks ;  ^^  come  in — another  application  for  the 
rent,  I  fear.'' 

The  door  unclosed,  and  Georgina,  with  a 
sweet,  yet  saddened,  smile,  light  step,  and  ex- 
pression of  kind  greeting,  entered  the  apart- 
ment. Not  much  was  said  on  either  side; 
Gkorgina  felt  awkward  and  embarrassed — she 
was  only  too  painfiilly  aware  of  the  inadequacy 
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of  the  assistance  she  had  it  in  her  power  to 
bestow;  while  Theresa^  from  motives  of  deli- 
cacy^ spoke  little  of  her  trials.  Still,  was  it 
comfort  to  the  invalid  to  know  that  she  was 
pitied — ^felt  for — and  she  sat  gazing  on  that  fair 
being  who  had  come  like  a  bright  sun-beam 
to  her  darkened  chamber,  with  feelings  nearer 
akin  to  happiness  than  she  had  experienced  for 
many  a  weary  day. 

About  twenty  minutes  had  elapsed,  when 
the  unmusical  stair-case  announced  the  ap- 
proach of  an  intruder;  and  Theresa,  in  constant 
dread  of  duns  and  bailifis,  turned  pale,  and 
started. 

"It  is  only  Perceval,^*  said  Georgina;  "do 
not  be  alarmed,  I  know  his  footstep.  Tou  will 
see  him,  dear  Theresa  ?" 

"  Oh,  no ;  not  here — ^not  now — I  cannot,  in- 
deed.  This  room — I  cannot  see  him  in  this 
wretched  place.'* 

But  Mr.  lyEsterrc,  whose  stock  of  mortal 
patience    was    completely  exhausted,  after    a 
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gentle  knock,  opened  the  door;  and,  apolo- 
gising for  his  intrusion,  advanced  towards 
Theresa,  whom  he  shook  kindly  by  the  hand. 
Probably,  this  was  the  first  time  the  elegant 
Perceval  D^Esterre  had  ever  found  himself  in 
so  miserable  an  abode ;  yet  he  manifested  more 
concern  than  astonishment — ^for,  although  he- 
had  never  ifvitnessed,  he  had  read  of  the  melan- 
choly fate  so  often  theirs  who  seek  to  win  life 
by  their  wits. 

Not  only  did  Perceval  effectually  suppress 
any  mortifying  expression,  but  he  contrived  to 
impart  to  the  distressed  Theresa  some  portion 
of  his  perfect  ease  of  manner.  The  conversa- 
tion was,  in  fact,  less  restrained  than  previous  to 
his  entrance ;  and  when  Theresa  found  herself 
once  more  alone,  all  her  gloomy  visions  and 
forebodings  were  dispelled — and  she  could  hope 
— ^yes — ^hope,  bright  and  cheering  things.  Mr. 
IVEsterre  had  made  enquiries  respecting  her 
luckless  poem ;  and,  learning  it  had,  hitherto, 
been  productive  only  of  disappointment,  coun- 
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selled  a  subscription,  promised  to  interest  his 
friends,  and  bespoke  ten  copies,  for  which  he, 
forthwith,  wrote  a  draft  upon  his  banker. 

Theresa,  therefore,  once  more  gave  herself  up 
to  those  deUghtful  visions  that  cheat  young 
authors,  often  to  their  ruin.  The  object  of  her 
journey  was,  she  thought,  accomplished.  She 
saw  herself  successftd,  and  possessed  of  the 
means  of  ensuring  an  independence ;  and,  what 
was  almost  as  dear  to  her  romantic  fancy — 
crowned  with  applause,  and  owned  by  fame ! 

But  Mr.  IPEsterre's  benevolence  was  of  that 
inert  nature  which  requires  constant  stimulating. 
Whilst  in  actual  contact,  the  sight  of  so  much 
distress  and  suffering  affected  him  painftdly; 
but  a  few  short  hours,  and  the  impression  wore 
away:  excepting,  therefore,  some  articles  of 
dress,  and  a  note  from  Oeorgina,  reminding 
Theresa  of  her  promise  of  calling  in  Grosvenor- 
street,  she  heard  nothing  further  on  the  sub- 
ject; and  all  her  new-bom  hopes  became  >a 
dismal  blank. 
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But,  when  we  have  not  by  our  own  folly  or 
misconduct  invoked  misfortune^  we  seldom 
remain  long  unbefriended :  for,  even  in  this 
chilly,  blighting  world,  there  may  yet  be  found 
some  noble  spirits,  some  feeling  hearts  (I  know 
of  one,  a  true,  warm,  Irish  heart  it  is),  whose 
active  benevolence,  and  real  Christian  philan- 
thropy form  a  bright  contrast  to  the  calcu- 
lating selfishness,  and  hard  indifference,  so 
characteristic  of  the  present  day. 

Such  a  spirit  lodged  in  Lady  Charlotte  H — ^'s 
breast ;  she  learnt  something  of  Theresa's  deso- 
late condition  from  the  medical  man  who  had 
attended  her  in  her  recent  illness ;  and,  finding, 
upon  enquiry,  no  blame  could  be  attached  to 
the  unhappy  author,  became  a  wlurn  and  true 
friend.  Under  her  patronage,  the  oft  rejected 
poem  did,  at  length,  appear  in  print;  and  was 
favourably,  very  favourably,  received.  But 
Lady  Charlotte's  benevolence  went  ferther; 
aware  of  the  precarious  nature  of  the  gains  of 
authorship,  she  persuaded  Theresa  to  relinquish 
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the  pursuit,  and  accept,  instead,  the  situation  of 
companion  to  a  lady,  possessing,  at  once,  dis- 
oemment  to  appreciate  talent  (which,  entre 
nous,  reader,  everybody  has  not),  and  feelings 
warm  enough  to  render  her  careful  of  wounding 
those  of  others ;  and  there  Theresa  is  as  happy 
as  a  person  similarly  circiunstanced  can  be,  and 
far  more  comfortable  than  even  in  her  former 
days  of  independence,  when  she  lodged  over 
Mrs.  Slopewell's  shop,  and  enjoyed  the  pro- 
spect of  the  Bell  Inn  stable  yard. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 
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''  I  observe/'  said  Belinda  to  her  husband, 
that  the  drawing-room  is  fixed  for  the  four- 
teenth/' 

Well,  my  dear,  and  what  of  that?'' 
Only,  that  I  must  begin  to  see  about  my 
dress." 

"Your  dress?  What  are  you  thinking  about?" 
"  The  drawing-room  to  be  sure ;  what  should 
Ibethinkmgabout?" 

"  Oh,  I  suppose  you  want  to  see  the  com- 
pany— ^well,  I  dare  say  it  can  be  managed." 

"  To  see  the  company  ?     Oh  dear,  no,  that 
is  not  my  intention — I  mean  to  be  presented." 
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"  Presented !  Why,  Belinda,  you're  making 
game  of  me/' 

'<  Far  from  it;  Georgina  has  been  to  Court, 
and  I  see  no  reason  why  I  should  not  go/' 

*'  I  see  several :  in  the  first  place,  who  is 
to  present  you  ?    The  Lady  Mayoress  ?" 

''  The  Lady  Mayoress !  No,  indeed,  I  should 
not  think  of  being  presented  by  her — Georgina 
will  present  me." 

"Mrs.iyEsterre?" 

'*  Yes ;  Lady  Gertrude  IPEsterre  presented 
her,  and  she  will,  of  course,  do  the  same  for 
me.  Relations  always  j)resent  each  other;  and 
if  you  take  my  advice,  Gustavus,  you  will 
attend  the  levee,  and  make  Perceval  introduce 
you." 

Gustavus  shook  his  head.  '^  Have  either 
Mr.  or  Mrs.  D'Esterre  called  here  yet  ?" 

^'  No,"  replied  Belinda,  in  rather  an  under 
tone. 

'^  Then,  until  they  do,  I  should  not  advise 
your  seeking  any  further  civility  from  them. 
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Suddenly,  she  saw,  from  the  window  near  which 
she  stood,  Belinda's  carriage  evidently  making 
for  the  house,  in  obedience  to  the  directions 
which  Mrs,  Pratt,  with  her  hand  upon  the 
check-string,  and  her  head  projecting  from  the 
window,  was  screaming  out. 

'^  What  can  Belinda  mean  to  do  ?  Surely  she 
is  not  coming  here !"  mentally  exclaimed 
Georgina ;  '^  I  do  believe  she  is/'  And  forth- 
with, Mrs.  D'Esterre  was  seized  with  a  fit  of 
prudent  irresolution. 

'^  Tes,"  she  said,  in  answer  to  an  observation 
of  Madame  Regnier's  on  the  beauty  of  the  ar- 
ticle, she  was  anxiously  recommending;  «it  is 
exceedingly  beautiful,  and  the  colour  finer  than 
any  I  have  ever  seen ;  but  I  cannot  decide  to- 
day— to-morrow,  I  will  call  again  and  fix  my 
choice.  My  dear  aunt,  I  have  detained  you  too 
long;  I  am  sure,  you  must  be  out  of  all 
patience." 

'^Not  at  all;  I  am  always  glad  to  make 
myself  of  use,  so  do  not  hurry  away  on  my 
account." 
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him,  by  all  means/'  rejoined  Lady  Kingsbury ; 
who  began  to  suspect  that  a  little  more  confi- 
dence, even  as  regarded  trifling  subjects,  between 
Georgina  and  her  husband,  woidd  be  desirable : 
^^  cousult  him,  by  all  means ;  and  if  you  can  get 
him  to  chuse  your  dress  for  you,  do  it ;  men 
have  frequently  better  taste  in  women's  dress 
than  we  have  ourselves -^  therefore  take  his 
opinion  and  advice." 

"I  would  not,  if  I  were  in  your  place,'* 
remarked  Janet,  but  in  too  low  a  voice  to  catch 
Lady  Kingsbury's  attention. 

'^  By  the  bye,  Janet,"  enquired  Lady  Kings- 
bury, after  a  brief  silence ;  "  did  you  happen  to 
observe  that  strange  looking  person  whom  we 
passed  upon  the  staircase,  just  now?  I  never 
saw  any  one  so  oddly  dressed  in  all  my  life ;  it's 
quite  impossible  she  can  belong  to  our  class, 
and  yet  it  strikes  me  I  have  seen  the  face 
before." 

"  So  I  thought ;  but  I  cannot  conceive  where 
it  can  have  been.    If  we  had  met  her  anywhere 
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be  ready  at  .your  door.  I  ha\e  all  but  bespoken  my 
dress,  white — but  not  entirely  of  that  virgin  hue — 
I  thought  it  would  appear  too  bridcrlike  and  as^ 
suming^  so  my  train  is  to  be  looped  with  knots  of 
rose  colour  and  silver,  and  I  shall  wear  a  plume 
of  pink  feathers  in  my  hair.     Farewell. 

*'  Your  affectionate, 
milow  Villa,  Wednesday,  "Belinda/' 

Geoi^ina  was  extremely  annoyed — Belinda  in 
a  court  dress^  in  a  plume  of  pink  feathers — ^the 
lady  of  a  fishmonger  intruding  herself  into  the 
presence  of  the  sovereign,  and  sAc,  the  means, 
the  instrument  of  so  flagrant  an  anomaly  !  The 
thing  was  utterly  impossible,  not  even  to  be 
thought  of. 
*'  My  dbar  Belinda, 

"I  am  sorry  I  cannot  accede  to  your  wish 
respecting  the  drawing-room ;  I  shall  not  be  there 
myself.  I  regret  also  that  I  have  been  as  yet 
unable  to  call  upon  you ;  the  truth  is  that,  while 
Lady  Gertrude  remains  with  us,  I  cannot  always 
command  the  carriage ;  still,  I  hope  soon  to  Rnd 
my  way  to  Willow  Villa. 

"  Yours  affectionately, 

''Geoboina  D*£8TEBRK.'* 

Grosvenor-street,  Wednuday, 
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vulgar  thing  it  is,  » 

mine-" 

« 1  told  you  how  it 
«  You're  always  sa 

able." 
"Ha,"  thought  G 
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was  always  the  most  envious  little  wretch — but 
it  won't  do ;  I  shall  go  to  Court  whether  she 
likes  it  or  not.  Fm  not  the  person  to  be  kept 
under  by  a  chit  like  that,  six  years  younger 
than  myself." 

^^  Mrs.  D'Esterre  has  the  advantage  of  you, 
there,  Bell.*  And/'  (he  added  internally),  "  not 
there  only." 

"  It  isn't  pleasant    to    be    presented  by  a 

stranger.     Pray  Mr.  P have  none  of  your 

family  ever  been  at  Court  ?" 

"  Not  that  I  know  of." 

"  Then  I  must  have  recourse  to  Lady  Fligh." 

^^  Before  you  ask  a  second  time.  Bell,  you 
had  better  make  sure  that  you  will  be  received 
at  the  drawing-room." 

^*  What's  to  prevent  me  ?" 

'^People  in  business  don't  usually  go  to 
Court  at  all." 

"Who's  to  know  that  we're  in  business? 
You  don't  suppose  the  Queen  will  be  ill-bred 
enough  to  say,  *Who  are  you,  ma'am — and 
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"  No,  certainly ; 
customary  for  all 
the  drawing-room, 
days  previously.  ? 
ward,  if,  after  buyi 
all  the  necessary  ar 
you  were  to  be  tc 
dispensed  with." 

"  This  comes  of 
Bell,  sulkily.  For 
to  risk  so  great  a 
project  must  he  ahi 

"  So,  Georgy,  ha 
matter  of  your  toi 
said  D'Esterre  to  li 

"  No — or  rather, 
for  I  have  given  uj 
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^*  I  wish,  Georgy,  you  could  give  me  a  little 
of  your  prudence/*  observed  Perceval,  with  an 
air  of  much  satisfaction.  He  had  not  forgotten 
the  dispute  about  the  shawl ;  and  Georgina, 
blushing  for  her  insincerity,  yet  lacking  courage 
to  be  candid,  hastily  turned  the  subject. 

That  evening,  while  sitting  in  the  inner 
drawing-room,  she  overheard  her  husband  say 
to  Lady  Gertrude — 

"You  see,  I  was  right  when  I  told  you 
Georgina's  prudence  would  be  worth  more  than 
a  fortune ;  she  gives  up  going  to  Court  from 
economical  motives.*' 

"  I  wdsh  Mrs.  D'Esterre  had  taken  this  pru- 
dent fit  a  little  earlier ;  on  our  first  arrival  in 
town,  for  instance,  when,  in  defiance  of  my 
advice  and  judgment,  she  chose  to  throw  away 
such  sums  of  money  on  her  dress.** 

"  I  don*t  blame  her  for  it — on  the  contrary, 
I  am  convinced  that,  in  dressing  becomingly  and 
according  to  her  station  in  society,  Georgina 
only  sought  to  please  me ;  and  I  believe  it  is 
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the   same  desire    \rhich   now   induces   her   to 
practise  self-deniaL*' 

Lady  Gertrude  answered  with  one  of  her 
peculiar  sneering  laughs  —  while  Georgina 
pressed  her  hand  upon  her  forehead.  More 
than  once  did  she  resolve  to  undeceive  Perceval; 
but  the  spirit  of  the  world  was  stealing  fast 
upon  her ;  and  shame,  false  shame,  triumphed 
over  better,  wiser  feeling.  She  was  besides 
becoming  daily  more  painfully  aware  of  the 
slight  hold  she  possessed  over  D'Esterre's  af- 
fection, and  she  dared  not  risk  its  diminution. 

There  is,  perhaps,  no  more  serious  drawback 
to  a  character  than'  a  deficiency  of  moral 
courage.  I  do,  really,  believe  that  quite  as 
many  foolish  actions,  and  perhaps  wrong  ones, 
have  their  origin  in  cowardice  as  in  actual  want 
of  principle. 
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CHAPTER    V. 


The  season  wore  to  its  conclusion — London 
began  to  thin ;  and  Lady  Gertrude  D'Esterre, 
in  anticipation  of  her^  now,  immediate  journey 
into  Scotland,  was  gone  to  make  purchases — 
to  buy  bargains  at  one  of  those  ready  money 
houses  situated  in  almost  unknown  parts  of 
the  town,  where  provident  -  house- wives,  with 
a  degree  of  patience  they  might,  with  ad- 
vantage,  display  on  many  other  occasions, 
spend  whole  mornings  providing  themselves 
with  pins  by  the  pound,  ribbon  by  the  piece, 
and   buttons    by  the  gross ;    because,   by   so 


of  busmeu  as  to  lu 
some  degree  of  order 
gina  availed  herself 
to  her  father;  and 
found  it — she  could 
openneBs ;  the  knew 
not  approve  of  the 
that, alas!  had  lately i 
of  her  life.  She  was  a' 
that  her  omitting  to 
bad  deeplj  wounded 
The  improvement  ii 
might  not  be  traced  I 
sistance  she  had  ^ve 
speaking,  of  do  avai 
ductng  Belinda  iotc 
bad  desired,  she  hac 
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Mrs.  Gustavus  Pratt  was  in  existence  —  and 
more  than  once,  in  driving  out,  when  a  bright 
blue  carriage  had  passed  hers,  Greorgina,  in. 
place  of  bowing  to  the  gaily  attired  occupant 
of  the  flashy  vehicle,  had  turned  her  head 
quickly  away; — of  course,  her  visit  remained 
unnoticed. 

In  every  respect,  therefore,  Georgina  felt  she 
had  disappointed  her  relatives ;  and,  to  'an 
affectionate  disposition,  there  4s,  perhaps,  no 
impression  more  painful  than  the  conviction 
that  we  have  not  answered  the  wishes,  or  ful- 
filled the  hopes  of  those  we  love. 

It  was  a  wearisome  task,  that  letter  to  her — 
and  the  paper  still  presented  so  much  dazzling 
white — so  few  lines  of  small  and  delicate  trac- 
ing, that  it  was  needless  to  think  of  a  con- 
cluding paragraph — when  a  carriage  drove  up 
to  the  door. 

"  I  am  sorry  I  denied^  myself,*'  said  Geor- 
pna,  then,  catching  at  any  interruption  to  her 
present  irksome  occupation — ^any  excuse  for  an 
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He  did  not  greet  her  \nt 
affectionate  cordiality ;  oa  t 
n-as  reBtraint  in  his  manner, 
voice,  and  cold  politeness  in 
all  unlike  the  Maurice  of  old 
on  her  side,  became  embs 
languid  was  the  conversatio: 
quiries  for  mutual  friends, 
weather,  the  pubbc  news  f 
all  were  touched  upon  in  ra 
as  speedily  relinquished. 

"  And  you  have  been  a 
town?"  observed  Geoi^ina, 
of  reproach. 

"  I  could  not  have  called 
"  indeed,  even  to-day,  I  am  i 
fnr  the  nower  of  waiting 
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perceive,  within  visiting  reach  for  fashionable 
people,  though  she  finds  no  difficulty  in  calling 
where  she  wishes/' 

G^orgina  coloured,  it  was  six  weeks  since 
Belinda's  visit.  "  I  ought  to  have  called  at 
Willow  Villa  long  ago ;  and  I  have  often 
wished  it— but — but — '* 

"  You  have  no  carriage  ?'' 

"  I  have  not,  always,  the  command  of  one. 
Lady  Gertrude  lyEsterre  drives  out  daily,  and 
usually  directs  our  course.  But,'*  continued 
Georgina,  with  a  winning  smile,  "  my  mother- 
in-law  leaves  us  in  a  day  or  two,  and  then,  I 
will  make  amends  for  my  remissness." 

**  Pray  do  not  put  yourself  to  so  much  in- 
convenience ;  Belinda  will  soon,  herself,  be 
leaving  town,  and,  x)n  no  account  would  she 
have  Mrs.  D^Esterre  do  violence  to  her  refined 
notions,  by  driving  in  so  plebeian  a  direction." 

Once  more  Georgina's  speaking  colour  varied, 
but,  this  time,  she  blushed  from  resentment, 
not  shame;    and  when,  a  few  minutes  after- 


L 


and  she  thought  I 
the  men  with  wbot 
of  associating ;  so 
in  his  manner.  H 
so  unfashionable, 
Mauiice  was  very 
for  the  worse,  pei 
with  that  vulgar  iA 
nothing  but  pettishi 

Maurice  was  not 
he  had  become  more 
for  the  intncaae  of  i 
of  languor  to  hia 
nearer  akin  to  elegan 

Maurice's  medita 
Willow  Villa,  were 
Georgina  than  her*! 
believed  her  to  be  th 
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and  her  drawing-room  littered  with  expensive 
toys — her  dress  of  the  most  costly  description ; 
and  he  knew  that,  with  one  exception,  she  had 
answered  each  appeal  from  her  family  with 
parsimonious  meanness^  or  silent  refusal:  and 
concluded  that  cold-hearted  egotism  had 
usurped  the.^lace  of  better,  truer  feelings; 
that  already,  had  the  world  done  its  accustomed 
work,  and  transformed  the  warm  and  loving 
heart  into  a  shrine  where  self,  and  self-alone, 
might  reign. 

The  next  day,  to  the  infinite  reUef  of  both 
son  and  daughter.  Lady  Gertrude  lyEsterre 
took  her  departure ;  and  on  the  following, 
Georgina,  now,  for  the  first  time,  really  mistress 
of  her  movements,  ordered  her  carriage  to 
Willow  Villa.  In  passing  through  one  of  the 
most  crowded  thoroughfares,  her  progress  was 
impeded  by  one  of  those  assembUngs  of  motley 
personages  so  frequent  in  the  streets  of  London. 
For,  we  all  know  that,  although  John  Bull  is 
one  of  the  busiest  fellows  in  the  world,   and 
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feather,  a  dancmg 
there  is  John,  gaz 
when,  at  length,  t 
is  able  to  recal  hi( 
covers  that  bis  p< 
accident  John  Bu 
in  the  fisrvour  of 
some  one  of  the 
sparring  match,  t 
delights  in,  where 
of  recovering  his  p 
is  a  fine  fellow,  evi 
uo  one  more  than ' 
windows  of  a  nei 
John  on,aQd8lakf 
The  crowd,  thai 


AT  HUMAN  NATUBK.  63* 

beyond  the  strength  of  the  wretched  animal; 

but  which,  nevertheless,  was  goaded  and  beaten 

by  its  brutal   owner,    until   its   miseries  were 

terminated  by  another  victim  of  that  ferocious 

spirit  so  degrading  to,  and  so  universal  amongst, 

the  lower  orders  of  EngUsh — an  over-driven, 

infuriated  bullock,  which,  in  place  of  entering  a 

slaughter-house,  made  a  rush  at  the  unfortunate 

dog  and    sent  both  it,  and  its  burden,  flying 

through  the  air.     They  alighted  on  a  basket  of 

crockery,    which    an    itinerant    vender,    who 

happened  to  be  passing,  carried  on  his  head — 

man   and  basket  were  quickly  precipitated  to 

the  ground,  and  the  crash  of  the  broken  china, 

the  angry  exclamations  of  the  owners  of  the 

strangled  dog    and   smashed  earthenware,  the 

screams  of  women  and  children,  roars  of  the 

maddened   animal,    as,   followed   by  butchers' 

boys  and  drovers,  he  pursued  his  destructive 

career,  formed  a  clamour  and  excitement  that 

speedily   attracted   a  crowd    so    dense    as   to 

impede  all  free  passage  ;  and,  notwithstanding 
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in  front,  and  a  dus 
While  thus  p 
ample  time  to  ob; 
those  master  passi 
the  couDtenaDces  i 
but  her  ftttentioi 
object  only — Mau 
detained ;  and,  in 
his  way,  as  other ; 
he  stood  leaning  aj 
too  much  exhau 
exertion ;  and,  as 
than  once  passed 
pallid  brow — Geoi 
altered — how  the 
temples  sunk;  sb 
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of  elegance  that  had  so  oifended  her  fiutidious 
taste.  The  next  moment  a  spruce  footman 
informed  Mr.  Arnold  that  Mrs.  lyEstem 
M-ished  to  speak  with  him.  In  a  few  seconds 
he  was  at  the  carriage-door. 

"  My  dear  Maurice^  are  you  going  home  V^ 

"  I  am  on  my  way  to  Belinda's.*' 

^'  Will  you  let  me  set  you  down  ? — I  am  sure 
you  are  quite  unequal  to  walking  through  these 
dreadful  streets  —  pray  come  with  me  ;  you 
must,  indeed.'' 

He  hesitated :  but^  as  he  could  not  deny  he 
was  on  his  way  home,  and  Georgina's — ^^  I  miiU 
not  be  refused,  you  must — ^you  shall,"  was  the 
most  winning  supplication  woman  ever  uttered, 
or  man  listened  to,  after  a  very  short  debate 
between  prudence  and  inclination,  Maurice 
accepted  the  vacant  seat. — 

Men  laugh  at  women  for  their  loquacity,  and 
I  must  say,  I  think  them  very  ungrateful,  seeing 
how  often  oiu*  powers  of  ocmversation  are  put 
forth  for  their  especial  amusement.     Impolitic 


■perfa^fl,  pheaBsnt 
What,  I  say,wouli 
if  ell  the  young  1 
many  caoary  bird 
other  in  strengthc 
cboaeaby  these  Ic 
deep  nor  varied; 
be  beyood  their  I 
to  suit  your  coi 
to  entertua  is 
gredient  in  the  i 
would  become  o 
obliged  to  receive 
mind  ia  weighed 
Ailness^perfaaps 
are  intractaUe  a 
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who^  to  morrow^  leads  in  a  case  that  mayi  make 
or  mar  his  name  for  life — or  the  merchant,  trem- 
bling for  his  credit; — how  would  each  and  all  of 
these  manage,  if  their  ladies  could  not,  did  not 
talk  ?  And  how  would  Maurice  Arnold  have 
concealed  the  emotion  Georgina's  affectionate 
address  called  up,  if  she  had  not  taken  the  lead 
in  their  discourse  ?  Badly  enough,  I  fear ;  for 
it  was  not  the  fashionable  woman,  but  the  pure 
the  unsopliisticated  Georgy  of  other  days. 

Willow  Villa  was  a  small,  neat,  bandbox 
looking  house,  standing  in  the  midst  of  ground 
tastefully  laid  out  in  gravel  walks,  enlivened  by 
fancy  flower-beds,  shaped  like  hearts,  and  half- 
moons.  Whence  the  derivation  of  its  name  no 
one  could  divine — for  nothing  like  a  Willow 
might  be  discovered,  amidst  the  dusty  lilacs  and 
laburnums  that  were  supposed  to  secure  the 
privacy  of  house^  and  grounds,  and  garden — 
but  Willow  Villa  was  carved  in  stone  on  the 
exterior  of  the  building — and  Willow  Villa  was 
painted   in   black   letters  on  one    side  of  the 
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lor  J  "I  know  my 
The  man  obeye 
Maurice,  entered 
the  room  dignifiec 
drswiDg-Toom,  a 
three  French  wint 
of  Belinda's  stali 
their  drawing-root 
the  ilimitun  of  c 
other  earthly  purp 
brown  Holland; 
used. 

"Strange,  outli 

Mrs.  D'fistene's  i 

up  on  the  coech-h 

>  acquaintances  hve 

"Queer,  indeed 
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gate^  according  to  the  established  rule,  and 
sometimes  very  inconvenient  habit  of  London 
coachmen.    ^^  What 's  she  come  here  for^  and 
who  's  the  chap  we  took  up  in  Oxford-street?" 
"  Believe  his  name  's  Arnold,  but  can't  say, 
indeed.*' 
**  Hope  she  won't  keep  us  long,  any  how.'' 
"  Mrs.  D'Esterre  doesn't  often  detain  us." 
"Don't  know  that — ^remember  yesterday — 
I'm  sure  I  was  nearly  broiled  to  death." 

"Very  true;  it  was  remarkably  hot  —  I'm 
afraid  my  complexion  was  none  the  better  for 
it :  but  it  was  Lady  Gertrude's  fault — ^its  lucky 
the  old  woman  's  gone ;  I  don't  think  I  should 
have  staid,  otherwise ;  what  a  temper  she  has  ; 
two  mistresses  at  a  time  is  really  too  much  of 
a  good  thing." 

"  If  I  was  a  member  of  Parliament — " 
"  You  a  member  of  Parliament,  John  ?  He, 
he,  he." 

"Aye,  you    may  laugh,   William;  but  the 
time  will  come,  and  may  be  sooner  than  you 
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and  no  qualificatio 

"  I  don't  want  1 

conservative ;    don 

just  think,  my  dea 

revolution,  and  the 

what  wotdd  becom 

"  What  would  b€ 

be  at  the    top,  to 

take  snufT,  have  di 

should  go  to  the  tc 

"  I  don't  feel  ao 

"  But  I  do :  am' 

the  bottom,  now  ? 

son,  if  all  wfts  tun 

now  will  be  heads  1 

"  I  don't  wish  fo 
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gentlemen  like  us  (let  alone  the  bosses),  are  to 
stay  for  hours  kicking  our  heels,  and  broiling  in 
the  sun,  because  Mrs.  D'Esterre  chooses  it." 

"Certainly,"  replied  the  dandy  footman, 
taking  a  pinch  of  Princess  mixture.  "  Cer- 
tainly, I  donH  deny  the  inconvenience." 

"There  *8  neither  sense  nor  justice  in  it," 
cried  the  coachman,  waxing  warm. 

"I  must  confess  the  many  are  martyrs  to. 
the   few,"*   replied  William;    taking,  at  the 
same  time  from  his  pocket,  a  number  of  the 
papers. 

"Do  you  like  that?"  enquired  his  com- 
panion. 

"Why,  yes — no,  not  altogether;  he  ^s  a 
clever  man,  though ;  but  too  low  and  vulgar  to 
suit  my  taste ;  don^t  think  there 's  much  nature 
in  his  characters." 

"  Well,  now,  I  likes  him  hugely ;  and,  as  for 
nature,  why,  to  my  mind,  it 's  all  as  natural  as 
a  whip.^' 

*  Fact.    A  Uittj  serrant  wai  heard  to  make  this  obaenratioB. 


Mrs.  GusTAvtJS  I 

making  her  appean 
stiff  arraogemeat  o'. 
newaesB,  told  pku 
The  interesting  Be 
had  been  tuxuriatii 
lotes.  She  had  no 
six  weeks ;  she  had 
a  thotuand  times  m 
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the  intendew,  nothing  beyond  a  monosyllable 
was  suffered  to  escape  her  lips. 

But  curiosity,  and  an  eager  thirst  for  news, 
gradually  triumphed  over  her  resentment.  In 
fact,  Belinda^s  time  passed  heavily  enough; 
beyond  her  husband's  family  she  had  scarcely 
an  acquaintance;  and  as,  since  her  espousals 
with  a  fishmonger,  her  favourite  studies  were 
discarded  (for  she  found  small  amusement  in 
reading  the  history  of  heroines,  the  finale  of 
whose  adventiures  so  entirely  differed  from  her 
own),  Mrs.  Pratt's  diversions  were  very  much 
limited  to  driving  in  her  blue  and  red  chariot ; 
and  even  this  was  dull  enough  to  a  person  who 
never,  by  any  chance,  met  a  familiar  counte- 
nance, or  enjoyed  the  satisfaction  of  returning 
a  bow  from  an  acquaintance. 

In  spite,  therefore,  of  her  cold  reception,  she 
was,  really,  glad  to  see  Georgina.  Gradually 
the  ice  thawed,  and  a  flood  of  questions  and 
rrmarks  issued  forth. 

"  Pray,    Greorgina,*'    asked    Maurice,    after 
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you  go  to  church, 

"  La,  Maurice, 

joined  Belinda. 
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with  any  thing  « 
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ing  how  the  world  goes  on^  you  will  come 
and  spoil  all  by  your  gloomy  fancies ;  but  it 's 
just  like  you,  never  thinking  or  caring  for  any 
one  but  yourself;  and,  latterly,  you  have  grown 
worse  than  ever ;  I'm  sure,  I  would  not  be  of 
your  way  of  thinking  for  the  world." 

*^  Perhaps,  if  you  were,  Belinda,  you  would 
complain  less  of  the  retired  life  you  lead.'' 

"Oh,  as  for  that,"  replied  his  sister,  ** religi- 
ous people  require  quite  as  much  amusement 
as  we  do.'1 

''Indeed?" 

"  Yes ;  they  are  never  happy  without  excite- 
ment of  some  kind  or  other ;  what  are  all  their 
meetings  but  religious  dissipation,  and  party 
spirit?" 

''  Sometimes,  I  fear,  your  censure  is  correct." 

''  Even  their  church-going  deserves  no  better 
name;  it  is  always  to  hear  some  particular 
preacher,  not  to  worship  Gh>d.  And  then  they 
come  home,  and,  in  place  of  applying  the  ser^ 
mon  to  their  own  hearts,  amuse  themselves 

b2 


views  ana  ujjiiuin 
they  force  theinsf 
tiad  a  visit  the 
Uidies,  quite  girls 
to  an  associatio 
lower  orders,  I 
I  never  trouble 
but  I  had,  reall] 
I  said  I  took  tl 
tion,  and,  would 
was  absolutely  ir 
ne%er  have  got  ri 
too,  juat  as  wc  A 
fusion  of  our  fir 
secuted  by  two 
perance  Soriety 


AT    HUMAN    NATURE.  77 

able  persons  I  ever  met  with.  Then  there  is 
Mr.  Trueman,  who  preaches  what  he  takes 
good  care  not  to  practise — would  you  have  me 
resemble  any  of  these  ?^' 

^*  No,  my  dear  Belinda,"  replied  Mau- 
rice, "  I  would  not,  indeed.  But  I  would  have 
you  separate  the  chaff  from  the  wheat ;  really 
pious  people  are  not  forward  and  impertinent, 
however  zealous  for  the  cause  they  wish  to 
advocate,  neither  are  there  many  Mr.  True- 
mans  in  the  ministry ;  but,  even  if  there  were, 
the  misconduct  or  mistakes  of  its  professors 
cannot  injure  religion  itself,  nor,  in  any  mea- 
sure, emancipate  us  from  the  solemn  discharge 
of  duties,  of  whose  obser\'ance,  or  non-obsen - 

crimination,  and  ill-bred  perseverance  (though,  perhaps,  useJul 
in  adding  to  the  fiinds  of  the  society)  prove  injurious  to  real 
Christianity,  by  exciting  prejudice  and  ill-will,  80Dietime» 
amounting  even  to  disgust.  Zeal  is  good,  and,  to  be  zealously 
affected  in  a  righteous  cause  ;  but  to  be  useful,  zeal  musit  Ih.' 
tempered  by  gentleness.  Never  should  those  who  seek  to 
benefit  their  fellow-creatures  forget,  that  courtesy  and  forbear- 
Huce  are  at  once  our  duty  and  our  wisdom.  People  will  not 
be  scolded  out  of  their  opinions ;  we  are  to  win,  not  drive, 

HOUlft. 
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rice  sighed,  as  he  walked  to  the  other  end  of 
the  room. 

'*  Why  do  you  teaze  him  so  ?"  asked  Geor- 
gina. 

^^  Because  he  bores  me  to  death  with  his 
absurd  fimcies/' 

"  They  are  more  than  fancies,**  observed 
Oeorgina,  sadly. 

^^Why/*  said  Belinda,  with  some  surprise, 
'^  you  look  as  solemn  and  ridiculous  as  he  does. 
Are  you  also  meditating  a  sermon  ?  If  so,  pray 
spare  me ;  I  have  had  quite  sufficient  lecturing 
.for  one  day.  Besides,  I  always  am,  and  always 
mean  to  be,  a  very  refractory,  unconvertible 
person ;  when  I  am  old  and  ugly,  as.I  suppose 
I  must  make  up  my  mind  to  be,  some  forty  or 
fifty  years  hence,  I  may  perhaps  turn  'good;' 
but  for  the  present, '  amusement*  is  my  motto, 
and  this  world,  with  all  its  vanities,  my  para- 
dise.** 

^^  Possibly,  Belinda,  if  you  knew  more  of  the 
world,  you  would  not  call  it  by  that  name,** 
said  Georgina. 
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Georgy  ; — and  ever  remember^  that  pleasures 
springing  from  a  well-regulated  mind,  as  they 
arc  the  purest  and  the  holiest,  are  also  the 
most  enduring." 

"There  is  Mr.  Pratt,"  cried  Belinda,  de- 
lighted to  interrupt  her  brother's  homily : 
"  there  is  my  Gustavus  returned,  at  least  half 
an  hour  earlier  than  usual;  how  lucky,  now 
we  shall  be  able  to  settle  all  about  the  day 
you  are  to  dine  here,"  (then  throwing  up  the 
window,  she  cried,  not  in  the  most  dulcet 
tones),  "  Mr.  P — y  Mr.  P — ,  Gussy,  don't  ride 
round,  come  in  at  once,  I  want  you — how 
tiresome  men  are  about  horses  ;  he's  going 
round  to  the  stable ;  Maurice,  pray  stop  him, 
if  he  once  gets  amongst  the  horses,  we  shan't 
set  eyes  on  him  until  dinner.  Gussy,  Mr.  P — , 
I  must  ring  the  bell.  Oh,  he  hears  me, 
never  mind,  Maurice,  he  hears  me.     Gustavus, 


come  in." 


(( 


I  want  to  see  the  mare  put   up,"  said 
Mr.  Pratt. 
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^^  Yes^  but  come  in  at  once,  Gteorgina  is 
here/' 

Mr.  Pratt  still  exhibited  symptoms  of  stable 
inclination,  but  a  telegraphic  look  fix>m  his 
lady,  accompanied  by  a  slight  firown,  altered 
his  mood;  and,  all  dust  and  heat,  he  entered 
the  drawing-room. 

^  Mrs.  D^Esterre,  my  cousin  Oeorgina,'^  said 
Belinda. 

'*  Olad  to  see  you.  Ma'am,''  replied  Gustavus, 
looking  at  his  boots,  and  heartily  wishing  he 
had  been  sufiered  to  escape  in  peace.  ^^  Charm- 
ing  day — rather  warm  ;  don't  ask  for  Mr. 
IVEsterre,  for  I  have  just  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  him  in  St.  James's-street." 

^  Indeed!"  answered  Oeorgina,  in  some  sur- 
prise; not  that  her  husband  should  be  seen 
at  that  time  in  St.  James's*street,  but  that  he 
had  been  recognised  by  Mr.  Pratt. 

**  Yes,"  continued  the  fishmonger,  **  he  was 
coming  out  of  one  of  the  Club  Houses  as  I 
passed  —  I  was  riding  with  young  TapweUs, 
Bell,  I^Esterre  was  with  the  Duke  of  D— ." 
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^*  Did  you  speak  y^  enquired  Oeorgina,  fearful 
of  an  answer  in  the  affirmative. 

"  No/'  replied  Mr.  Pratt,  "  I  did  not ;  merely 
bowed,  which  I  was  quite  sorry  for  afterwards. 
I  don't  think  Mr.  lyEsterre  quite  recollected 
me — I  knew  him,  from  seeing  you  set  off  to- 
gether on  a  certain  day.  And  that  reminds 
me,  Bell,  to  ask  whether  you  left  my  card  in 
Grosvenor-street  ?'' 

"  No,''  said  his  lady ;  "  between  near  relatives 
it  was  not  necessary;  I  told  you  that  before. 
But  this  dinner  party ;  the  day  is  the  first  thing 
to  be  thought  of:  are  you  engaged  for  Saturday 
next  ?" 

^^  No,"  replied  Georgina,  ^^  at  least,  I  beUeve 
not." 

"  How  fortunate ;  I  had  no  idea — on  so  short 
a  notice." 

"  You  forget,"  interrupted  her  husband, 
^^  that  on  Saturday  we  have  a  dinner  party : 
besides  my  £aither,  mother,  and  the  girls,  the 
Ropers^  Hammers,  and  Flighs,  dine  with  us — 
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sixteen  or  seventeen ;  and  the  table  only  holds 
twelve  with  any  degree  of  comfort." 

^*  We  were  thirteen  the  other  day,  and  every 
one  declared  there  was  plenty  of  room." 

**  Excepting  Mrs.  Leaf,  who  fainted  from  the 
heat ;  and  Alderman  Whimsy,  who  received  a 
plate  of  scalding  soup  upon  his  head,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  servant's  getting  wedged  between 
him  and  the  wall.'' 

*^  Oh,  that  was  John's  stupidity !  And  as  for 
Mrs.  Leai^  she  thinks  fainting  interesting,  and 
makes  a  point  of  swooning  whenever  she  has 
the  slightest  excuse ;  and  if  your  sisters  will 
stay  at  home  (I  am  sure  they  will,  dear,  good- 
natured  creatures,  always  ready  to  obhge),  we 
shall  do  delightfully;  so,  pray,  Georgina,  let 
us  consider  it  a  settled  thing." 

*^  I  must  consult  Perceval,  he  may  have  en- 
gagements for  that  day,  of  which  I  am  not,  at 
present,  aware,"  replied  Georgina,  rising  to  take 
leave. 

'^  Tou're  fiftshionable,  I  see ;  don't  know  D*£s- 
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terre^s  engagements^  that's  as  it  should  be; 
husband  goes  his  way,  wife  her's — then  you 
can't  quarrel — only  way  to  prevent  it,  as  I  often 
say  to  Bell.  Musn't  give  D'Esterre  too  mucti 
rein,  though;  gay,  dashing  spark — give  you  a 
fright,  some  day  or  other,  if  you  don't  look 
sharp.  I  often  see  him  riding  by  the  side  of 
a  very  smart  carriage,  monstrous  fine  woman 
inside,  and  so  he  seemed  to  think,  and  I  dare 
say  the  lady  doesn't  object  to  his  society. 
Good  looking,  well  made  man,  remarkably 
handsome  leg,  that's  the  thing  to  please  the 
girls."  (Throwing  himself  back,  and  extending 
his  own  clumsy,  dusty,  badly  booted  Umb.) 

^*  Really,  Mr.  P— ,"  observed  Belinda,  pet- 
tishly, "your  boots  are  not  in  drawing-room 
trim :  do  look  what  a  mess  the  carpet  is  in." 

"  It's  your  own  fault,  BeUnda ;  you  should 
not  have  called  me  in,  in  such  a  hurry." 

"  Good  bye,"  said  Georgina. 

"  Don't  forget  Saturday.  I  consider  it  an 
engagement;  and  remember^  it  is  a  party ;  full- 
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dress,  short  sleeves^  ornaments^  and  all  that  sort 
of  thing.'' 

^^  1  will  let  you  know  whether  we  shall  be 
able  to  come/' 

^'  Pray,  what  can  prevent  you  ?'* 

"  If  there  should  be  an  engagement.'' 

"  I  will  not  hear  of  one.'' 

Georgina  kissed  her  hand,  and  the  carriage 
drove  off. 

"  What,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  could  induce 
you,  Belinda,"  enquired  Mr.  Pratt,  as  he  and 
his  lady  walked  side  by  side  towards  the  house, 
"what,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  induced  you 
to  make  a  point  of  those  people  dining  here  on 
Saturday?" 

"  What  ?  Why  because  other  people  are  to 
be  with  us  on  that  day ;  and  I  see  no  occasion 
for  giving  two  dinners,  if  one  will  answer; 
besides.  Lady  Fligh  seems  inclined  to  give 
herself  airs,  and  I  wish  her  to  see  I  have  some 
fashionable  acquaintances." 

"And  suppose  Mr.  D'Esterre  should  give 
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himself  airs?''  rejoined  Mr.  Pratt, recollecting 
the  stiff  stare  of  surprise  his  salutation  elicited 
from  PercevaL 

"He?  Oh,  lyEsterre  is  the  most  good 
tem^red,  well-bred  creature  in  the  world/' 

"  He  doesn't,  for  all  his  good  temper,  look 
like  a  man  who  would  particularly  relish  the 
society  of  our  friends — and,  as  to  his  good 
breeding,  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  but  people 
(fashionable  people  especially)  are  apt  to  use 
their  good  breeding  like  a  glove,  and  put  it  on 
and  throw  it  off  as  may  chance  to  be  their 
humour.  However,  I  suppose  we  must  make 
the  best  of  it ;  but  Jane  and  Mary  Anne  will  be 
disappointed,  though,  and  most  likely  my  mother 
will  take  ofience,  and  the  old  lady's  fine  and 
crusty,  I  can  tell  you,  when  she  happens  to  be 
put  out*" 

"We  can  take  the  girls  to  Yauxhall,"  ob- 
served Belinda,  looking  as  though  she  thought 
it  of  very  Uttle  importance  whether  the  young 
ladies  were  disappointed,  and  their  mama's 
placidity  disturbed,  or  not. 
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^^  And,  by  the  way,  w  hat  were  you  doing  in 
St.  James's-street  ?^' 

^^  Business,  business.  We  are  thinking  of 
making  a  change,  shifting  our  concern,  or  per- 
haps opening  another  house  at  f&e  west  end ; 
and  I  went  to  look  at  some  premises  in  Pall 
Mall,  and  took  a  couple  of  turns  in  St.  Jameses- 
street  with  the  rest  of  the  beau  monde — 
thought  I  might  have  seen  you." 

"  You  forgot  that  one  of  the  carriage  horses  is 
sick,  or  said  to  be  so.^' 

''  By  Jove,  so  I  did." 

Mr.  Pratt,  who  had  married  principally  for 
connexion,  walked  towards  the  stable,  very  un- 
certain as  to  the  wisdom  of  his  choice.  ^^  Susan 
Knowles,  the  daughter  of  my  father's  partner, 

« 

would  have  done  better,  perhaps,  after  all.  At 
any  rate,  she  would  not  have  set  my  mother  at 
defiance,  or  slighted  Jane  and  Mary  Anne," 
thought  he. 

Mr.  Pratt  had  made  quite  as  injudicious  a 
choice  as  Perceval  D^Esterre — in  fact,  more  so ; 
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for  Belinda  was  unamiable.  And,  married  to  a 
woman  of  uncongenial  tastes  and  habits — Mr. 
Pratt,  the  man  of  fish,  will,  in  all  probability, 
make  as  indifibrent  a  husband  as  Mr.  D'Esteire, 
the  man  of  fashion.  It  is  true,  that,  for  the 
present,  Perceval  knows  he  may  take  liberties 
with  his  gentle  Georgina — and  he  does  it,  as 
most  men  would;  while  Belinda's  imperious 
temper,  together  with  the  dread  of  ridicule  from 
his  old  associates,  should  anything  of  a  rupture 
take  place  with  his  ^*  fine  lady  wife,''  rendered 
her  lord  tolerably  submissive  and  resigned.  But 
this  will  not  last :  to  allow  of  a  woman's  holding 
and  keeping  the  reins,  there  must  be  either 
great  superiority  of  mind  on  her  side,  or  ex- 
cessive indolence  on  the  part  of  her  husband — 
in  this  instance,  it  was  entirely  the  reverse; 
Belinda,  being,  as  our  readers  are  aware,  a  silly, 
indolent  person ;  her  partner  a  shrewd,  bustling, 
and  active  man. 

"  She  is  not  happy —Georgina  is  not  happy;" 
thought   Maurice,  while  w*atching  the  disap-. 
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pearance  of  the  carriage.  "  No — there  is  anxiety 
in  the  countenance,  and  languor  in  the  voice. 
Then,  how  the  colour  &ded  at  that  indelicate 
insinuation  of  mj  vulgar  brother-in-law.  Poor, 
poor  Gteorgina!  You,  too,  then,  know  the 
bitterness  of  unrequited  affection ;  and  splendid 
as  your  lot  may  outwardly  appear — ^you  are  not 
happy !''  Then,  as  he  slowly  paced  the  Uttle 
garden,  Maurice  thought  of  the  more  humble 
home  he  had  once  hoped  to  see  graced  by 
Oeorgina's  presence-^-until,  suddenly  remem- 
bering the  more  than  folly  of  such  reflections, 
with  a  strong  effort  he  drove  the  subject  from 
his  mind,  and,  following  Mr.  Pratfs  footsteps, 
endeavoured  to  feel  interested  in  the  carriage 
horse's  ailments. 

The  reluctance  Greorgina  felt  to  impart  to 
Perceval,  the  fact  of  Belinda's  marriage  and 
residence  in  town  was  very  materially  increased 
by  the  specimen  she  had  just  seen  of  Mr.  Pratt's 
manner  and  conversation :  but  it  was  impossible 
any  longer  to  delay  making  the   disagreeable 
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communication^  and  she  drove .  home  revolving 
in  her  mind  the  best  and  easiest  mode  of 
broaching  the  subject,  which  she  now  heartily 
wished  had  been  done  long  ago— by  procrasti- 
nating, she  had  considerably  increased  the 
difficulty;  her  anxiety  was  however,  for  the 
present  unnecessaiy. 


92 


jaxet;  or,  glances 


CHAPTER  VII. 


When  Mrs.  D'Estcrre  reached  Grosvenor- 
street,  a  post-chaise  and  four  was  standino:  in 
front  of  the  house.  Senants  were  hnrrMnir 
backwards  and  forwards — packages  were  st rewind 
about  the  hall — in  a  word,  there  was  even- 
token  of  a  speedy  and  sudden  departure. 

*'  Mr.  D'Esterre  is  in  the  dining-room.''  saitl 
the  servant,  throwing  open  the  door  of  that 
apartment. 

Georgina  entered,  and  found  her  husband 
making  a  rapid  meal,  while,  at  one  of  the 
windows    stood  a  business-looking   man    in  a 
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brown  surtout,  who,  it  would  appear,  had 
already  dined,  and  was  engaged  in  looking 
over  letters  and  making  occasional  notes  of 
their  contents. 

^'  Glad  you're  come  in,  Georgina  ;*'  said  Per- 
ceval, putting  down  his  knife  and  fork.  "  I 
was  afraid  I  should  have  started  without  seeing 
you,  or  saying  good  bye.'' 

'^  Where  are  you  going — and  what  can  pos- 
sibly have  happened?"  replied  Georgina, 
looking  startled  and  pale  at  the  suddenness  of 
the  movement. 

^^  Nothing  amiss,  dear ;  but  I  am  going  out 
of   town  —  to    Ringland,  or    rather  to   Lord ' 
Cotswold's,  and  I  hope  to  come  back  member 
for  S ." 

"  No  doubt  of  it,"  observed  the  man  in  the 
brown  coat.     *'  Not  the  slightest  doubt." 

Are  you  then  going  to  stand  for  S ?" 

Yes ;  our  late  member  accepted  the  Chiltem 
hundreds  last  night — ratted — ^the  ministers  want 
a  vote,  and  think  they  will  take  us  by  surprise ; 
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but  Lord  Cotswold  means  to  disappoint  them, 
and  has  called  on  me  to  come  forward ;  some 
of  our  friends  of  whom  Mr.  Blowell — (Mr. 
Blowell, — Mrs.  lyEsterre — I  forgot  you  were 
not  acquainted)  is  one,  have  expressed  a  wish 
to  the  same  effect — I  am  to  be  brought  in  free 
of  expense :  so  I  am  off  for  Hartingfield.'* 

^'  Inmiediately  ?^  asked  Geoi^gina. 

^^Yes;  dispatch  is  our  policy,  and  will  I 
hope  be  our  success.'' 

'^No  doubt  of  it — no  doubt  of  it,"  said 
Mr.  BlowelL 

"  Yes,"  observed  Perceval,  "  with  the  Cots- 
wold interest,  I  hope  we  shall  do.  Lady  Alicia 
Stuart's  canvassing  will  do  something ;  she  's 
just  the  woman  to  make  a  man  think  black  is 
white,  to  manage  a  refractory  voter,  or  fix  a 


waverer." 


ft 


How  veiy  strange  in  Mr.  L.  to  change  his 
politics,"  remarked  Georgina,  rather  tartly. 

*^  His  second  son,  who  was  blackballed  at  his 
club  and  dismissed  his  regiment,  has  lately 


AT  HUMAN  NATU&S.  95 

taken  orders ;  and^  it  is  said,  the  first  Crown 
living  worth  having  that  fidls  in,  will  be  given 
tohinu'' 

'^  How  shocking  ?^  rejoined  Georgina,  indig- 
nantly. 

^^If  I  get  into  the  house  for  nothing  in 
consequence,  you  itiust  not  quarrel  with  Mr. 
L — 8  want  of  consistency/' 

^' Are  you  very  anxious  to  be  in  Pfeurhament?'' 

"  It  has  long  been  my  wish.'* 

*^  And  can  I  do  nothing  to  assist,  pr  further 
it  ?  Do  let  me  go  with  you — I  could,  at  least, 
make  up  and  give  away  the  bows  of  ribbon/' 

^^  Nay,  my  dear  girl,  it  is  out  of  the  question 
— ^where  could  we  put  you  ? — But  you  can  do 
something  to  help  on  my  cause— and  that  is,  by 
appearing  much  in  public,  and  speaking  of  my 
return  as  certain — ^beyond  doubt/' 

"  Grood,  very  good ;"  said  Mr.  Blowell, 
"  this  is  a  world  where  to  assume  a  merit  will 
often  obtain  you  full  credit  for  possessing  it : 
and  it  is  the  same  with  regard  to  success; 
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many  a  battle  has  been  won  rather  by  the 
stout  heart  than  the  strong  arm.  The  mere 
semblance  of  confidence  often  secmres  the 
victor}'.  To  appear  certam  of  success  is  one 
^^reat  stept  owards  ensuring  it." 

*^  You  have  hit  my  meaning  exactly  ;^  re- 
plied Perceval ;  who  had,  however,  another 
reason  for  his  injunction.  His  creditors  were 
becoming  vexatiously  importunate,  and  he 
hoped  by  the  6clat  of  a  successful  election,  to 
dazzle  these  disagreeable  persons  into  a  more 
forbearing  mood.  There  was  not  much  wisdom 
in  the  notion — but  Mr.  lyEsterre  had  never 
shewn  himself  very  sapient  in  the  management 
of  bis  afiairs. 

"And  you  will  ]ye  at  Hartingfield  all  the 
time  V^  enquired  the  anxious  wife. 

"  No,  not  all  the  time.'* 

^^  Shall  I  write  to  vou  there  V 

"  I  must  go  over  to  Ringland  for  a  day  or 
two,— But  you  had  better  send  your  letters 
under  cover  to  the  Marquis.** 
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^^  I  did  tiot  know  Lady  Alicia  Stuart  had 
left  town.'' 

^^  She  goes  down  on  purpose  for  this  election/' 
said  Perceval^  risings  ^  and  now^  Mr.  Blowell^  I 
am  at  your  service."  Mr.  Blowell  bowed  awk- 
wardly to  Georgina^  and  walked  away. 

Perceval  bid  her  take  care  of  herself — go 
wherever  she  was  asked,  promised  to  write  her 
an  account  of  his  proceedings,  and  sprung  into 
the  carriage,  thinking  certainly  far  more  of  his 
seat  in  Parliament  than  of  his  wife — but  this 
was  only  natural^  the  one  uhis  his,  the  other — 
an  uncertainty. 

'^  He  might  have  suffered  me  to  join  him," 
thought  Georgina ;  and  she  spent  that  evening 
in  a  state  of  fitful  uneasiness,  wishing  most 
sincerely,  there  were  no  such  things  as  mem- 
bers of  Parliament,  or  persons  as  Lady  Alicia 
Stuart! 

How  unlike  the  joyous,  buoyant^hearted  gifi 
of  the  preceding   year !    And  the  world  had 
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^^  Dear,  Georgina,  is  it  you  so  early  V^  she 
said  sharply,  ^^  I  did  not  expect  you  for  at  least 
an  hour/' 

"  I  wished,  if  possible,  to  be  the  first — it  is 
so  awkward  to  enter  a  room  fiill  of  strangers, 
alone/' 

'^  I  should  have  thought  you  had  got  rid  of 
all  that  girlish  nonsense,  long  ago,''  muttered 
Belinda. 

^^  I  have  heard  my  father  say,  shyness  is 
rarely  entirely  overcomes  it  sometimes  takes 
one  form,  sometimes  another,  but  seldom 
vanishes  altogether." 

Belinda  was  silent;  and  Georgina  enquired 
for  Mr.  Pratt. 

*^  Mr.  P —  will  be  here  when  he  has  finished 
his  toilet :  it 's  quite  astonishing  what  coxcombs 
men  are,"  replied  his  wife;  though  she  well 
knew  Mr.  Pratf  s  toilet  had  been  finished  long 
ago,  and  that  he  was  busy  decanting  wine. 
'^  But,  Georgina^  is  that  dress  the  &shion  ?" 
^^  I  believe  so.    How  is  Maurice?" 
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room  is  full  and  we  are  all  talking^  it  will  not 
be  heard.  I  hope  so^  at  all  events^  for  there  is 
something  so  very  vulgar  in  a  loud  cough ;  it  d- 
ways  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  poor  people  during 
sermon-time  in  church;  and  Lady  Flights  nerves 
are  particularly  irritable.  I  do  hope  Maurice 
will  not  shock  her.  But,  the  best  of  it  is 
that  although  he  makes  such  an  uproar  him- 
self;  he  is  always  complaining  of  other  people ; 
,  and  if  Gustavus  does  but  slam  a  door,  or  I 
laugh  a  little  louder  than  usual,  looks  as  if 
he  were  undergoing  some  excruciating  torment. 
I  shall  be  quite  glad  when  he  is  gone/' 

"  Does  Maurice  stay  much  longer  with  you  }^ 

^^No,  he  goes  into  Devonshire  next  week. 

There  —  there  he  goes  again;    Georgina,  do 

speak  loud,  it  is  so  very  annoying,  and  worries 

me  beyond  description.'^ 

"  I  fear  we  are  more  likely  to  annoy  him ; 
the  sound  of  voices  is  so  teasing  to  an  invalid. 
It  is  almost  a  pity,  as  he  leaves  you  soon,  you 
did  not  put  off  your  party«'^ 
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exertions,  replied  by  a  very  savage  look ;  then, 
planting  himself  in  front  of  Georgina,  began 
enquiring  respecting  Mr.  D'Esterre^s  chance  of 
success;  and,  in  a  would-be  witty  manner 
poured  forth  a  variety  of  jokes,  hints,  and  cau- 
tions, respecting  Lady  Alicia  Stuart;  whom, 
by  some  means,  he  had  ascertained  to  have 
been  the  attractive  fair  one  by  whose  carriage 
window  D'Esterre  had  ridden. 

"  You  must  take  care  of  her,  you  must,  in- 
deed, Georgy,^'  said  the  vulgar  being,  who 
thought  impudence  was  ease  —  familiarity  a 
token  of  good  breeding.  "  A  monstrous  fine 
creature !  D'Esterre,  we  know,  has  always  had 
an  eye  for  a  fine  woman,"  with  a  bow. 

^^What  can  that  be?"  cried  Belinda,  as  a 
most  portentous  crash  of  crockery-ware  was 
heard.  "  What  can  have  happened  ?  Mr.  P — 
do  see,  do  enquire." 

But  Mr.  P —  was  immoveable;  and,  as 
Belinda,  imable  to  master  her  anxiety,  was 
flying  towards  the  scene  of  the  disaster,  she 
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that  day  at  WUlow  Villa,  might  be  made  duly 
sensible  that  they  were  associating  with  the 
wife  of  an  incipient  member  of  Parliament,  who 
lived  in  Grosvcnor-street,  and  was  closely  allied 
to  Lords  and  Ladies.  To  even  such  mean  and 
paltry  shifts  as  these  will  a  worldly  spirit  have 
recourse. 

More  than  once  during  the  evening,  XSeor- 
gina's  voice  suddenly  dropped,  for,  amidst  the 
noise  and  clatter  that  surrounded  her,  her  ear 
distinctly  caught  the  painful  hoUow  cough  that 
had  so  startled  her  before ;  and  when,  in  pass- 
ing to  her  carriage,  her  eye  rested  on  the  only 
upper  room  which  held  a  light,  she  sighed  to 
think  who  it  was,  in  sickness  and  in  suffering, 
that  occupied  the  inconvenient  chamber. 

But  she  erred  in  pitying  Maurice;  he  was 
no  object  of  compassion ;  despite  all  outward 
trial,  he  was  cheerful,  even  happy;  his  hope 
was  surely  fixed — ^his  anchor  cast  within  the 
veil ;  and  the  peace  of  God,  that  peace  which 
passeth  understanding^  reigned  in  his  soul  and 
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On  the  following  day  came  Perceval's  first 
letter  to  his  wife;  it  was  shorty  and  imsatis- 
feetory.  "He  had  been/'  he  said^  "greatly 
misled  as  to  'the  probable  success  o£  his  elec- 
tion^ which  now  was  hardly  even  doubtful ;  in 
fact,  he  did  not  know  whether  he  should  not  at 
once  give  up  the  contest.  The  expenses^  also^ 
were  likely  to  be  greater  than  he  expected; 
and^  to  crown  all,  some  difficulties^  in  which  it 

i^peared  the  bank  at  S had  involved  itself 

were  likely  to  a£fect  him  materially.''  As,  how- 
ever, this  latter  circumstance  was  merely  hinted 
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at,  Greorgina,  with  all  the  blinding  folly  of  a 
jealous  mind^  attributed  the  dejection  of  spirits 
under  which  Perceval  wrote  to  disappointment 
at  his  failure,  which  disappointment,  she 
imagined,  would  not  have  been  half  so  keen, 
had  not  Lady  Alicia  Stuart  shewn  herself  a 
most  anxious  and  earnest  partizan. 

Her  reply,  the  first  letter,  also,  she  had 
written  since  their  separation,  was  cold  and 
laconic ;  she  made  no  mention  of  the  preceding 
evening,  it  would  be  so  much  easier  to  tell 
Perceval  when  they  met ;  and  her  expressions 
of  condolence  at  his  threatened  defeat  were  few 
and  languid — ^for  was  not  Lady  Alicia  Stuart  at 
hand  ?  Lady  AUcia,  one  word  firom  whose  lips 
would  do  more  in  consoling  Perceval  than 
volumes  from  Georgina's  pen. 

"  Will  you  chaperone  m^  to  D —  House,  this 
evening?"  wrote  Janet  to  her  sister.  ^^  Jjady 
Kingsbury  professes  indisposition,  and  wishes 
to  be  quiet.  Marcus  proffers  his  services  as 
our  escort." 
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Georgina  could  not  refuse  —  Perceval  had 
desired  her  to  appear  in  public.  Neither  sister 
found  much  pleasure  in  the  gay  and  brilliant 
entertainment.  In  truth,  could  we  but  analyse 
the  hearts  of  those  who  throng  the  crowded 
rooms  of  fashionable  life,  we  should  find  little 
pleasure,  less  happiness-— vanity,  ambition,  love 
of  shew — ^these  are  the  appetites  that  feed  their 
cravings  in  the  haunts  of  dissipation* 

Janet  was,  if  possible,  less  interested  than 
Georgina.  Always  self-confident  and  vain,  she 
had  flattered  herself  that  the  anxiety,  so  unlike 
the  usual  poUteness  of  first  cousins.  Sir  Marcus 
had  evinced  to  be  their  escort  might  be,  in  some 
measure  at  least,  attributed  to  the  power  of  her 
attractions:  but,  as  if  aware  of  what  was  passing 
in  Miss  Irving's  mind,  the  wary  young  Baronet 
took  good  care  effectually  to  dispel  such  a 
pleasing  illusion.  Far  firom  asking  Janef  s  hand 
for  waltz,  quadrille,  or  gaUopade,  or  betraying 
the  slightest  wish  for  monopolising  the  fidr 
schemer,  he  contrived  to  seat  his  two  charges 
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many  cavaliers  hovering  near,  but  her  bow  and 
smile  had  merely  elicited  a  formal  inclination  of 
the  head  from  these  flinty^  &stidious  persons ; 
she  was  not  the  magnet  that  attracted  to  and 
kept  them  in  that  particular  spot :  they  lingered 
watching  Oeoi^ina,  and  evidently  shewing  that 
it  needed  but  a  little^  a  very  little  encouragement, 
a  glance,  aword,  to  call  forth  the  devoument 
Janet  so  eagerly  desired. 

^^How  coquettish  Oeorgina  isi''  thought 
Janet ;  ^'  she  knows  Sir  Studholme  Barron  is 
dying  to  come  and  talk  to  her,  and  she  will 
not  even  look  towards  him.  And  Lord  St* 
Arvan's,  how  coldly  she  returned  his  bow ;  but 
it  is  all  artifice ;  by  apparent  indifference,  she^ 
in  reality,  creates  a  deeper  interest:  besides, 
whilst  I  am  here,,people  might  fancy  I  was  the 
object  oi  admiration — all  artifice  and  coquetry, 
as  we  shall  see ;  when  I  go  off  to  dance,  all  this 
reserve  wiU  disappear^  or  I  am  very  much 
mistaken." 

But  there  seemed  little  pro^ieot  of  verifying 
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^^  The  heat  overcomes  you^  dearest  Georgina ; 
let  us  go  home/' 

'^  Oh^  but  I  do  not  like  to  take  you  away/' 

"  Nay,  nay,  how  can  I  enjoy  myself,  whilst  I 
see  you  sufier?  Marcus,  pray  enquire  for  the 
carriage/* 

^^  But  have  you  no  engagements  ?" 

^'  None  of  the  slightest  consequence/'  re- 
plied Janet,  who  had  not  even  one. 

"  The  carriage  is  ready,"  said  Sir  Marcus— 
and  in  a  few  minutes  they  were  on  their  way 
home.  Janet,  inveighing  against  the  stupidity 
of  the  party,  as  young  ladies  who  fail  of  getting 
partners  generally  do ;  and  Georgina,  sad  and 
silent. 

Sir  Marcus  professed  his  intention  of  buying 
a  town  house,  when  he  met  with  one  precisely 
to  his  fancy;  and,  in  the  mean  time,  he  talked 
of  chambers  in  the  Albany,  but  continued 
living  with  his  mother;  for  Sir  Marcus,  although 
rich,  was  a  prudent  young  man,  and  preferred 
the  slight  restraint    imposed  by  a  residence 
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"  Not  altogether  groundless^  I  fear/' 
observed  Janet. 

"  Yes,"  said  Lady  Kingsbury,  who,  consider- 
ing the  match  one  of  her  own  making,  chose  to 
believe  Mr.  D'Esterre  everything  he  ought  to 
have  been,  "  I  say  it  is  groundless — ^without 
even  the  shadow  of  a  foundation.  Perceval 
cares  not  one  jot  for  Lady  Alicia  Stuart :  he  is 
an  exemplary  husband  —  quite  a  pattern  for 
young  men ;  and  Georgina  one  of  the  happiest 
of  wives,  as,  indeed,  she  deserves  to  be,  sweet 
girl.  I  only  wish,  Janet,  you  were  likely  to 
make  half  so  good  a  marriage  as  yoiu*  sister 
has  done.** 

'^  I  trust  that,  if  I  ever  do  marry,  I  shall  not 
be  united  to  so  volatile,  extravagant  a  man  as 
Mr.  jyEsterre,'*  repHed  Janet,  anxious  to  im- 
press Sir  Marcus  with  the  notion  of  her 
indifference  towards  Perceval,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  to  afford  stability  to  a  report,  that  must 
interfere  with  Georgina's  present,  and  probably 
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injure  her  Aiture  happiness.  For  the  wily 
being  full  well  remembered  Mr,  D^EIsterre's 
opinions  respecting  jealousy^  and  she  felt  that^ 
were  Georgina's  temper  once  soured  by  that 
imhappy  passion^  another  chance  of  her  gaining 
his  affection  would  be  lost. 

'*Was  Georgina  looking  well  last  night?*' 
asked  Lady  Eongsbury. 

^Wretchedly.  My  sister  was  quite  out  of 
spirits^  and  is^  I  fear^  far  from  being  in  good 
health.** 

^'  Oh^  it  was  all  my  doing :  she  was  in  hi^ 
beauty — ^the  finest  woman  in  the  room,  until  I 
made  that  confounded  blunder.** 

'^  Then,  Marcus,  you  had  better  call  in 
Grosvenor-street  this  morning,  and  enquire  for 
her.  I  am  expecting  Dr.  W.,  who  comes  to 
see  me  by  appointment,  or  I  would  go  myself; 
but  you  can  call,  and  pray  contrive  to  coun- 
teract the  mischief  you  have  done.** 

^  Can't,  possibly — ^promised  Wanstead  to  be 
with  him  at  one  o*clock  precisely,  and  its  half 
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past  twelve  now,  I'm  really  sorry — ^'pon  my 
word  I  am ;  there's  nothing  I  like  better  than 
half  an  hour's  flirting  with  my  pretty  cousin — 
but  this  morning  it 's  out  of  the  question/' 

*^  /  thought  of  spending  the  day  with  Geor- 
gina :  that  is  to  say,  if  you  can  spare  me/'  said 
Janet,  to  Lady  Eongsbmy. 

"  Certainly,  certainly." 

'<  Well  then,  I  will  walk  down  with  you ;  it 's 
all  in  my  way,"  rejoined  Sir  Marcus.  ^^  Now 
don't  be  an  hour  getting  ready,  and  be  sure  you 
tell  Georgina  it  was  all  a  mistake  about  Lady 
Alicia  Stuart." 

^'  Remember,  Janet,  it  was  all  a  mistake  of 
mine ;  not  a  word  of  truth  in  it,"  again  urged 
Sir  Marcus,  when  they  parted  in  Grosvenor 
street. 

"Yes,  yes,"  replied  Miss  Irving,  entering 
the  house. 

"Have  you  heard  from  Perceval  to  day?" 
was  her  first  question  to  her  sister;  whose 
swollen  eyes  and  pallid  countenance  told  of  a 
sleepless,  tearful  night. 
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Georgina  rather  sharply,  '*  that  Perceval  should 
not  have  seen  through  Lord  Cotswold^s  mean 
and  shallow  policy  V 

'^  There  are  some  circumstances,  under  which 
the  most  clear-sighted  become  blind :  we  always 
readily  believe  what  we  chance  to  wish,  or  hope 
for ;  and  few  people  hesitate  to  follow  sugges- 
tions which  taHy  with  their  own  inclinations ; 
although,  in  so  doing,  they  neither  act  with 
wisdom  nor  propriety." 

Georgina  understood  her  sister's  meaning, 
and  an  unconscious  sigh  told  Janet  that  her 
well  directed  shaft  had  done  its  office. 

"  Is  Perceval  likely  to  return  soon?" 
enquired  Miss  Irving. 

^^He  appears  quite  uncertain;  if  will,  he 
says,  entirely  depend  on  some  business  of  a 
very  unpleasant  nature." 

"  Where  was  he  when  he  wrote?'* 

"  At  Ringland." 

^^  Had  he  been  there  many  days  ?" 

^^  Oh  no ;  he  left  Hartingfield  on  the  preced- 
ing day — ^Thursday  .^ 


w 


i 


mention  her." 

"Of  course  no 

gorving  in  the  'F 

changes,  that  sk 

ThuMday,"  (a»d 

speaking  to  her* 

a  sacrifice  has 

inarried  to  a  mai 

"Janet,"  cri« 

you  love  me,  I 

entreat  you,  add 

not  let  me  hei 

already  sad.    ' 

love  me,  tell  me 

ABGeor?pni 

^peal,  she  th 

necV,  and  her  1 

. -Wliflt 


AT  HUMAN  NATURE.  121 

it,  that  those  lips,  ever  so  prone  to  flattery,  so 
prompt  to  utter  false  and  pleasmg  nothings, 
could  not  now  express  one  word  of  truth  or 
consolation  ? 

Alas !  the  heart  was  seared  with  envy — 
accursed  envy !  and  the  lips,  even  in  the 
moment  of  caressing,  even  whilst  proffering  the 
language  of  affectionate  regard,  were  curled  in 
triumph,  in  the  rejoicing  of  a  fiend-like  spirit, 
over  the  suffering  and  humiliation  that  now 
crushed  the  object  of  its  deadly  hate  ! — Except 
to  pitt/y  Janet  uttered  not ;  and  Georgina  saw 
in  her  sister's  silence  all  the  confirmation  of 
her  misery. 

Reader, — ^you  recoil  from  this  description,  you 
turn,  with  loathing,  from  a  portraiture,  at  once 
so  dark  and  yet  so  highly  coloured.  Perchance, 
you  say,  the  model,  whence  I  took  the  hideous 
likeness,  is  not  in  human  nature.  Nay,  rather 
pause-— examine  your  own  heart,  and  see  whe- 
ther, amidst  its  inmost  folds,  there  lurk  not 
traces  of  resemblance.    Have  you  not,  some- 
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times,  felt  uneasy  wheu.  the  praises  of  your 
neighbour  formed  the  theme  of  iconversation  ? 
Have  you  never  murmured,  never  cherished 
thoughts  of  discontent,  because  some  good, 
some  benefit,  from  which  you  were  debarred, 
has  been  awarded  to  another  ?  Can  you^  indeed, 
rejoice  with  those  that  do  rejoice^  and  mourn 
with  those  that  mourn  ?  Unless  you  can,  boast 
not  your  freedom  from  foul  envy's  taint.  You 
are  not,  and  you  never  may  become,  what 
Janet  Irving  was ;  for,  in  her  instance,  many 
things  combined  to  raise  the  passion  to  its 
highest  pitch :  but  there  are  all  degrees  of  vice, 
and  that  which  is  a  pigmy  now,  may  one  day 
be  a  giant. 

Then  search  your  heart,  and  should  there  seem 
one  spot — one  little  spot  of  envious  hue,  let  it 
be  quickly  cleansed.  Crush,  crush  the  noisome 
reptile  in  its  birth ;  give  it  nor  time,  nor  spaee, 
to  reach  maturity. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


The  carriage  was  announced ;  Mrs.  D^Esterre 
would  gladly  have  remained  at  home ;  she  was, 
however^  over-ruled  by  Janet. 

^^  We  will  take  a  quiet  drive  to  some  of  the 
nursery  gardens,  the  air  will  do  you  good.'' 

Georgina  agreed;  and  the  silence  of  the  drive 
was  interrupted  only  by  expressions  of  affection 
and  condolence  on  the  part  of  the  deceitful 
Janet,  so  worded  that  a  less  excitable  temper 
would  have  all  but  maddened.  But  Georgina 
only  wept:  acutely  as  she  felt  her  husband's 
defalcation,  she  could  not  blame  him :  no,  she 
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was  the  v  '*  in  fault,  her  insignificance,  her 
inferiority,  and  not  his  fickleness,  had  occa- 
sioned Perceval's  inconstancy. 

"  Any  fiirther  orders  for  the  carriage  ?*'  en- 
quired the  butler,  when  they  returned  from 
their  mournful  excursion. 

*^  When  will  you  have  the  carriage,  Janet?" 
asked  Georgina. 

*^  I  shall  not  require  it :  Lady  Kongsbuiy 
dines  with  her  sister,  and  will  call  for  me  on 
her  way  home.'* 

The  coachman  was  informed  that  his  further 
services  for  that  evening  were  dispensed  with, 
and,  having  made  over  steeds  and  carriage  to 
the  helper's  management,  he  betook  himself 
to  the  public-house  it  was  his  pleasure  to 
patronise. 

Shortly  after,  when  about  to  commence  her 
dinner  toilet,  Georgina  was  informed  a  gentle- 
man was  below  and  wished  to  speak  with 
her. 

*' At    this    time  of   day?"    exclaimed  she. 
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^^  Price,  I  really  can  see  no  one,  I  am  not  well, 
do  say  so/* 

The  next  moment  a  slip  of  paper  was  con- 
veyed to  her. 

"  Dearest  Georoina, 
"  I  must  see  you  for  five  minutes. 

"Maurice  Arnold." 

"  What  can  it  be  ?  *'  cried  Georgina,  as, 
greatly  agitated,  she  flew  down  stairs.  Janet 
followed,  and  Mrs.  Price  listened  over  the  ba- 
nisters. 

Maurice  made  no  excuse  for  his  imperative 
intrusion.  His  errand  was,  alas !  of  a  nature 
to  require  none.  Major  Berrington  was  ill, 
dangerously  ill,  given  over  by  his  medical  ad- 
viser. Maurice,  on  the  eve  of  setting  off  for 
Atherley,  wished  to  break  the  melancholy 
tidings  to  Georgina,  and  learn  how  soon  she 
might  be  expected.  He  had  called  twice  dur- 
ing her  absence  from  home. 

Georgina,  already  nervous  and  dejected,  was 
completely  overcome  by  the   afflicting  intelli- 
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"  WTien  do  you  go,  Maurice?^^  enquired  Geor- 
gina  without  heeding  Janet's  remark. 

^^  I  travel  by  this  evening's  mail,  which  sets 
off  in  about  an  hour." 

"  I  wiU  accompany  you.'' 

"  You,  you  ?"  exclaimed  Janet,  ^^  you  travel 
by  the  mail?" 

^  Yes/'  replied  Georgina,  "  it  is  the  quickest 
conveyance,  and  there  is  not  a  minute  to  be  lost." 

'^  I  see  no  reason  for  your  going  at  all." 

"  Janet,"  said  Georgina,  reproachfully,  *'  my 
father  is  ill,  dangerously  iU — ^wishes  for  me. 
Would  you  have  staid  away  from  a  parent  at 
such  a  time  ?" 

^^  I  have  never  had  a  parent ;"  observed  Janet, 
bitterly,  and  her  vivid  fancy  rapidly  flew  back 
to  that  far  distant  period  when  her  mother's 
injudicious  preference  for  her  youngest  daughter 
first  awakened  envious  feelings  in  the  eldest. 
When  she  recalled  her  thoughts  to  present 
things  and  objects,  Georgina's  journey  was 
arranged;  so  far,  at  least,  that,  although  the 
other  places  in  the  mail  were  engaged,  one  of 


128  JANET;   OR^  GLANCES 

the  onciipants,  a  friend  of  Maurice's^  might, 
he  tliought,  be  induced  to  relinquish  his  scat 
in  Gcoi'frina's  favour.  Accordingly^  Maurice 
set  olf  without  loss  of  time,  in  pursuit  of  this 
gentleman,  and,  whilst  he  negociated  the  affair, 
Mrs.D'Estcrrc  endeavoured  to  direct  the  neces- 
saiy  preparations  for  her  journey.  She  wrote, 
also,  a  few  huiried,  scarcely  intelligible  lines, 
to  her  husband. 

"'  It  must  go  by  to-morroVs  post,"  she  said, 
as,  witli  trembling  hands,  she  sealed  the  letter ; 
'•  anil  should  Perceval  arrive  before  he  receives 
it,  you  will  explain  all  to  him,  dearest  Janet.'* 

*•  Surely,  I  will ;  rely  upon  me,  my  sweet 
Georgy.  How  I  wish  I  could  be  useful^  could 
do  an}^hing  for  you;  but,  unluckily,  there  is 
nothing  in  my  power:  even  if  I  were  to  go 
with  you,  much  as  I  should  like  it,  I  fear  you 
would  find  me  only  in  the  way.  Tell  your 
father,  if  he  wishes  for  me,  I  w-ill  fly  to  Ather- 
ley — will  you,  my  dear  girl?" 

Gcorgina  grasped  her  sister  s  hand. 

"  What  will  you  do  for  a  servant?     If  there 
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be  but  one  vacant  seat.  Price  cannot  accompany 
you." 

^^  If  she  could,  I  would  not  take  her.  You 
know  that,  at  Atherley,.  a  fine  lady,  like  Mrs. 
Price,  would  be  nothing  but  an  encumbrance." 

"  Then  she  will  not  follow  you  ?" 

'^  Certainly  not." 

^^  Dearest  Greorgina,"  said  Janet,  shortly 
after,  in  a  tone  of  much  affection;  "dearest 
Georgina,  tell  me,  when  Perceval  returns,  shall 
I  speak,  shall  I  remonstrate  with  him  on  his 
unfortunate  infatuation  ?  It  will  be,  I  confess, 
a  painful,  a  most  painful  task ;  still,  where  your 
happiness  is  at  stake,  I  ought  not,  and  I  would 
not,  consider  my  own  feelings.  Say  then,  if 
you  wish  me  to  speak  to  Perceval." 

A  very  mournful  negative  was  Georgina's 
reply ;  while  her  countenance  sensibly  exr 
pressed  how  painfully  she  felt  this  fresh  allusion 
to  the  subject. 

"  You  will  not ;''  answered  Janet,  quickly : 
^^you    purpose,    tamely,  to  submit    to    such 
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me  ?  Oh  no.  Afifection  once  lost  is  lost  for 
ever.  Therefore^  though  my  heart  may  break, 
as  I  sometimes  think  it  will,  it  shall  break  in 
silence.'* 

^^  I  marvel  you  are  mean-spirited  enough  to 
love  a  man  who  openly  neglects  you.  Were  I 
in  your  place '' 

"You  would  act  differently — ^perhaps  more 
wisely ;  you  know,  we  are,  we  always  were, 
unlike.'* 

"  Nay,'*  answered  Janet,  drily — here  a  servant 
entered,  and  put  into  Mrs.  D'Esterre's  hand  a 
note  from  Maurice. 

He  had  succeeded  in  his  negociation,  and 
begged  her  to  lose  no  time  in  proceeding  to  the 
mail's  starting  place,  where  he  would  meet  her. 

"  The  carriage,  directly,"  cried  Geoi^gina.  But 
the  coachman  had  gone  out,  and,  as  no  time 
could  be  lost,  a  hackney  coach  was  ordered. 

"What  will  you  do,  Janet P  Enquired 
Georgina ;  "  but  for  the  urgency  of  the  caae^  I 
should  be  ashamed  of  my  inhospitality.*' 
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^^  As  I  am  not  expected  at  home^  I  must  be 
indebted  to  your  housekeeper  for  my  dinner^ 
after  that,  I  will  walk  to  Bruton  street." 

"  The  carriage  is  at .  the  door.  Ma'am,*'  said 
the  butler,  not  a  little  surprised  at  the  passing 
events. 

^^  Farewell,  dear  Janet — that  letter — ^you  won't 
forget  that  letter  to  your  master.  Parsons :  how 
foolish  I  am,  I  believe,  after  all,  it  might  have  ' 
gone  by  this  dajr's  post ;  but  I  really  feel  so 
bewildered  I  have  not  a  single  clear  idea/' 

"  Good  bye,  Georgy :  remember,  if  I  can  be 
of  any  service  you  must  send  for  me,"  said 
Janet,  folding  her  sister  in  her  arms. 

Georgina  took  her  seat ;  the  dashing  footman, 
also,  took  his,  rather  revolving  in  his  mind  the 
expediency  of  quitting  a  service  where  the 
Lady  contaminated  herself  and  her  domestic, 
by  making  use  of  so  vulgar  a  vehicle  as  a 
hackney  coach. 

Stationed  at  the  drawing-room  window,  Janet 
watched    her    sister's    departure,  and^    for   a 
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moment^  something  like  pity  stole  across  her 
bosom ;  but  the  next^  her  quick  eye  caught  a 
glimpse  of  two  miniatures  which  lay  upon  the 
table^  amidst  a  host  of  fanciful,  expensive 
baubles.  One  was  lyEsterre^  and  it  wore 
that  look,  that  soft,  peculiar  look,  she  had  once 
seen  directed  to  herself;  and,  as  she  gazed  upon 
the  speaking  portrait,  former  impressions,  feel- 
ings, hopes  came  rushing  over  her.  The  other 
was  a  likeness  of  Georgina,  taken  to  gratify  her 
husband's  vanity,  and  a  successful,  most  success* 
ful,  trial  of  the  painter's  skilL  Janet  threw  it 
from  her  with  an  expression  of  disgust — then, 
taking  up  a  book,  tried  to  abstract  her  mind 
from  all  roimd  her— but  it  might  not  be, — It 
was  not  in  that  work  to  arrest  her  troubled 
thoughts — to  interest  her  high-\vTought  feelings 
— to  banish  the  one  baneful,  hate-rousing 
reflection,  that  she  had  been  supplanted  by  her 
sister ;  and,  after  a  short  stru^le  with  better 
principles,  Janet  gave  up  the  contest.  She 
walked    across    the    room,    and    taking    up 
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Georgina^B  letter  to  her  husband^  contemplated 
it  for  a  few  minutes^  with  a  countenance  in 
which  a  strange  mixture  of  emotions  was 
observable. 

'^  Why  not  destroy  it  ?     I  saw  by  Parsons' 

manner  that  he  did  not  hear  Georgina's  order ; 

he^  therefore^  will  not  miss  it.    Why  should  I 

not  destroy  it  ?  If  I  know  anything  of  Perceval^ 

and^  I  think,  I  know  him  well — ^he  will  not  be 

altogether  pleased  by  this  sudden  flight ;  just 

at  a  time,  too,  when  he  is  expected  home ;  and 

his  dissatisfaction  will  be  materially  increased 

if   he  can  be  made  to  think  she  has  omitted 

writing.  Even  should  they  have  an  explanation, 

and  nothing  is  more  unlikely,  for  Perceval  hates 

scenes,   the    letter  will  be   concluded    lost — 

mislaid,  through  the  servant's  carelessness.    No 

one  will  suspect  me.    Tes,  yes,  I  will  destroy 

it — I  will  take  the  risk.'' 

Janet  was  on  the  point  of  tearing  up  the 
letter,  when  the  servant  entered  to  announce 
dinner.    She  hastily  concealed  it  in  her  reticule 
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and  proceeded  to  the  dining  room.  The  solitary 
meal  was  speedily  dispatched ;  and  as  there  was 
nothing  particularly  attractive  in  Georgina's 
house,  and  a  chance  that  Sir  Marcus  Kingsbury, 
who  dined  at  his  club,  might  drop  in  at  home, 
Miss  Irving,  shortly  after,  betook  herself  to 
that  locality. 

Her  expectations  were  fulfilled ;  and  by  the 
time  Lady  Kingsbury  returned  firom  her  sober 
dinner  party,  the  i&te  k  t^te  had  been  suffici- 
ently long  to  convince  the  young  Baronet  that 
his  cousin  Greorgina  had  been  guilty  of  a  very 
foolish,  uncalled  for  compromise  of  her  dignity 
in  travelling  by  a  public  conveyance,  without 
even  the  protection  of  her  maid's  presence. 

Lady  Kingsbury,  herself  on  hearing  Janet's 
account  of  Major  Berrington's  very  slight 
illness,  was  obliged  to  acknowledge  the  step 
precipitous. 

^'Geoi^ina  should,  certainly,  have  awaited 
Perceval's  return.  But,"  continued  the  elderfy 
lady,  who  seemed,  latterly,  to  have  conceived  a 
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positive  dislike  to  Miss  Irving ;  '^  I  must  say, 
Janet,  I  think  you  are  more  to  blame  than  your 
sister/' 

"  I,  Madam  V' 

"  Yes,  you.  Why  did  you  suffer  her  to  leave 
town  in  so  abrupt  a  manner?  As  the  elder,  and, 
in  some  respects,  the  more  prudent,  it  was  your 
duty  to  use  your  influence  to  prevent  Georgina's 
acting  hastily." 

Janet  made  no  answer;  it  was  not  her  habit 
to  reply  to  Lady  Kingsbury,  and,  it  is  pos- 
sible, the  apparent  contempt  evinced  by  this 
behaviour  tended  more  than  anything  to  alien- 
ate that  lady's  regard.  People,  elderly  people 
especially,  will  not  easily  forgive  tokens  of  dis- 
respect in  those  who  owe  them  an  obligation. 
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CHAPTER   X. 


Late  in  the  evening  of  the  ensuing  day^  Mn 
D^Esterre  arrived  in  town.  Perhaps^  never  in 
the  course  of  his  whole  life  had  he  thought  so 
much,  as  during  the  journey  fix)m  Ringland  to 
London,  and  dark  and  cheerless  were  his  me- 
ditations. Coupled  with  the  mortification  of 
defeat — with  tjhe  painfiil  conviction  that  he  had 
again  become  the  dupe  of  the  Cotswold  party^ 
was  the  contemplation  of  his  hopelessly  em- 
barrassed circumstances.  The  evil  hour^  he 
had,  vainly,  striven  to  avert,  had  come  at  last ; 
long  had  ruin  tracked  him,  now  the  chase  was 
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over,  and  the  game  must  yield.  Poverty,  pri- 
vation, ignominious  seclusion,  must  henceforth 
be  his  lot — he,  who  had  loved  splendour,  glitter; 
who  had  existed  but  in  the  factitious  glare  of 
fiishionable  celebrity. 

It  was,  in  truth,  an  uninviting  prospect — a 
prospect  which  his  spirit  loathed — his  soul 
sickened  at.  One  only  ray  gilded  the  dim 
horizon— one  point  alone  there  seemed,  whence 
hope  might  rise,  and  in  her  flight  scatter  Che 
beams  of  happiness  around — Georgina*  Ac- 
quaintances would  shun,  and  friends  desert — but 
she — his  wife,  she — whom  he  had  chosen^  had 
raised  from  her  obscurity ;  who  had  shared  his 
wealth  and  splendour,  would  she  too  change? 
Might  he  not  claim  her  love,  her  sympathy  and 
her  devotedness  ?  Oh,  yes,  he  might.  And  she 
would  answer  the  appeal — Geoigina  would  be 
all  to  him.  As  Perceval  thus  reasoned,  he  gra- 
dually shook  off  the  weighty,  anxious  fiselings 
that  had  bowed  him  down ;  and  his  mind  filled 
with  sweet  visions  of  domestic  happiness— 'his 
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bosom  glowed  with  emotions  hitherto  unknown 
or  overlooked.  He  leaped  fix)m  the  carriage^ 
and^  darting  up  stairs^  eagerly  sought  her 
presence. 

The  room  was  empty — evidently  had  not 
been  occupied  that  day;  and^  in  reply  to  his 
impatient  questions^  he  ascertained  that  Mrs. 
D^Esterre  had  left  town  the  preceding  evening. 

His  amazement^  and  vexation^  on  hearing 
this  unexpected  announcement  were  excessive; 
and  not  at  all  decreased  on  learning  the  particu- 
lars of  her  departure^  given^  as  accounts  flowing 
through  similar  channels  almost  invariably  are^ 
with  exaggeration  and  inaccuracy. 

"Who  accompanied  Mrs.  D'Esterre?*'  en- 
quired Perceval. 

"  Mr.  Arnold,  Sir.  Mr.  Arnold,  the  gentle- 
man who  called  so  often.'' 

"Called  so  often?" 

"  Yes,  Sir ;  at  least,  he  called  twice,  if  not 
three  times  in  the  course  of  the  afliemoon.'' 

"And  was  he  in  the  habit  of  calling?" 
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^^  Can't  say,  indeed,  sir — I  believe  not  very 
often.  Once,  I  know,  he  came  and  was  ad- 
mitted, although  my  mistress  had  given  orders 
to  be  denied/* 

"Humph,"  said  Perceval,  feeling  uncom- 
fortably suspicious*  "Was  that  during  my 
absence  ?" 

"  No,  sir,  a  few  days  before." 

"  Mrs.  lyEsterre  did  not  see  this  gentleman 
when  I  was  absent  ?" 

"  No  sir,  at  least,  not  here.     But *' 

"But  what ?'* 

"  Why  sir,  I  remember  William  saying  that, 
once  when  they  were  driving  out,  Mrs.  D'Esterre 
stopped  the  carriage,  and  took  up  the  gentle- 
man, and  they  went  together  to  some  house — '' 

"  Whose  house  ?"  cried  Perceval  impatiently, 
"and  where  was  it?" 

"  William  did  not  say  the  name,  sir ;  for  the 
gentleman  told  him  to  let  them  out.*' 

"Where  is  William?" 

William  came,  and  somewhat    relieved   his 
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master's  agitated  mind^by  informing  him  ''that ' 
the  house  belonged  to  a  Mr.  Pratt,  that  it  was 
at  Camberwell ;  and  that  Mrs.  D'Esterre  had 
dined  there,  he  believed,  to  meet  a  party.*'  On 
hearing  these  particulars,  Perceval  formed  the 
natural  and  indeed  true  conclusion.  Still  it 
appeared  strange — very  strange,  that  Georgina 
should  have  made  no  allusion  to  her  relations, 
or  to  the  dinner  party :  there  was,  at  least,  con- 
cealment on  her  part,  and  concealment  argues 
guilt.  Perceval  knew  he  had  proved  in  some 
respects  a  careless,  but  he  had  not  been  an  un- 
kind, husband :  why  then  this  reserve,  this  want 
of  confidence?  Again,  although  her  father's 
state  might  require  the  utmost  dispatch  in 
travelling,  why  decline  the  convenience  and 
protection  of  her  waiting  woman  ?  Her  quitting 
town  aho,  precisely  when  his  return  was  hourly 
expected,  without  leaving  even  a  verbal  message 
to  apprise  him  of  her  intention,  bore  the  ap» 
pearance  of  more  than  indifierence  to  his 
feelings. 
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'^  But/'  urged  the  butler^  ^  he  ^s  insolent  sir^ 
and  threatens  an  execution ;  and^  if  something 
is  not  done  to  pacify  him^  Pm  afraid — '^ 

Mr.  D'Esterre  made  a  movement  of  impa- 
tience; and  Parsons,  muttering  something 
about  people  getting  their  due,  retired.  Not 
so  Mrs.  Price,  who  had  been  admiring  herself 
in  one  of  the  mirrors  for  the  last  five  minutes, 
and,  having  placed  her  cap  in  its  most  becom- 
ing manner,  now  advanced,  and  informed  her 
master  '^  that  she  was  exceedingly  sorxy  to  in- 
terrupt him  just  at  that  pettiklar  moment, 
but  that  it  was  her  intention  to  leave  Mrs. 
D'Esterre's  service,  and  wished^  if  quite  con- 
venient, to  receive  her  wages.'' 

^^I  really  am  much  concerned^  and  would 
not,  for  the  world,  do  any  thing  unhandsome 
by  Mrs.  D'Esterre,  but  my  fimiily  and  friends 
are  all  so  very  pettiUgar  ;  and  they  won't  hear 
of  my  remaining  with  a  lady  who  finrgets  her- 
self so  far  as  to—" 

'^  Silence,  woman,"  said  Perceval,  sternly. 
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^^ La,  sir"  exclaimed  the  daniftelj  looking  an 
though  preparing  for  a  scene. 

^^ Silence,  I  say;  and  leave  the  room,  t^e 
house,  I  mean,  this  very  hour/' 

'^  I'm  sure  I  don't  want  to  stay  one  momaiit, 
not  I;  but  I'll  thank  you  to  pay  me  my  wages." 

"  State  your  demand." 

^^  Eighteen  guineas  for  three  quarters'  wages ; 
besides  the  trifle  I  have  laid  out  for  Mrs. 
jyEsterre,  in  ribbons  and  gloves." 

"  What  does  it  all  amount  to  ?" 

^^  I'm  sure  I  can't  tell  all  in  a  minute ;  but,  if 
you  please,  sir,  I  can  make  out  a  biU." 

'^  You  can  give  a  round  guess,  I  suppose." 

^^I  don't  think  forty  pounds  would  more 
than  cover  the  whole." 

Perceval  wrote  a  draft  for  the  amount  (to- 
tally forgetting,  in  the  excitement  of  the  mo- 
ment, that  he  had  ah^ady  overdrawn  his 
banker's  account),  and  throwing  it  to  her,  again 
commanded  her  to  leave  the  house, 

^'  I  shall  go  this  moment,"  said  she,  flourish- 
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ing  out  of  the  room ;  ^^  though  I  must  say,  I 
think  it  rather  hard  one  's  to  be  so  used^  just 
for  saying  I  don't  choose  patronising  a  lady 
who  travels  in  a  stage  coach/'  And  she  pro- 
ceeded immediately  to  pack  up  her  clothes,  in- 
cluding therewith  sundry  articles  of  dress,  and 
ornaments,  which,  in  the  confusion,  she  felt 
would  not  be  missed. 

Perceval,  meanwhile,  ordered  some  wine-and- 
water,  then   hurried  to  Bruton-street.     Janet 
was  alone  at   home.     Lady   Eongsbury  spent 
that  evening  at  a  quiet  party,  and  Sir  Marcus 
followed  his  own  devices  in  another  direction. 
From  Miss  Irving,  as  may  be  supposed,  Mr. 
D'Esterre  gained  UtUe  comfort     She  affected 
almost  ignorance   of  the  Pratts'  residence  in 
town ;  made  light  of  Major  Benington's  iUness ; 
and,  altogether,  strongly  impressed  D'Esterre's 
mind  with  the  conviction  that,  in  this  strange 
and  unnecessary  absence  fix)m  home,  Georgina 
had  been  guilty  of  excessive  imprudence,  and 
as  great  want  of  consideration  for  him.    Re- 
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memberingy  too,  the  rebuke  she  had  reccmd 
firom  Ladjr  Kingsbuiyy  the  astute  Janet  &iled 
not  to  dwell  long  and  deeply  on  the  remon- 
stnmces  she  had  tendered. 

'^  If  she  had  only  written  ?'  cried  Perceval, 
bitterly.  ^^  You  are  certain  she  did  not  write  ? 
I  can  forgive  e\'eiything  but  this  utter  want  of 
thought  and  consideration.  Are  you  sore  she 
left  no  message  y^ 

"  Perfectly/'  said  Janet 

^^To  forsake  me'  at  such  a  time!'*  he  ex- 
claimed, mournfully;  referring  to  his  tndn  of 
thought  whilst  travelling :  ^'oh,  I  should  never 
have  expected  this  fix)m  Greorgina.  Do  you 
think,  Janet,  your  sister  was  aware  of  the  con- 
fusion, the  almost  ruin,  of  my  affiurs  ?^ 

Janet  extended  her  hand*  ^^  Dearest  Perce- 
val, that  melancholy  fiict  is  known  and  deplored 
by  all  your  friends.'^ 

^^  And  she  knew  it?  yes,  she  muat  have 
known  if 

'^  Perhaps,''  cried  Janet,  ^  Geoi^gina^a  fi^ehngs 
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have  been  a  little — she  thought  she  had  reason 
to  complain — but — ^but  I  ought  not  to  speak 
on  this  subject." 

"  What  subject  ?'*  said  Perceval,  fiercely. 

"  You  terrify  me,*'  rejoined  Janet ;  who,  for 
onoe,  really  was  sincere. 

D^Esterre  was  in  a  state  of  excitement 
bordering  on  wildness.  *' Tell  me,  then,  what 
you  mean  ;  of  what  could  Georgina  complain  ? 
What  was  her  grievance  ?  Grievance,  indeed  ! 
Did  I  not  raise  her  from  obscurity,  make  her 
the  mistress  of  my  house,  my  fortune  ?  Have 
I  ever  interfered  with  her  amusements,  ever 
checked  her  wishes  V* 

^'  Be  calm,  dear  Perceval,  I  entreat  you.'' 

^^  I  am  calm,'*  he  answered,  making  a  mighty 
efibrt  to  command  himself;  and  the  feelings, 
though  outwardly  controlled,  burned  fiercer 
within.  ^^  I  am  calm,  quite  calm.  Tell  me,  oi 
what  did  she  complain?" 

'^No,  no,  I  ought  not  to  sow  discord,  nor 
impart  my  own  apprehensicmB." 
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^*  You  do  not  mean  to  say  that  you  consider 
Georgina  guilty  of  anything  beyond  impni- 
donee  and  unkindness,  in  taking  this  mad  jour- 
ney? no,  no,  you  cannot;  the  want  of  pro- 
priety in  one  sister  reflects  upon  the  other/' 

^^  Perceval,'*  said  Janet,  solemnly,  **  I  do  no^ 
would  not,  for  the  whole  world,  tax  my  poor 
sister  with  want  of  principle;  but,  when  you 
state  your  surprise  at  conduct  so  totaUy  at 
\-ariance  with  Georgina's  usual  kindness,  I 
can  not  refrain  from  expressing  my  opinion 
that  pique  and  wounded  pride  have  closed 
her  heart  against  you,  and,  blinded  by  her 
jealousy — ^^ 

^^  Her  jealousy !  of  whom,  in  the  name  of 
wonder,  is  she  jealous?  Answer  me,  Janet; 
who  does  your  sister  consider  as  her  rival? 
Speak,  speak,  I  tell  you,  if  you  would  not 
drive  me  mad/' 

Janet  paused  for  a  moment,  cast  her  eyes 
upon  the  ground,  then,  in  a  low,  impressive 
manner,  uttered  Lady  Alicia  Stuart's  name. 
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"  Ridiculous  ;*'  cried  Perceval,  "  absolutely 
ridiculous !'' 

^^  It  is  but  wounded  vanity  ;'*  (Janet  was 
careful  to  say  nothing  of  affection)  ^^and 
wounded  vanity  is  a  bad  monitress:  I  often 
reasoned  "with  her  on  the  subject,  but  in  vain." 

Perceval's  indignation  momentarily  increased, 
and  he  began  to  pace  the  room  as  men  always 
do  when  vexed  or  agitated,  and  as  he  walked, 
the  angry  workings  of  his  mind  shaped  them- 
selves into  words,  that  fell  as  music  upon 
Janet's  ear. 

^^  Yes,*'  he  said,  '^  she  has  forsaken,  left  me 
at  a  time  when  I  was  looking  to  her  for  com- 
fort, solace,  support  She  has  deserted  me, 
but  she  shall  reap  as  she  has  sown :  she  shall 
remain — ^remain,  for  ever,  in  the  obscurity,  from 
which,  in  my  folly,  I  elevated  her — ^fool  and 
blockhead  that  I  was  !*' 

"  What  do  you  mean,  Perceval?" 

^*  Mean  ?  that  Georgina  and  I  meet  no 
more." 
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^  But  my  siBter  has  done  nothing  tcbOj 
criminal,"  said  Janet,  well  aware  that  to  some, 
indeed,  most  dispositions,  opposition  to  an  ex- 
pressed pnrpose  is  the  best  mode  of  giving  it 
stabQitj. 

^  Perhaps  not;  but  has  a  wife  no  duty  but 
one?" 

«  Oh,  yes,-''  cried  Janet,  « I  know,  1  fed 
aD  you  would  say,  stQl — *' 

'^  Janet/'  said  Perceval,  stopping  before  her; 
^'  had  I  married  you,  would  you  have  acted 
thus?  Would  you  have  thus  deserted  me?'* 

A  glance — an  unguarded  glance,  was  Janet's 
sole  reply. 

Perceval  started;  how  much  that  single 
glance  disclosed !  '^  And  yet,*'  he  said,  ^^  I  judged 
you  as  one  of  the  thoughtless,  giddy  crowd : — 
I  thought  you,  I  believed  you,  artificial,  without 
heart  or  feeling.*' 

Janet  did  not  answer. 

^^  And  so  passed  you  by,  and  chose  your 
sister — she,  I  believed,  unsoiled  by  fiishion,  on- 
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contaminated.  Yes,  I  disdained  the  hot-house 
flower,  and  gathered  in  it's  stead — a  weed — all 
wild  uncultivated  flowers  are  weeds." 

Then,  again  resuming  his  uneasy  exercise, 
Perceval  spoke  of  his  projects,  his  intentions. 
He  would  not  see  Georgina,  they  should  meet 
no  more :  he  dared  not  risk  an  interview ;  she 
— she  should  remain  at  Atherley — remain  with 
the  friends  she  had  preferred  to  him.  An 
income  sufficient  for  her  actual  wants  should 
be  assigned  her.  He  would  quit  England  for 
years,  perhaps  for  life. 

Oh,  how  Jknet's  base  heart  swelled  with 
triumph,  and  her  envious  spuit  gladdened, 
as  she  contemplated  Georgina  reduced,  once 
more,  to  poverty,  separated  from  her  husband, 
and  suffering  all  the  pangs  of  disappointed 
affection.  This  was,  in  truth,  the  hour  of 
Janet's  exultation.  Perceval  had  avowed  his 
error  in  marrying  Georgina,  almost  declared 
his  love  for  her,  and  now  she  hears  him  doom 
her  sister  to  a  life  of  sorrow  and  humiliation. 
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But  her  extacy  was  BhorUlived ;  she  lost  aB 
self-command^  she  felt  her  cheek  flush,  she 
could  not  check  the  mocking  smile  of  joy  that 
hovered  on  her  lips ;  and^  fearful  lest  this 
agitation  should  betray  her  guilty  hi^pmess, 
Janet  hastily  drew  from  her  reticule  the 
dehcately  embroidered  handkerchief,  and  buried 
her  countenance  in  it.  But,  in  this  act,  GFemr- 
gina's  letter  to  her  husband,  which,  by  one  of 
those  unaccountable  omissions  into  which  even 
the  most  crafty  are  sometimes  betrayed,  she 
had  neglected  to  destroy,  fell  at  her  feet. 

Perceval  stopped  mechanically,  picked  up  the 
billet,  and,  in  so  doing,  read  the  superscription. 
In  two  minutes  everything  was  changed. 

**  Janet,*'  he  said,  sternly,  « how  is  this  ? 
How  is  it  you  have  dared  to  plot  agttnst 
your  sister,  by  deceiving  me  ?  False,  false 
Janet  I" 

^  False  !*'  exclaimed  Janet. 

^^  Aye,  I  repeat  the  word,  false.  Did  you 
not  affirm,  positively  affirm,  you  knew  nothing 
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of  this  letter — that  Georgina  had  neither  imtten 
nor  left  a  message  for  me?" 

Janet  attempted  to  equivocate— deny : — Per- 
ceval, infuriated,  cut  her  short — 

^^  Liar  !^  he  said,  in  a  voice  of  thunder — 
then  rushed  from  the  room  and  house,  leaving 
her  Uvid  with  rage,  which,  however,  was  soon 
succeeded  by  an  agony  of  fear  at  the  result 
that  would  certainly  ensue  from  the  exposure 
of  her  duplicity:  and  her  active  brain  was 
soon  lost  in  a  maze  of  scheming,  by  which  she 
might  avert  the  evil  consequences  she  appre- 
hended. 

Perceval  darted  into  the  street,  but  his  mind 
had  been  wrought  to  a  pitch  of  madness  by^ 
the  various  emotions  of  the  last  few  hours, 
and  his  senses  reeled  from  the  effect  of  the  wine 
he  had  taken  on  a  fasting  stomach ;  he  stag-, 
gered  a  few  paces,  then  fell  to  the  ground, 
his  head,  which  was  bare,  striking  with  violence 
against  the  curb-stone.  In  this  state  he  was 
found  by  a  passenger  who  had  watdied  his 
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eccentric  exit  from  Lady  Kingsbury's^  and 
bleedings  and  in  a  state  of  almost  corpse-like 
insensibility^  Perceval  was  conveyed  to  the  house 
he  had  so  recently  quitted. 

Janet  hung  over  him  in  speechless  misery, 
and,  when  recovering  from  his  frightful  stupor, 
he  burst  out  into  the  teirifying  accents  of 
delirium — ^when  she  heard  his  life  pronounced 
in  imminent  peril  —  when  the  physicians 
anxiously  enquired  whether  there  had  not  been 
previous  mental  agitation — she  felt  herself  to 
be  almost  his  murderer !  Nor  was  she  permitted 
the  consolation  of  watching  by  him,  of  en- 
deavouring to  alleviate  his  sufierings :  even  in 
the  wildness  of  his  mind,  Perceval  recognised 
her  voice,  her  footstep,  and  became  more  fierce 
and  imgovemable  when  she  was  in  the  room, 
or  near  his  bed-side. 

Even  the  poor  comfort  of  remaining  under 
the  same  roof  with  him  was  also  denied  the 
miserable  Janet;  for  Lady  Kingsbury's  maternal 
vjgiknds  became  alarmed  at  the  prospect  of 
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the  uninterrupted  hours  of  mtercourse  between 
her  niece  and  Sir  Marcus^  that  her  attendance 
on  the  sick  would  necessarily  furnish ;  and^ 
trembling  for  the  possible  result  of  the  oppor- 
tunities thus  afforded  for  Janef  s  machinations^ 
she  reminded  her  of  an  often  repeated  invitation 
from  some  relations  of  her  father's^  and  sug- 
gested that^  as  Oeorgina  would  shortly  be  in 
town^  and,  of  course,  wish  to  be  with  her 
husband,  a  spare  room,  which  could  only  be 
ensured  by  her  absence,  would  be  absolutely 
necessary.  It  would,  therefore,  be  advisable 
she  should  leave  London  on  the  following 
day. 

Janet  pleaded  for  delay,  assured  Lady  Kings- 
bury Georgina  would  prefer  sharing  her  apart* 
ment,  that  her  presence  and  society  would 
prove  a  comfort  to  her  dear  sister;  she  even 
hinted  that  to  be  absent  heraeli^  at  tUs  critical 
moment,  might  expose  her  to  censure  for  an 
apparent  want  of  feeling.  But  her  anxiety  to 
remain  served  only  to  increase  the  pertinacity 
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aeDce,  and  Georpna,  of 
his  room  excepting  foi 
better  be  alone ;  aud  a; 
expecting  you  just  no 
they  have  assured  you. 
hours'  notice  is  all  th 
never  leave  home,  and 
be  always  welcome." 

« StQl,  to  arrive  as 
aod  unexpected  a  man 
"  As  you  have  been 
have  promised  to  av« 
kindnesB,  you,  certwn 
expected  appearance 
day's  post,  your  lett 
least  twenty-four  b< 
Bamuy  abundance  • 
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Janet  bit  her  lip^  and^  perceiving  further  re- 
monstrance unavailable^  seated  herself  at  the 
vpriting  table.  Formerly,  when  believing  she 
was  almost  essential  to  Lady  Elingsbury's  com-* 
fort,  with  a  view  to  increase  her  influence  and 
importance,  she  had  greatly  exaggerated  the 
simply  good-natured  invitations  of  her  country 
relations ;  and  now  she  reaped  the  fruit  of  her 
fJEdse  colouring. 

On  the  following  morning,  at  a  very  early 
hour,  the  post-chaise,  which  was  to  convey 
Miss  Irving  on  her  unwelcome  journey,  stood 
ready  packed  at  the  hall-door.  In  creeping 
down  stairs,  she  paused  for  a  few  moments  near 
the  opened  door  of  the  apartment,  where,  in 
agonising  torture,  lay  the  victim  of  her  dupUcity 
— the  object  of  her  intense  anxiety — ^the  only 
Uving  being  she  had  ever  loved. 

Perceval  had  passed  a  sleepless  night,  and  was 
worse  that  morning;  Janet  wished  to  obtain  the 
latest  intelligence,  she  therefore  lingered  wistfully 
near  the  room,  hoping  that  one  of  the  nurses 
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would  have  occasion  to  leave  the  sick  chamber. 
But  no  one  stirred ;  the  restless  tossings  of  the 
poor  sufferer,  his  hoUow  groans,  or  maniac 
shrieks,  were  all  she  heard.  And  for  hours,  for 
days,  for  months — in  the  whirl  of  travelling,  in 
the  seclusion  of  a  Scottish  village,  amid  the 
excitement  of  more  animated  scenes — Janet 
still  heard  those  shrieks,  those  groans.  Still,  in 
her  nightly  dreams,  or  daytime  visions,  she 
beheld  him  bleeding  and  insensible;  saw  again 
the  horror,  the  disgust,  her  presence  had 
awakened.  That  look  of  detestation — ^those 
sounds  of  suffering  were  the  last  Janet  ever 
saw  or  heard  from  Perceval  D^Esterre ! 
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Maurice  Arnold's  surmise  proved  to  be  well 
founded ;  Major  Berrington's  danger  had  been 
considerably  exaggerated^  and^  on  reaching 
Atherley,  Georgina  had  the  unspeakable  happi* 
ness  of  finding  the  crisis  of  her  father's  illness 
past.  The  delight,  the  rapture,  of  again  folding 
his  daughter  to  his  breast  seemed  to  impart 
new  life  and  vigour  to  the  doting  parent,  and  a 
rapid  recovery  ensued. 

But  when  the  first  bright  flush  of  joy  and 
gratitude  had  passed  away,  Georgina  became 
sorrowfully  impressed  with  the  alteration  that 
had  taken  place  in  Major  Berrington.  It  wus 
evident  that,  in  parting  with  his  child,  he  lost 
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the  chann  by  which  his  earthly  lot  had  been 
embellished ;  his  spirits  had  been  broken^  and 
his  character  had  undergone  a  melancholy 
change.  Listlessness  had  taken  place  of  the 
former  contented  disposition ;  even  his  darling 
occupation^  the  care  and  nurture  of  his  flowers, 
had  been  thrown  aside — the  garden  was  becom- 
ing fast  a  wilderness — the  beds  were  thickly 
ovei^rown  with  weeds,  the  shrubs  and  bushes 
trailed  their  branches  on  the  ground;  the 
flowers,  unpropped,  untrained,  seemed  no  un- 
fitting emblems  of  their  owner  —  all  shewed 
neglect,  and  soon  there  would  be  desolation. 

It  was  as  Georgina,  from  her  little  chamber 
window,  once  more  looked  down  upon  a  spot  so 
fraught  with  sad,  yet  tender,  recollections,  that 
she  fully  realised  how  great  a  change  had 
passed  upon  her  father. 

^^  Yes,'^  said  the  old  servant,  who,afler  assist- 
ing at  the  toilet,  still  lingered  in  the  room,  and 
from  Mrs.  D^Esterre^s  countenance  divined  her 
thoughts : — **  what  youVe  saying  in  your  mind, 


AT  HUMAN  NATURE.  161 

ma'am^  is  just  what  I've  said  a  thousand  and  a 
thousand  times^  when  IVe  looked  out^  and  seen 
the  plants  all  going  to  rack  and  ruin  in  that 
way.  Nobody  would  think  thaf  s  the  same 
beautiful  garden  you  and  master  used  to  be 
so  Ibnd  of." 

"  It  has,  indeed,  been  sadly  neglected.  I  fear, 
papa  no  longer  takes  the  same  interest  in  his 
flowers  as  he  did  formerly." 

^^  La,  ma'am,  master  doesn^t  care  for  nothing 
now.  After  you  were  gone,  he  lost  all  heart, 
and  didn't  seem  to  care  whether  he  lived  or 
died.  He  would  sit  for  hours  there  in  the 
parlour,  thinking  of  you,  I  suppose ;  and  though 
I  used  to  try  to  get  him  out  and  make  him 
move  about  a  bit,  'twas  all  to  no  purpose.  And 
as  for  the  garden— why,  I  do  really  believe, 
master  fretted  and  cried  so  much  about  your 
going  and  leaving  him  for  Mr.  lyEsterre,  that 
his  eyes  got  worse,  and  I  don't  think  he  could 
have  seen  to  do  the  flowers,  if  he  had  wished  it 
ever  so  much.   But  now  you've  been  here  once. 
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ma'am^  I  do  hope  as  how  you'll  often  come  und 
cheer  his  spirits ;  it  is  veiy  sad  for  an  old  gen- 
tleman like  master  to  be  always  living  by  him- 
self.  You'll  write  often^  anyhow.  I  thought 
master  always  seemed  to  get  better  when  he 
had  heard  from  you/' 

Georgina's  heart  lay  heavy  in  her  breast :  she 
thought  of  her  father  pining  in  her  absence, 
yearning  for  an  invitation  to  her  house^  wounded 
by  her  neglect — that  father  who  had  been  every 
thing  to  her — ^who^  even  in  her  marriage,  had 
sacrificed  his  own  comfort  to  her  welfare.  And 
how  had  she  requited  all  his  care  and  tender- 
ness ?  All  those  thousand  proofs  of  his  affection 
which  now  came  rushing  on  her  mind  ?  What 
had  she  done  to  mark  her  gratitude?  How 
sought  to  testify  her  love  ? 

Georgina  shrunk  from  the  enquiry ;  for,  alas, 
she  too  well  knew  she  might  not  meet  it  with- 
out shame.  The  plea  of  ignorance  she  dared 
not  urge,  for  Charlotte  Arnold's  letters  rose  in 
evidence  against  her :  and  it  could  not  be  de- 
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nied  that^  in  neglecting  to  propose,  even,  if 
necessary,  insist,  upon  his  being  asked  to  Ring- 
land,  she  had  been  guilty  of  excessive  weakness. 

It  was  true.  Lady  Gertrude  would  have 
sneered,  and  she  was  afraid  of  Lady  Gertrude ; 
it  was  also  true  that,  by  dwelling  much  upon 
the  subject,  she  risked  annoying  Perceval — and 
her  afiection  for  her  husband  sealed  her  lips. 
Still  was  she  to  blame :  in  the  pursuance  of  a 
right  co«»e,  we  must  not  shrink  from  conse- 
quences ;  and  if  aSection  interpose  between  us 
and  duty,  from  that  moment  it  becomes  idola- 
trous— may  not  be  listened  to-— yea,  rather 
should  be  watched  with  jealousy  and  fear. 

Many  a  bitter  pang  Georgina  felt,  as  she 
considered  all  that  the  last  short  twelvemonth 
had  brought  forth ;  and  when  Charlotte  Arnold 
joined  her,  not  long  after,  she  was  struck  with 
the  distress  so  strongly  painted  on  her  cousin's 
countenance. 

^^  My  dear  Georgina,  what  is  it?  Have  you 
heard  any  unpleasant  tidings?  Or  are  you 
suffering  ?'* 
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"Yes,  oh  yes,  I  do  suffer  reproach,  bitter 
self-reproach.  My  father,  my  poor  father  I 
Charlotte,  do  you  know,  I  almost  wish  I  had 
never  lefl  him/^ 

'^  Nay,  nay,  Major  Berrington  himself  would 
hardly  choose  to  hear  you  utter  such  a  senti- 
ment,  and  I  shall  not  allow  it.  Besides,  it  is 
not  true — Georgy,  you  know  it  is  not,'*  Char- 
lotte playfully  replied. 

'^  How  is  it,  Charlotte,  that  you  are  always 
equal  to  your  duties  ?  Whilst  / " 

^^  Dearest  Oeorgina,  I  have  never  been  placed 
in  a  position  similar  to  yours;  if  I  had,  rely 
upon  it,  my  conscience  would  have  accused  me 
just  as  yours  does  now.'' 

''  Oh  no,  no,  it  would  not :  I  am  convinced 
you  would  always  do  the  right  thing ;  but  I  am 
so  weak,  so  vacillating,  that  even  when  the  path 
is  straight  before  me  I  have  not  strength  to 
keep  it.  Charlotte,  dear  Charlotte,  teach  me 
how  I  may  attain  your  force  of  character;  for, 
indeed,  indeed,  I  mean  in  future  to  act  very 
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difierently.  So  you  must  counsel  me ;  and  to 
begin,  tell  me  how  it  happens  that,  while  I 
yield  so  culpably  to  fear  and  impulse,  you  are 
guided  by  principle  alone  ?" 

*^  Georgy,  you  overrate,  indeed  you  overrate, 
my  consistency/* 

*^If  I  only  knew — ''  cried  Georgina:  "if  I 
could  only  see  my  duty  clearly.'* 

*^  Here  is  a  guide,  wise  and  infaUible." 

Charlotte  took  Georgina*8  bible  from  the 
dressing-table  and  read  aloud,  ^^  In  all  thy  ways 
acknowledge  him,  and  he  shall  direct  thy  paths/' 

"True;  but  I  am  so  uncertain,  so  apt  to 
change.  I  resolve  one  minute,  and  the  next, 
find  myself  acting  diametrically  opposite  to  my 
intention,  and  this,  because  I  want  courage  and 
strength  to  follow  as  my  conscience  teaches.*' 

Charlotte  had  again  recourse  to  the  sacred 
volume.  "  It  is  written,"  she  said,  " '  He  giveth 
power  to  the  fiiint,  and  to  them  that  have  no 
might,  he  encreaseth  strength' !  Georgina,  you 
must  ask  for  strength,  and»ask  it  in  full  confi- 
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dence  that  your  supplication  will  be  heard.  Man 
of  himself  can  do  no  one  good  thing/' 

They  were  now  joined  by  Rebecca,  holding  in 
her  hand  an  open  letter,  and  evidently  the  bearar 
of  unpleasant  news:  but  Georgina,  entirely 
occupied  with  her  own  distressing  thou^ts, 
without  giving  her  cousin  time  to  address  her, 
at  once  expressed  her  determination  to  quit 
Atherly  only  in  company  with  Major  Berrington* 

'^  I  will  never  leave  papa,  again  ;^^  he  shaU 
hve  with  us  at  Kingland ;  I  will  make  a  point 
of  it,  and  then  I  know  Perceval  will  not  refuse 


me:' 


^^  Make  no  resolutions,  my  dear  Geoigina ;'' 
adjoined  Rebecca,  ^^  resolutions  are  never  kept ; 
such  an  one  as  yours,  especially :  no  man  likes 
to  have  his  wife's  relations  saddled  upon  him.'' 

^^  But  papa  is  so  helpless/' 

"The  very  reason  Mr.  D^Esterre  would 
less  approve  of  your  plan.  No,  no,  Gteorgina, 
come  and  see  your  fiither,  pay  him  the  oompUr 
ment  of  inviting  him  to  your  house  (I  don^ 
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think  be  would  go — however  thaf  8  no  matter) 
he  would  be  pleased  at  the  attention ;  but  don't 
be  laying  plans^which  you  will  not  be  able  to 
realize :  you  will  only  disappoint  yourself  and 
him,  and,  I'm  sm^,  there  are  trials  enough  in 
this  wcnrld,  without  making  others  for  ourselves/' 

^^But  papa  cannot  continue  living  in  this 
miserable  manner — ^this  wretched  old  house  is 
perfectly  uninhabitable." 

'^  I  have  a  scheme  in  my  head,"  said  Rebecca : 
<^your  cousins  are  beginning  to  wish  for  a 
change ;  complaining  of  the  dullness  of  Atherly, 
say,  there's  no  chance  of  their  getting  married, 
and  so  on ;  so  I  have  promised  to  try  a  season 
at  some  watering  place,  and  I  will  coax  your 
father  to  come  too,  and  if  we  all  like  it,  why, 
you  know,  there  will  be  no  occasion  to  return 
here — so,  set  your  mind  at  rest  about  the  Major/^ 

Rebecca,  voluble  as  she  was,  found  it  diffi- 
cult to  break  the  news  of  Perceval's  precarious 
state  to  his  unconscious  wife ;  and^  after  a  few 
fruitless  attempts,  placed  the  letter,  containing 
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the  intelligence,  in  Gteor^nafs  hand.  GeofginA 
was  absolutely  stunned  by  this  firesh,  additional 
calamity,  and  it  was  a  happy  drcumstanoe  fhat 
there  was  at  hand  a  kind  and  active  friend  to 
direct  and  g:uide  her. 

She  left  Atheiley  in  company  with  MiBs 
Rocket  Arrived  in  town,  Mrs.  IXEsterre 
alighted  at  Lady  Eangsbury's,  and  Rebecca 
drove  to  Ghrosvenor-street ;  where,  thinking  her 
presence  in  London  would  be  advantageous  to 
her  young  relative,  she  accepted  the  offer  of 
a  bed:  but  the  creditors  having  fulfilled  their 
threat,  an  execution  had  taken  place  in  the 
house — indeed,  but  for  his  dangerous  illness, 
Perceval,  himself,  would  probably  have  been 
arrested. 

Thus  disappointed  of  a  resting  place,  Rebecca 
thought  of  her  old  lodging  in  Arundel  street, 
but  it  was  too  distant ;  Willow  Villa,  also,  lay 
under  the  same  objection;  she  then  made 
enquiry  of  a  policeman,  who  was  passing,  fiyr  a 
lodging,  and  was  told  that  in  Mount-street  she 
might  find  what  she  was  in  search  of.  A  rister 
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of  his  let  furnished  apartments,  and  T^onld  be 
happy  to  accommodate  her.  Now,  this  sister 
happened  to  be  married  to  a  grocer  the  apart- 
ments therefore  were  not  inviting,  but  the 
distance  suited,  and  Rebecca  did  not  care  for 
trifles ;  she  knew  no  other  place  of  refuge,  and, 
finally,  having  beaten  down  her  landlady 
(Rebecca  always  looked  to  prudence  and  thrifty 
management),  the  kind-hearted  old  spinster 
took  possession  of  her  fragrant  domicile  with 
more  cheerfulness  than,  I  fear,  I  should  have 
done. 


VOL.  III. 


4 


170 


JANET;   OR;  GLANCES 


CHAPTER    XII. 


On  reaching  Bruton  Street,  Georgina  had  not 
courage  to  enquire  for  her  husband;  hardly 
dared  she  venture  to  raise  her  eyes,  lest  the 
closed  window  shutters  should  tell  that  all  was 
over.  Rebecca,  however,  blunt  and  straight- 
forward, and  less  deeply  interested  in  the  issue, 
readily  supplied  the  deficiency ;  and,  in  answer 
to  her  interrogations,  Georgina  heard  that 
Perceval,  though  quite  irrational  and  even 
given  over,  was  still  alive. 

'^  Come,  come,  Georgina,  don't  be  cast  down 
— Mr.  D'Esterre  is  not  gone,  and  you  know 
whilst  there's  life  there's  hope.  I  dare  say  it's 
not  so  bad  as  the  servant  says — these  sort  of 
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people  always  make  the  worst  of  everything. 
Keep  your  spirits  up,  dear,  if  you  don't,  you'll 
be  of  no  use  to  Perceval:  it  won't  do  to  be 
sobbing  and  crying  in  a  sick  person's  room. — 
Now  go  in,  and  tell  liody  Kingsbury  that  I  am 
not  come  to  force  myself  into  a  house  where 
I'm  not  invited,  but  to  look  after  you,  and  nurse 
your  husband.  I  shall  sleep  and  take  my  meals 
in  Grosvenor-street,  just  do  nothing  here  but 
make  myself  of  use. — Good  bye,  love,  for  the 
present;  now  remember  what  I  say,  don't  be 
agitated." 

Georgina  did  restrain  herself,  and  she  entered 
the  house  where,  for  the  time,  death  seemed  to 
hold  his  court,  with  a  calmness  that  surprised 
herself.  Sir  Marcus  Kingsbury  met  her  at  the 
foot  of  the  stairs,  and,  in  silence,  placed  her 
hand  beneath  his  arm.  Even  he,  volatile  as  he 
'was,  had  been  tamed  into  feeling  and  considera- 
tion; and  this  triQing  circumstance  served, 
perhaps,  more  than  any  other,  to  assure  her  of 
her  husband's  hopeless  state. 
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"Let  me  go  to  him/'  she  cried  Jo  Lady 
Kingsbury ;  "  let  me  see  him." 

"My  dearest  Georgina,  it  seems  almost 
needless — an  unnecessary  trial  of  your  feelings. 
Perceval  knows  no  one ;  I  really  think — Dr.  H., 
don^t  you  agree  with  me  in  thinking  Mrs. 
D'Esterre  should  spare  herself?" 

But  Georgina  would  listen  to  no  remon- 
strance: a  minute  more,  and  she  was  in  the 
dark,  solemn  chamber,  standing  in  hopeless 
agony  by  the  dying  bed  of  him  whom,  but  a 
few,  a  very  few  short  days  before,  she  had  seen 
in  the  full  flush  of  youthfid  health,  in  all  am- 
bition's eagerness  and  hope.  And  now  he  Ucs 
insensible  and  speechless — his  eyes  iast  closed, 
his  features  dragged,  his  low  and  painful  moan- 
ings,  and  his  hiuried  breath  caught  at  short 
intervals,  while  giving  token  of  prolonged 
existence,  telling  also  how  fierce  the  strugg^ 
with  his  mighty  foe.  Georgina's  &ncied  vnrongs 
were  all  forgiven;  she  remembered  their  last 
interview,  and,  with  grief  recalled  the  sorrowful 
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and  half  angry  feeling  that  had  followed  on  her 
part :  she  contrasted  it  with  all  his  kindness^ 
t]ie  many  proofs  of  his  affection  he  had  lavished 
on  her;  and  she  felt  as  much  remorse  and 
misery  as  though,  in  harbouring  harsh  thoughts 
of  him,  she  had  been  guilty  of  an  actual  crime. 

"  Oh  that  I  might  hear  him  speak  again — 
that  I  might  listen  to  his  voice  once  more !  But 
I  shall  not — it  may  not  be.  He  is  lost,  lost  to 
me  for  ever.  A  few  short  hours  and  it  will  all 
be  over  !" 

But  the  deadly  shaft  was  turned  aside. — Tlie 
next  day,  Perceval  was  lingering  still  in  life, 
although  upon  the  very  threshold  of  the  grave  : 
and  Georgina  sat  beside  his  bed  in  all  the 
sickening,  agonising  misery  which  fastens  on 
the  iieart  in  that  dread  hour,  when  we  dare  not 
look  beyond  the  present  moment,  all  tiying 
though  it  be — for  with  the  next  may  come  the 
certainty,  the  realisation  of  bereavement. 
To-day  we  yet  possess  our  earthly  treasure — 
to-morrow's  dawn  may  find  us  desolate — alone. 


{ 
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It  was  not  until  the  fourth  momingyrfifter  her 
arrival  in  London^  that  a  ray  of  letumixig 
consciousness  afforded  promise  of  IKEsterre's 
recovery.  Georgina's  anxious  watchfulness 
first  detected  the  improvement,  but  she  dared 
not  trust  herself  with  the  belief,  the  hope^  a 
change  so  much  desired,  were  not^  in  fiu^t,  a 
mere  delusive  fancy  of  her  brain. 

But  a  long^  deep][sleep,  into  which  Perceval 
shortly  after  fell,  was  hailed  by  the  physicians 
as  a  favourable  omen ;  and  when  he  shook  off 
the  sweet,  refreshing  slumber,  it  was  evident 
the  malady  was  giving  way. 

Oh,  how  Oeorgina's  bosom  swelled  with 
gratitude,  how  her  heart  bounded,  when,  after 
more  than  one  effort  to  overcome  his  excessive 
weakness,  Perceval  pronounced  her  name. 

^  QeorgYf  dearest  Geoi^,  Is  that  you  ? 
Where  are  you  ?  Why  did  you  go  ?  Why  did 
you  leave  me?''  Georgina  put  her  finger  on 
her  lip. 

^*  Perceval,  you  must  not  speak.'' 


AT  HUMAN  NATURE.  175 

But  h^  would  not  be  restrained — ^'  But^  tell 
me,  where  have  you  been  ?" 

**  At  Atherley,  dear  Perceval,  ,  Papa  was  ill, 
thought  to  be  dying,  and  I  went  down  to  him ; 
but  he  is  better  now — and  you,  too,  dearest, 
you  are  restored  to  me,"  replied  Greorgina, 
her  voice  choking  with  emotion. 

"  My  dear  Georgina,**  interposed  Lady  Kings- 
bury, "  I  shall  not  suffer  this.  Perceval  must 
be  kept  perfectly  quiet,  or  there  will  be  a 
relapse ;  you  must  command  yourself,  you  must 
indeed.  If  you  cannot,  I  shall  send  you  back 
to  Atherley.*' 

*'  No,  no,"  said  Perceval,  in  the  faintest 
whisper,  and  feebly  holding  her  hand  in  his ; 
^'  Georgina  will  never  leave  me  again,  I  am 
confident  she  will  nof 

"  '  Georgina  will  never  leave  me  again  ?* 
*  Georgina  will  never  leave  me  again  ? ' "  repeated 
Mrs.  D'Esterre  to  herself.  "What  does  he 
mean,  and  why  does  he  speak  of  my  going  to 
my  father   at  such  a  moment,  as  though   I 
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had  been  guilty  of  unkindness  towards   him  ? 
Surely  his  mind  must  wander  still  !*^ 

Months  elapsed  before  Qeorgina  fully  under- 
stood the  import  of  those  words. 

It  was  Mr.  D'Esterre's  fortune  to  be  well 
and  wisely  nursed:  Lady  Kingsbury  proved 
herself  judicious^  and  Georgina  devoted^  and 
Rebecca  useful.  From  Lady  Gertrude's  pre- 
sence he  was  happily  exempt^  as  the  following 
letter  will  explain — 


« 


My  dear  Perceval, 


"  The  account  of  your  illness  shocked  me  ex- 
tremely J  I  should,  of  course,  have  travelled  up  to 
London  post  haste,  could  I  have  been  of  any  use  in 
nursing  you ;  but  it  so  happened  that,  owing  to  my 
having  been  upon  the  move,  I  received  my  letters 
irregularly ;  indeed,  I  heard  of  your  first  seizure, 
danger,  and  prospect  of  recovery,  at  the  same  time : 
but  I  shall  still  hold  myself  in  readiness  to  travel  \ 
if,  therefore,  the  accounts  do  not  continue  favour- 
able, you  may  expect  to  see  me. — I  have  been  in- 
terrupted by  Mrs.  D'£sterre*s  communication  bring- 
ing a  stiU  more  comfortable  report,  by  which  I  feel, 
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of  course,  much  gratified.  And  now,  my  dear  Per- 
ceval, I  mu8t  say  a  few  words  respecting  your  ill- 
ness, the  nature  of  which  I  hardly  understand  ;  but 
it  seems  to  me  to  be  something  of  a  fever,  brought 
on,  no  doubt,  by  some  imprudence— drinking  cold 
water  when  heated,  or  something  of  that  kind  ; 
pray  be  more  cautious  in  future.  Georgina  has 
been  exceedingly  remiss  in  giving  so  few  particu- 
lars. I  beg  you  will  express  my  wish  that  in  her 
next  she  will  be  more  explicit. 

"  I  shtUl  not  now  alllide  to  your  folly  in  standing 
for  S — ,  excepting  to  remark  that,  had  you  waited 
to  consult  me  on  the  subject,  I  should  most  as- 
suredly have  advised  you  against  so  imprudent  and 
expensive  a  step ;  nor  will  I  say  more  respecting 
the  confusion  of  your  affairs  (which  I  have  learnt 
principally  from  public  report),  than  that  it  is  ex- 
actly what  I  expected  from  the  moment  of  your 
rash  and  unfortunate  marriage.  However,  it  is 
too  late  now  to  repent  of  that,  or  any  other  impru- 
dence you  have  been  led  into :  all  that  can  be  done 
is,  by  care  and  good  management,  to  try  and  re- 
cover some  portion  of  your  fortune.  Of  course, 
you  will  part  with  the  house  in  Grosvenor-street, 
and  exchange  Ringland  for  some  cheaper  residence. 
On  many  accounts,  I  should  advise  the  continent. 

"  I  will  not  occupy  you  longer  now,  as  I  suppose 
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you  are  still  too  weak  to  bear  much  thinking*,  but  I 
shall  hope  to  liear  from  you  ever)'  particular  re- 
specting your  pljins,  when  you  find  yourself  equal 
to  writina: :  and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  must  beg  that 
Georgina  will  write  frequently,  and  with  more  ac- 
curacy and  detail.  With  kind  remembrances  to 
Lady  Kingsbury,  and  her  charming  niece,  who.  I 
conclude,  is  with  her,  although  Mrs.  D'Esterre  di>es 
not  mention  her  sister's  name, 

"  I  remain, 

**  Your  affectionate  mother, 

Friday.  "  Gertrude  D'Esterre.** 

**  If  you  j;o  abroad,  1  wish  you  would  win- 
ter at  Paris  j  I  think  the  plan  I  formerly  proposed 
might  still  be  carried  into  effect.  Eleanor  Liindsay, 
your  cousin,  is  grown  an  exceedingly  fine  young 
woman ;  not  exactly  handsome,  but  lady-like  and 
highly  accomplished.  Lord  Lindsay  gives  her  fif- 
teen thousand  pounds  upon  her  marriage,  and  on 
his  death  will  leave  her  the  same  sum  i  the  member 

for  R is  also  his  nominee.     I  often  wish — but 

it  is  no  use  thinking  of  the  past.*' 

"  How  like  my  mother !  '*  cried  Percevftl, 
peevishly ;  ^^  for  ever  harping  on  the  same  old 
story — I  wonder  she  ^s  not  tired  of  it  hendfi 


AT    HUMAN    NATURE.  17^ 

by  this  time ;  but,  I  really  do  believe  that,  had 
a  man  been  unfortunate  enough  to  shoot  his 
brother,  she  would  never  cease  talking  to  him 
of  the  accident/* 

"  What  is  the  subject  Lady  Gertrude  is  so 
fond  of  ?*'  enquired  Georgina,  a  Uttle  hurt  by 
Perceval's  not  showing  her  his  mother's  letter. 

"  My  folly  and  extravagance ;  what  else 
should  it  be?  I'm  sure,  a  very  unpleasant 
subject,  isn't  it,  Georgy  }" 

"  Don't  fret  yourself  with  thinking  of  such 
things  now,  dearest  Perceval ;  anxiety  will  only 
increase  your  illness/' 

"  Nay,  but  I  must  think,  and  seriously,  too." 

In  spite  of  her  uncomfortable  domicile.  Miss 
Rocket  was  happy  enough  in  London.  When 
not  in  Mr.  lyEsterre's  room,  she  usually  spent 
her  time  wandering  about  the  streets,  looking 
in  at  the  shop-windows,  and  sometimes  making 
purchases.  On  one  occasion  she  lost  her  way, 
on  another  had  her  pocket  all  but  picked — but 
no  more  serious   accident  occurred:    she  was 
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neither  knocked  down  in  turning  a  sharp  cor- 
ner, nor  run  over  by  an  omnibus ;  rare  escapes, 
when  ladies  perambulate  the  thoroughfares  of 
the  metropolis,  in  these  days. 

"  There,  Georgy, "  she  said,  entering  the 
drawing-room,  on  her  return  from  one  of  these 
exploring  expeditions,  with  a  large  red  leather 
book  in  her  hand.  "  There  *s  something  to 
keep,  in  remembrance  of  me." 

^^ Thank  you,  my  dear  cousin,  but  what  is  it? 
an  account-book  ?" 

*^  Yes,  an  account-book ;  and,  if  you  make  a 
proper  use  of  it,  you  *11  find  it  one  of  the  best 
gifts  you  have  ever  received.  See — on  this 
side,  you  are  to  put  down  all  the  money  you 
receive,  on  that,  every  farthing  you  lay  out ;  do 
it  daily,  and,  at  the  end  of  every  week,  see 
whether  your  accounts  agree." 

^^I  was  always  a  terrible  accountant,"  said 
Georgina. 

"  Then,  you  must  learn  to  be  a  better  one  in 
future,  for  Mr.  IVEsterre's  sake,  if  for  no  other 
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reason ;  a  great  portion  both  of  a  man's  com- 
fort and  prosperity  depend  upon  the  manner 
in  which  his  wife  manages  the  household  ex- 
penditure. Now,  don't  be  firightened  by  a  little 
trouble  in  the  beginning ;  do  it  regularly,  and 
you  '11  soon  get  used  to  it.  Above  all,  be  care- 
ful to  keep  within  the  limits  of  the  sum  you 
and  Mr.  D'Esterre  resolve  to  devote  to  every 
day's  expenses ;  as  fieu*  as  possible,  pay  ready 
money  for  every  thing  you  buy ;  never  to  incur 
a  debt  of  any  kind  is  the  secret  of  living  re- 
spectably on  a  small  income;  and,  for  some 
time  to  come,  you  will  have  no  other." 

"I  fear  Perceval  will  feel  the  change  terribly." 

"  You  must  reconcile  him  to  itj  and,  be  sure 
and  keep  him  within  bounds  as  to  expense." 

"  Oh,  Miss  Rocket,  how  can  I  ?" 

"  How  can  you  ?  why,  very  well ;  with  care 
and  judgment,  a  woman  may  do  a  great  deal 
with  such  a  man  as  Perceval." 

"Miss  Rocket  is  right,"  remarked  Lady 
Kingsbury ;  *^  a  married  man  is  almost  always 
what  liis  wife  makes  him." 
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"  Pshaw/'  said  Sir  Marcus^  who,  being  ex- 
ceedingly entertained  with  Rebecca's  quaintness, 
generally  honoured  the  drawing-room  with  his 
presence  when  she  was  there — "  I  don't  believe 
one  word  of  it :  at  least,  I  know  no  woman  shall 
make  what  she  likes  of  me." 

"  We  shall  see.  Sir  Marcus,''  replied  Rebecca 
laughing :  ^^  I'm  very  much  mistaken,  if  you're 
not  one  day  under  petticoat  government — ^your 
lady  will  keep  you  in  excellent  order.  111  be 
bound." 

^^  No  such  thing :  I  wouldn't  be  kept  in 
order  by  my  wife,  even  though  she  were  the 
Venus  de  Medicis  herself,  or — even  you.  Miss 
Rocket,"  he  said,  with  mock  gallantry. 

^^  Perhaps,  you  don't  intend  to  marry  at  alL*' 

^^  Veiy  likely  not— but  when  I  do — 

"Well,  what  then?" 
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Why,  I  won't  marry  one  of  your  managing 
ladies;  but  a  gentle,  affectionate  girl^  who 
wouldn't  contradict  me  for  the  whole  world.'* 

"  And,  therefore,  will  govern  you  the  more 
completely." 
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**  No,  no ;   not  to  govern  me  at  all,  I  tell 


you." 


(( 


I  suppose,  Marcus,^'  observed  Georgina, 
^  whenever  you  do  give  us  a  new  relation,  it 
will  be  something  of  the  rara  avis  species/' 

*^  No,''  replied  Sir  Marcus,  *'  I  don't  expect  a 
great  deal." 

"  What,  to  begin  with  ?  Beauty  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  of  course." 

«  And  fortune?" 

^'  I  shouldn't  object  to  ten  or  fifteen  thousand 
pounds." 

'^  Shall  she  be  clever  ?" 

**  No--decidedly  not.  Clever  women  look 
down  upon  their  husbands." 

"  Accomplished?" 

^^  I  don't  care  much  about  accomplishments 
— but  I  like  to  see  a  woman  walk  and  dance 
wcU." 

^  Ah,"  thought  Lady  Kingsbury,  ^^then  that 
story  of  Mademoiselle  Leblanc,  I  heard  yester- 
day, is  true  I  suppose." 
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Perhaps,  the  young  Baronet  guessed  what 
was  passing  in  his  mother's  mind,  for  he  imme- 
diately subjoined — 

"  At  any  rate,  my  Dulcinea  must  have  blood 
—I  think  as  much  of  pedigree  m  women,  as  in 
horses/' 

"  I  trust,  Marcus,"  observed  his  mother  with 
some  emphasis,  "you  will  adhere  to  that 
opinion.  Independent  of  other  considerations, 
no  man  has  a  right  to  degrade  his  family  by 
introducing  an  improper  connexion  amongst  its 
members/' 

"  What  selfish  beings  women  are  !*'  said 
Sir  Marcus  to  himself — and  left  the  room. 

Perceval  rallied,  though  slowly;  but  his 
restoration  to  health  was  greatly  impeded  by 
anxiety,  and  the  necessity  of  forming  some 
decisive  plan  respecting  the  future  regulation 
of  his  affairs. 

There  was  on  this  subject  a  diversity  of 
opinions ;  Lady  Gertrude,  as  we  have  already 
seen,    revived  her  Continental  scheme.     Lady 
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Kingsbury  suggested  a  residence  at  Ringland 
with  a  reduced  establishment — Rebecca^  on  the 
other  hand^  fond  of  root  and  branch  measures, 
proposed  a  still  more  economical  plan.  The 
deceased  Mr.  D^Esterre,  a  keen  sportsman,  had 
purchased  a  small  hunting  box  in  one  of  the 
wildest  parts  of  the  north  of  Devon,  and  this 
residence  Miss  Rocket  thought  might  be  made 
perfectly  available  for  some  years  to  come; 
while  Ringland,  let  to  a  respectable  tenant, 
instead  of  being  an  expense,  would  assist  in 
clearing  its  owner's  difficulties. 

"  It's  no  use  attempting  to  Uve  in  a  place 
like  that,  without  a  suitable  income.  It  would 
be  impossible.  You  couldn^t  do  it  on  eight  hun- 
dred or  a  thousand  a  year ;  you  might  as  well 
try  to  build  a  house  with  butterfly's  wings.  It 
would  not  answer  at  all — besides  your  old  ac- 
quaintances  would  look  down  upon  you,  and 
nobody  likes  that." 

**I  am  afraid,  however.  Miss  Rocket,  that 
your  notion  of  Knowlescombe  is  not  feasible ; 
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it  is^  if  I  remember  rightly  (for  I  have  not  been 
there  for  years)^  a  mere  nut-shell,  only  fit  for  a 
bachelor — rooms  about  twelve  feet  square,  and 
jBo  low  I  could  scarcely  stand  upright  in  them ; 
even  Georgina  would  run  a  risk  of  knocking 
her  head  against  the  ceiling/' 

^^  If  the  house  is  small,  all  the  better ;  you 
will  be  spared  the  expense  of  entertaining. 
And  then,  with  respect  to  the  height  of  the 
rooms,  Georgina  has  lived  in  a  cottage  before 
now;  and  for  yoiu*self — no  one  bends  more 
gracefully  than  you  do,"  rejoined  Rebecca  with 
a  sort  of  gallant  air  that  brought  a  smile  to 
Perceval's  parched  lips,  but  failed  to  reconcile 
him  to  her  suggestion. 

"  Georgina,"  he  said,  afterwards,  to  his  soli- 
citous and  anxious  nurse,  ^^  Georgina,  I  don't 
at  all  fancy  this  scheme  of  your  cousin  Rocket's 
— her  remarks  with  respect  to  Ringland,  though, 
are  true  enough,  I  should  not  like  to  be  looked 
down  upon.  So  there  remains  nothing  but  the 
Continent^-we  must,  however,  contrive  to  steer 
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clear  of  Lady  Gertrude  ;  we  have  had  too  much 
of  her  already  this  year;  she's  bad  enough  in 
England^  and  abroad  she  would  be  insufferable 
— but  a  little  tact  and  management  would  do  it- 
If  we  could  remain  abroad  about  five  or  six 
years^  all  would  come  right.  What  do  you  say 
to  it,  Georgy  ?  Do  you  think  you  could  make 
up  your  mind  to  leave  England  for  so  long  a 
time  ?  We  would  spend  part  of  it  in  Switzer- 
land and  part  in  Italy — fine  country,  Italy,  lovely 
climate,  plenty  to  interest  the  mind.  Georgy, 
you  will  like  Italy,  I  am  sure  you  will — so  much 
to  see,  to  hear,  to  think  upon — I  shall  have  your 
bust  taken  when  we  are  at  Rome — ^we  will  spend 
a  i^^inter  there,  and  one  at  Naples.  Yes,  yes," 
he  concluded  with  animation,  and  slightly 
rubbing  his  hands,  '^  my  mother  is  right  for  once ; 
the  continent  is  our  best  plan.  What  are  you 
hiding  your  face  for?  Come,  look  up,  and  tell 
me,  like  a  good  little  wife,  that  you  are  of  my 
mind.'' 

**  Perceval,  my  father — ^" 
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"  True,  I  forgot  your  father." 

For  the  time,  the  conversation  dropped ; 
Georgina  dreaded  its  renewal. 

D^Esterre  was  evidently  disappointed  at  the 
failure  of  his  newly  adopted  plan,  nor  could 
she  but  observe  that  he  was  fractious  and  irrit- 
able during  the  remainder  of  the  day ;  and  that, 
although  when  the  topic  was  again  resumed, 
he  announced  his  decision  in  favoiu*  of  Knowles- 
combe,  there  was  petulance  in  his  tone  of 
voice,  and  in  his  mind  an  evident  disposition 
to  cavil  and  find  fault.  Georgina  was,  howe\'cr, 
firm ;  it  was  a  painful  task  to  thwart  him,  but 
it  was  one  of  duty ;  and,  at  the  cost  of  many 
a  struggle  between  contending  feelings,  she  still 
persevered.  When,  therefore,  sufficiently  re- 
covered to  bear  the  motion  of  a  carriage,  they 
proceeded  by  slow  stages  to  the  North  of 
Devon. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Knowlbscombe  was  not  precisely  the  small, 
inconvenient  place,  Perceval  had  described : 
still  it  was  nothing  but  a  cottage  residence. 
Two  sitting-rooms,  sixteen  feet  square,  with 
two  smaller,of,  perhaps,  upon  twelve,  the  ground 
floor,  and  corresponding  sleeping  ones  above, 
constituted  the  dwelling;  and  about  three 
acres  of  garden,  an  orchard  and  a  paddock, 
the  grounds. 

But  the  situation  was  one  of  exceeding 
loveliness.  The  house  was  placed  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  a  valley,  deep  and  sequestered,  and 
shut  in  by  hills,  from  whose  peaked  summits, 
in  some  parts  clothed  with  wood,  in  others 
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bare  and  grey,  many  a  rill  came  leaping  down 
from  crag  to  crag,  until  it  mingled  with  the 
stream  below. 

BeautiM  it  was  from  that  dark  glen  to  gaze 
upon  the  sky  above,  so  blue,  so  pure,  and  ao 
serenely  calm  —  and  fair  the  distant  view  of 
ocean  that  repaid  your  toil  in  climbing  the 
embattled  clifia.  It  was  a  spot  to  please  the 
heart  of  laughing  childhood,  for,  in  each  nook 
and  tiny  glade,  the  wild  flower  grew  in  rich 
and  fimciful  profusion — and  youth  had  loved 
the  bold  adventure  of  its  walks  and  rambles — 
and  sorrowing  age,  heart-sick  and  weary  of  the 
world,  had,  in  that  sweet  retired  vale,  beheld 
a  quiet  resting  place — the  painter  would  have 
sketched  its  charms — the  tourist  lingered  in  the 
neighbourhood. 

But  there  exists  a  wide  difference  between 
admiring  a  pretty  cottage  from  without,  and 
being  domiciled  within — between  a  hasty  viaity 
and  a  lasting  residence*  For  the  first  few  days 
that  followed  the  D^EIsterres'  arrival  at  their 
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future  home^  Perceval  could  almost  participate 
•  in  the  warmth  with  which  Georgina,  happy  to 
escape  from  London  with  its  noise  and  smoke, 
felt  all  the  beauties  of  their  new  abode.  He 
agreed  that  nothing  could  be  prettier  or  more 
picturesque;  and  that,  with  a  few  additions 
to  the  furniture,  Knowlescombe  would  really 
become  a  very  pleasant  residence. 

But  this  happy  state  of  feeling  soon  evapo- 
rated :  a  few  days,  and  Perceval  had  discovered 
that  the  chimnies  smoked,  that  the  house  was 
inconveniently  smaU,  that  the  windows  rattled, 
and  admitted  nearly  as  much  air  as  they  ex- 
cluded— ^in  a  word,  that  it  was  an  exceedingly 
uncomfortable  place.  Then,  there  was  no 
society,  no  neighbourhood  within  available 
distance.  The  servants,  of  a  very  different 
stamp  from  those  he  had  been  used  to,  were 
pronounced  unbearably  stupid,  they  neither 
understood  his  wishes,  nor  obeyed  his  orders. 
He  became  restless,  peevish  and  discontented ; 
and  it  required  all  Georgina^s  natural  sweetness 
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of  disposition,  all  her  affection  for  her  husband, 
together  with  her  reliance  on  a  higher  Power, 
to  enable  her  to  bear  with  gentleness  and 
patience,  Perceval's  frequent  fits  of  fretful  ir- 
ritation :  but  her  path  lay  plain  before  her,  and 
she  steadily  pursued  it. 

It  was  a  sharp  autumnal  evening — Mr. 
D'Esterre,  again  and  again,  had  stirred  the  fire, 
he  had  drawn  the  curtains,  tried  the  door, 
nothing  would  shut  out  the  draughts,  or  warm 
the  room.  So,  at  least,  he  said :  Georgina 
thought  the  apartment  overheated.  In  fact,  he 
wanted  occupation ;  she  saw  this,  and  begged 
him  to  read  to  her.  D'Esterre  read  a  few 
pages,  but  in  so  absent  and  uninterested  a 
manner,  she  felt  sorry  she  had  proposed  it. — 
Suddenly,  he  took  out  his  watch,  — (it  was  about 
ten  minutes  since  he  last  consulted) —  it,  but 
now,  happy  circumstance  for  an  idle  gentleman 
who  knew  not  what  to  do  with  himself^  the 
hour  was  come  when  he  might  legitimately 
order  cofiee.  He  rang  for  that  purpose,  and 
coffee  was  served. 
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'^What  wretched  stuff  !'^  said  lyEsterre, 
setting  down  a  cup  of  most  uninviting  looking 
beverage.  "  Mrs.  Thompson  must^  really,  — ^^ 
^^  You  forget,  Perceval,  I  am  housekeeper 
now — a  very  inefficient  one,  you  will  say.  The 
fact  is,  I  have  been  disappointed:  I  ordered 
some  coffee  from  town,  which  ought  to  have 
been  here  by  this  time,  but  as  Mr.  W.  failed 
to  send  it,  I  was  forced  to  take  some  from  B — • 
The  dealer  assured  me  it  was  good.'^ 

«  As  good  as  everything  else  m  this  infernal 
place — we  had  better  by  half  have  gone  abroa  d 
No  existing  here — look  at  that  confounded 
chimney,  just  see  how  it  smokes.^' 

Georgina  said  nothing,  but  she  thought  that, 
if  her  husband  would  refrain  from  stirring  the 
fire  so  immediately  after  it  had  been  replenished, 
they  might  escape  the  grievance. 

"  Georgina,'*  he  said,  after  a  brief  silence,  '^  I 
think  Knowlescombe  does  not  agree  with  you, 
you  look  ill  and  out  of  spirits.  I'm  confident 
this  cUmate  does  not  suit  you.*' 

VOL.  III.  K 
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^^ Indeed,  I  have  no  reason  to  think  so;  as 
for  my  looks  and  spirits,  they  will  improve 
when  you  are  better.^' 

*^  Better  \"  rejoined  Perceval,  in  a  tone  of  sur- 
prise and  slight  vexation,  ^'  what  do  you  mean, 
Georgina?  my  health  is  excellent." 

To  say  the  truth,  not  only  had  D'Esterre  lost 
all  traces  of  his  illness,  but  he  had  acquired  a 
trifling  degree  of  embonpoint,  which,  as  he 
piqued  himself  on  the  symmetrical  elegance  of 
his  figure,  had  still  further  tended  to  put  him 
out  of  humour  with  his  present  residence. 

'^  I  mean,  Perceval,  that  my  looks  and  spirits 
will  improve,  when  you  are  more  yourself— 
more  what  you  were  a  year  ago." 

"As  for  that,  Georgina,  I  don't  suppose 
either  you  or  I  should  expect  to  be  exactly  what 
we  were  a  twelvemonth  back.  We,  or  at  least, 
I,  have  learnt  a  lesson  or  two  since  then,  which  I 
shall  not  easily  forget.  I  feel  ten  years  older  at 
the  very  least.^* 
"True,"  replied  Georgina,   "we    are    both 
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altered,  both  older ;  but,  as  we  gain  experience, 

we  must  be  careful  that  we  do  not  lose  our 

our  cheerfulness/* 

"  You  mean  good  temper,  I  suppose/* 

Such  had  been  Oeorgina*s  meaning,  fuid  she 
did  not  deny  it,  Perceval  felt  excessively  in- 
dignant. No  man  relishes  a  lesson  from  his 
wife's  lips :  and,  if  she  be  usually  mild  and  for- 
bearing, the  outbreak,  far  from  pleasing  by  its 
novelty,  becomes  still  more  distasteful ;  especially 
if,  as  in  this  instance,  the  rebuke  be  not  wholly 
undeserved. 

Mr.  D'Esterre,  I  say,  felt  very  much  offended ; 
and  not  another  syllable  did  he  condescend  to 
lavish  upon  the  delinquent  during  the  remain- 
der of  that  evening. 

"  Qeorgina,'*  he  said,  on  the  following  day, 
*^  if  we  are  to  spend  all  our  Uves  in  this  abomin- 
able place — what  will  you  do  for  amusement? 
as  the  spring  advances,  every  one.  will  be  in 
town,  will  you  not  wish  to  go  also?  If  you  do, 
I  suppose  we  might  contrive  to  manage  a  few 
weeks  at  an  hotel.**  k  2 
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Perceval  made  this  suggestion^  not  that  he 
entertained  any  serious  thoughts  of  such  an 
undertaking;  but,  simply,  because  he  knew 
nothing  vexed  Georgina  half  so  much  as  a  pro- 
posal to  leave  Knowlescombe — ^not  a  particularly 
amiable  method  of  proceeding ;  but,  unluckily, 
a  common  one..  When  thwarted  in  their  incli- 
nations, men  and  women  also  are  exceedingly 
apt  to  vent  their  spleen  on  the  first  legitimate 
object  that  presents  itself;  and  thus,  children 
are  punished,  servants  reprimanded,  and  wives 
or  husbands  teazed  according  to  the  sex  and 
station  of  the  offended  party.  As,  in  the  pre- 
sent  instance,  it  was  the  husband  whose  temper 
was  out  of  joint,  his  wife,  of  course,  became  the 
recipient  of  his  irritation. 

"  Not  for  me,  Perceval,  at  any  rate,**  replied 
Greorgina,  ^I  have  not  the  faintest  wish  for 
gaiety.^' 

^'  Last  spring  you  went  out  constantly." 

^'  Because  Janet  wished  it.  And  you  were  so 
much  from  home."  Greorgina  might  h«ve  added 
^^  And  your  mother  so  unbearable.*' 
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^^  And  you  can^  really^  make  up  your  mind  to 
remain  quietly,  for  ever,  in  this  wretched  place 
— the  house  is  not  much  better  than  a  pauperis  ?*' 

"  Nay,  Perceval,  you  are  unjust  in  speaking 
thus  of  Ejiowlescombe  ;  besides,  my  father's 
house  was  even  of  a  humbler  description,  and  I 
was  perfectly  happy  there." 

^Aye — happier  than  you  have  been  since. 
Yes,  Georgina,  it  would,  perhaps,  have  been 
better  for  you — for  both  of  up,  if  you  had  never 
left  it." 

*'  If  you  wish  to  send  me  from  you,  Perceval, 
I  will  return  to  Atherley,''  replied  Georgina  in 
quivering  accents. 

*'  Nay,  nay,  Georgy,  I  was  not  in  earnest — 
'twas  a  joke,  nothing  but  a  joke.'' 

"This  is  too  serious  a  subject  for  jesting," 
and,  concealing  her  face  in  her  handkerchief, 
Georgina  left  the  room. 

"  How  weak  her  spirits  are,  how  nervous  she 
must  be,"  thought  Perceval;  but  the  monitor 
within  told  him  his  young  wife's  agitation  had  a 
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far  deeper  source  than  bodily  indisposition ;  and 
then  her  father's  admonition  flashed  upon  his 
mind.  How  had  that  warning  been  responded 
to  by  him  ?  He  dared  not  answer — ^welL 

Woe  to  the  fond — the  loving  heart,  that  feds 
each  unkind  word  as  though  it  were  a  drop  of 
liquid  fire.  Hail !  leaden  apathy,  and  cold  m- 
difierence,  and  dull  insensibility !  for  ye,  alcmr , 
are  fit  to  brave  and  meet  unharmed,  the  grating 
fretfulness  and  the  discordant  jars  that  mark  so 
painfully  the  intercourse  of  man  with  man.  Is 
it  not  strange  that  we  should  use  our  minute  of 
existence  to  hurt,  and  vex,  and  jostle  one 
another,  as  if  life  had  not  in  itself,  sufficiency 
of  ill? 

It  was  not  to  weep,  Georgina  sought  her 
chamber ;  hers  was  not  the  grief  which  can  thus 
expend  and  soothe  itself.  Her  cheek  was  Colour- 
less, her  lips  compressed,  her  eye  dull,  fixed, 
and  all  unmoistened  by  a  tear.  It  is  not  pride 
— it  is  not  anger — but  hopelesness  that  lays  its 
icy  hand  upon  a  heart,  erewhile  joy's  fitvomite 
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resting  place,  and  paralyzes  all  its  springs,  and 
creeps  with  torpid  poison  through  each  vein. 

Had  it  then  come  to  this  ?  Was  she,  indeed, 
a  clog,  a  weariness,  a  chain  he  longed  to  break  ? 
Yes — ^for  his  lips  had  even  now  avowed  the 
mortifying  truth,  and  all  his  previous  actions 
seemed  but  confirmation  of  his  words.  Except 
for  her — Perceval  might  yet  be  happy,  still  taste 
the  pleasures  most  congenial  to  his  mind— - 
without  her,  he  might,  once  more,  lead  the  gay 
and  roving  life  his  fancy  panted  after.  And 
such  was  the  return  for  all  her  love — ^her  deep, 
unswerving  love — he  wished  to  separate ! 

Oeorgina  cherishes  but  one  desire — ^insensi- 
bility. One  only  hope— that  the  poor  heart 
thus  carelessly  disdained,  may  break,  or  cease 
to  feel. 

It  may  be,  she  will  find  her  wish  has  been 
fulfilled;  for  this  difference  may  be  observed 
between  the  feelings  of  her  sex  and  Perceval's ; 
a  man  will  bear  but  little  ybr  the  woman  of  his 
choice,  but  a  great  Aeslfrom  her — ^indeed,  I'm 
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much  inclined  to  think  he  likes  her  all  the 
better  for  teasing  him,  sometimes.  Woman,  on 
the  other  hand,  comits  few  sacrifices  too  costly 
for  the  object  of  her  attachment;  but  her  affec- 
tion must  be  fed  by  his,  or  like  a  b%hted  flower 
it  will  fade  and  die.  I  know  there  are  excep- 
tions to  this  observation,  still,  in  the  majority 
of  caseSy  it  will  be  found  correct. 

**  Georgina,  will  you  walk?*'  asked  Perceval, 
gently  opening  the  door  of  the  apartment;  ^the 
air  may  be  of  service  to  you.  The  clouds  seem 
inclined  to  break ;  so,  if  we  lose  no  time,  we 
may  secure  a  walk  between  the  showers." 

Georgina  tried  to  answer  cheerfully,  but  her 
voice  was  ill-sustained — ^her  dark  eye  dim,  and 
the  light,  which,  as  she  turned  her  head,  fell 
full  upon  her  face,  shewed  Perceval  how  sunk 
and  faded  had  the  cheek  become.  He  advanced 
a  few  steps  nearer,  and,  gazing  earnestly  upon 
her,  said,  in  a  tone  of  heartfelt  tenderness — 

*^  My  poor  Georgina — '* 

My — how  niuch  that  Uttle  pronoun  may  dis- 
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cover.  It  told  Georgina  that^  in  spite  of  all 
his  petulance^  she  was  endeared  to  Perceval; 
and^  in  an  instant^  a  smile  of  hope  and  joy  lit 
up  her  countenance. 

With  proud  satisfaction,  Mr.  IVEsterre  re* 
marked  this  evidence  of  her  aflfection--*-this 
token  of  his  power ;  and  his  heart  smote  him 
for  the  unkindness  he  had  been  guilty  o^  in 
paining  thus  the  feelings  of  a  being  so  affec- 
tionate— so  devotedly  attached  to  him. 

*^  My  love,  you  give  too  much  weight  to  a 
mere  word  spoken  in  haste,  and  without  a 
shadow  of  meaning — *^ 

^'Say  that  again,  Perceval,  say  that  again. 
Tell  me,  once  more,  you  do  not  really  wish  to 
part/' 

*' Nothing  is  &rther  from  my  wishes,'*  he 
replied,  raising  the  head  which  softly  rested  on 
his  shoulder,  that  he  might  once  more  read  his 
triumph  in  her  tall-tale  eyes — ^*  I  never  for  an 
instant  thought  of  such  a  thing.    Foolish — 
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foolish  girl,  to  let  yourself  be  overcome  by  m 

silly  jest.** 

'^  Still,  truth  is  sometimes  said  in  jest." 

^^  Not  such  truth  as  that,  Georgy.     But  we 

are  losing  the    fine  weathei^— come^   get  your 

bonnet,  quick.     Stay — ^let  me  be  your  Femme 

de  Chambre/* 

A  brighter  star  was  rising  for 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Return  we  now  to  Janet^  whom  we  left,  very 
reluctantly^  travelling  the  great  northern  road ; 
a  disinclination,  the  nature  of  the  place  she 
was  about  to  visit  was  ill  calculated  to  di- 
minish. 

Kittlcstainhaugh  was  a  straggling,  melancholy 
village,  containing  many  dirty,  wretched  hovels, 
a  few  cottages  of  a  better  description,  and, 
perhaps,  four  or  five  houses  appertaining  to 
persons  who  might  be  considered  by  others,  or, 
who  considered  themselves,  genteel.  Amongst 
these,  that  occupied  by  Mrs.  Ramsay  and  the 
Miss  Irvings  stood  as  pre-eminent  for  size  and 
beauty,  as  the  ladies  did  for  superiority  of  con* 
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nexion,  and^  probably^  wealth ;  although^  in  the 
latter  respect  they  were  not,  according  to  our 
English  notions^  entitled  to  much  considera- 
tion.* 

They  were  kind, 'simple-hearted  people,  fond 
of  lecturing  the  lower  orders,  and  of  teaching 
at  the  school,  they,  in  conjunction  with  -the 
Laird,  had  been  instrumental  in  establishing. 
They  gave  medicine  and  advice  gratis,  made 
flannel  garments  and  preserves — oocnfHed  one 
room  only  for  breakfast,  and  luncheon,  and 
dinner,  and  all— H>ccasionally  invited  their  neigh- 
bours to  drink  tea,  and  accepted  invitatioiia  lo 
return.  They  never  read  —  even  newspapers 
possessed  no  charms  for  them ;  and,  beyond  the 
chit-chat  of  the  village  and  neighbourhood^  their 
thoughts  wandered  but  seldom ;  their  omversa- 
tion)  which  was,  however,  incessant— never.  In 
shorty  Mrs.  Ramsay  and  the  Miss  Irviags  wcie 
very  worthy  people,  but  very  dulL 

But,  although  cast  in  a  mould  so  diffierent,  these 
good  ladies  were  quite  disposed  to  like^  even  to 
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love  their  ycmng  relative— 6he  was  overwhelmed 
with  kindness*  And  Janet,  whose  natural  thirst 
for  popularity  was  quickened  with  the  reflection 
that  (to  say  nothing  of  the  policy  of  conciliating 
the  individuals  upon  whose  hospitaUty  she  was 
thrown)  substantial  benefits  in  the  shape  of 
pounds^  shillings,  and  pence  might  be  the  future 
consequence  of  their  partiality,,  neglected  no 
means  of  winning  the  regard  and  afiection  of 
her  simple-minded  hostesses.  She  woiiced  with 
them,  walked  with  them,  and,  far  from  evincing 
any  distaste  tor  Kittlestainhaugh  and  its  society, 
affirmed,  again  and  again,  she  had  never  been 
m<Mre  happy  and  contented  in  her  life. 

^^Tou  must  just  stay  with  us,  altogether, 
Janet,^'  said  Miss  Irving. 

Janet  declared  her  perfect  readiness;  and 
then  sat  up  half  the  night  writing  such  an 
epistle  as  would,  she  trusted,  soften  Lady  Elinga- 
bury's  heart  and  induce  her  recaL  The  answer 
gave  a  death-blow  to  eveiy  hope  of  the  kind. 
Sir  Marcus  was  on  the  point  o£  taking  a  wift 
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to  himself,  and  Lady  Kingsbury,  very  mudi 
displeased  with  the  marriage,  fancied  herself  fiur 
gone  in  a  consumption,  persuaded  her  Physician 
to  order  her  to  the  South  of  Europe  for  three 
years,  and,  accompanied  by  one  of  the  Miss 
Fitzgroves,  proposed  setting  off  as  speedily  aa 
possible. 

Tears  sprang  to  Janet's  eyes  as  she  read  the 
letter:  it  was  evident  Lady  Kingsbury  had 
shaken  her  off  for  ever.  She  then^  with  im- 
paralled  meanness,  wrote  with  the  same  motive 
to  Georgina;  but  Georgina's  answer,  cold,  short, 
and  guarded,  had  manifestly  been^  in  great 
measure,  dictated  by  Perceval,  and  she  saw  that 
door  was  also  closed  against  her. 

Thus  time  passed,  and  every  day  increased 
the  irksomeness  of  her  present  residence — far 
if  a  dreary  country  village,  and  an  establishment 
limited  to  the  very  narrowest  scale,  and  tiresome 
society^  and  uncongenial  occupation^  be  trying 
in  the  sweet  summer  months,  when  nature's 
brightness  and  her  beauty  ofier  some  compen- 
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sation  for  other  annoyances;  when  the  fresh 
breeze^  the  fair  prospect,  the  glad  aspect  of  all 
around,  will  at  times  iniigorate  the  spirits, 
impart  a  healthy  frame  of  feeling,  and  niake  us 
forget  our  indoor  worries — ^how  is  it  in  the  dark 
winter  season  when  there  is  neither  cheerfulness 
within  the  house  nor  pleasant  change  without  ? 
— Janet  would  tell  you,  "  do  not  make  the  trial, 
unless  you  wish  to  drown  yourself  in  yonder 
mill-stream/' 

It  was  a  close,  damp,  December  afternoon, 
Janet  had  been  teaching  at  the  schooL  Of  all 
her  lately  adopted  pursuits,  this  was  the  most 
dissonant  to  her  natural  taste  and  disposition. 
Some  people  like  teaching  for  its  own  sake, 
others  look  upon  the  scriptural  and  moral 
education  of  the  lower  orders  as  a  duty  the 
rich  owe  the  poor,  and,  from  this  conviction, 
derive  both  patience  and  perseverance.  But 
Janet  belonged  to  neither  class:  she  disliked 
children — despised  the  poor — and  never  entered 
the  noisy  school-room  without  loathing.     Still 
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perceived  from  the  parlour  window,  the  door 
was  thrown  open  by  Miss  Lizzie  Irving,  who,  at 
the  same  time,  half  drew,  half  pushed,  her  into 
the  room. 

**  Come  in,  come  in,  Janet,''  cried  Mrs. 
Ramsay.  "  Here  is  our  good  neighbour,  the 
Laird — my  Lord,  I  beg  your  pardon.  Lord 
Culross  I  mean.  Janet,  Lord  Culross — Lord 
Culross,  Miss  Janet  Irving.*' 

Janet  curtsied  mechanically  to  a  heavy, 
farmer-like  looking  man,  about  eight  and 
thirty,  who  had  half  extended  his  hand  towards 
her ;  but,  perceiving  no  intimation  of  a  similar 
cordiality  of  feeling  on  her  part,  blushed,  and 
dropped  into  the  nearest  chair. 

"  Come,  Janet,  come  into  the  fire — Lord 
Culross,  you're  sitting  upon  the  door.  Now 
give  his  Lordship  some  accoimt  of  what  you 
have  been  about ;  you  know,  the  school's  just 
Drumattrie's  delight,  honest  man — ^ye'll  just 
tell  him  all  about  it." 

"  How's  Peggie  Crackstraw's  cough  ?  And  did 
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she  take  the  mixture  I  sent  down  last  night?" 
enquired  Miss  Irving. 

"  But,  perhaps,  ye'll  be  wet  in  the  feet  this 
damp  aftemoon,^^  observed  Miss  Lizzie,  glancing 
Jl  at  Janet's  muddy  shoes. 

^'  No,  no,  she  canH  be  wet  in  the  feet,*'  said 
Miss  Irving.  ^^  What  was  to  wet  her,  now  the 
new  causeway  is  laid  down  ?" 

Janet's  thin  shoes  were,  in  truth,  saturated 
with  damp,  and  just  at  present  nothing  could 
be  more  oppressive  than  to  sit  in  her  walking 
dress,  close  to  a  warm  fire  in  a  small  hot  room  ; 
but  policy,  her  usual  monitor,  prevaiUng  against 
inclination,  she  took  the  seat  allotted  to  her, 
and,  with  apparent  cheerful  interest,  gave  every 
j  information  respecting  Peggie  Crackstraw,  and 

all  the  other  little  charmers,  whom,  however,  she 
I  felt  more  than  half  inclined  to  throttle. 

Had  Janet  acted  from  the  simple  wish  of 
obliging,  her  conduct  must  have  challenged 
admiration ;  but,  as  it  was  dictated  by  sordid 
interest  alone,  it  was  despicable  to  the  last  de- 


hl 


•i 


AT   HUMAN    NATURE.  211 

gree.  But,  whatever  were  her  motives  and 
secret  feelings,  Lord  Culross  listened  to  her 
account  with  eagerness.  He  paid  an  uncon- 
scionably long  visit,  and,  as  he  left  the  room,  a 
peculiar  telegraphic  look  passed  between  the 
elder  ladies,  which  was  repeated,  when,  in  the 
course  of  the  evening,  Janet  assured  Miss 
Lizzie  that  she  had  never  met  with  a  more 
aristocratic  looking  person — "he  had,^^  she  said, 
^^  quite  the  air  of  a  man  of  fashion." 

If  Mr.  Burchell  had  been  present  when 
Janet  made  this  assertion  he  would  have  an- 
swered, "fudge."  And  if  Mrs.  Ramsay  and 
her  sisters  had  been  expert  physiognomists, 
they  must  have  noticed  the  lurking  smile  of  irony 
that  Janet  vainly  endeavoured  to  repress.  But 
Mr.  Burchell,  we  all  know,  lives  only  in  Gold- 
smithes  animated  pages — and  the  elderly  sisters 
were  too  sincere  and  single-hearted  themselves 
to  suspect,  much  less,  detect,  artifice  in  others. 

A  short  time  after,  on  leaving  the  scene  of 
her  almost  daily  penance.  Miss  Janet  Irving 
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was  met  and  accosted  by  Lord  Culross;  she 
would  have  merely  bowed  and  passed  on^  but 
some  light  flakes  of  snow  were  fallings  and^  as 
he  held  an  imibrella  in  his  hand^  it  was  no 
more  than  common  courtesy  that  he  should 
ofier  to  escort  her  home ;  and  a  remark  upon 
the  weather  was^  under  such  circumstances^  tt 
onee  national  and  natiu^. 

^^  It  's  a  very  severe  day,  this.  Miss  Janet, 
uncommonly  severe ;  I  almost  wonder  at  your 
venturing  out.  Are  you  sure  it 's  altogether 
prudent  ?  You  should  remember  that  our  win- 
ters  are  not  exactly  what  you  have  been  used  to 
in  the  south/^ 

^^  Nay,  you  must  not  say  a  word  against  the 
Scottish  climate;  I  delight  so  much  in  the 
clear  bracing  air  of  Eittlestaiuhaugh." 

*^  Aye,  aye  ?" 

^^At  least,'^  continued  Janet,  apprehensive 
from  the  sudden,  unusual  animation  of  her 
listener's  countenance,  that  she  had  made  too 
bold  an  assertion — ^^  I  seldom  remember  qpendr 
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ing  a  winter  in  such  perfect  health ;  therefore,  I 
should  be  unpardonable,  were  I,  from  mere  idle- 
ness, to  withhold  my  trifling  services  at  the 
school ;  after  all,  it  is  so  little  I  can  do  in  assist- 
ing my  dear,  valued  friends/* 

*^  I  don't  know  that,**  replied  Lord  Culross, 
who,  possessing  none  of  the  talent  and  shrewd- 
ness so  peculiar  to  Scotch  people,  was  com- 
pletely blinded  by  Janefs  specious  manner.  '^  I 
wouldn^  say  that,  Miss  Janet;  Miss  Lizzie 
Irving  teUs  me  you're  just  better  than  herself, 
at  the  school,  yonder/' 

"  I  am  deeply  interested,  and  very  anxious ; 
and,  you  know  that,  with  the  wish  to  accom- 
pUsh  an  object,  we,  sometimes,  acquire  the 
power/' 

*^  You  feel  an  interest  in  these  poor  children?" 

^^  The  greatest." 

*^  And,  do  you  think,  now,  that  the  school  is 
quite  as  well  managed  as  it  ought  to  be  ?" 

^'  As  far  as  my  experience  goes,  I  should  say, 
decidedly.*' 
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"  I  suppose  you  haven't  seen  much  of  this 
sort  of  thing  ?''  enquired  Lord  Culross  ;  who, 
in  consequence  of  the  Kittlestainhaugh  school 
owing  its  birth,  in  a  great  measure^  to  his  exer- 
tions and  liberality,  was  apt  to  look  upon  it  as 
a  sort  of  Phoenix,  and  to  believe  that,  in  esta- 
blishing such  a  seminary,  he  had  achieved  what 
no  one  else  had  done. 

"  I  have  not,  certainly,  had  an  opportunity 
of  forming  a  very  extensive  opinion,  but  the 
Kittlestainhaugh  appears  to  me  equal,  if  not 
superior,  to  those  schools  I  have  been  in  the 
habit  of  visiting.  I  mean  that,  at  Merton 
Lodge,  my  cousin  Sir  Marcus  Kingsbury's 
place,  and  those  I  have  casually  inspected 
whilst  staying  at  the  houses  of  other  friends,  or 
acquaintances,*'  replied  Janet,  with  unblushing 
countenance ;  although  there  was  not  one  word 
of  truth  in  the  whole  sentence.  The  Kingsbury 
property  boasted  no  such  institution,  and,  if  it 
had.  Miss  Irving  was  the  last  person,  willingly, 
to  spend  her  time  in  an  occupation  so  foreign 
to  her  tastes  and  feelings. 
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Neither  would  she  have  dreamt  of  assisting, 
by  her  advice  and  services,  those  of  her  friends 
who  might  be,  perhaps,  more  benevolently  dis- 
posed. And,  as  she  really  had  no  particular 
object  in  view,  it  seems  difficult  to  determine 
why  she  uttered  so  deliberate  a  falsehood ;  un- 
less, indeed,  she  acted  on  the  same  principle  as 
did  a  surgeon  in  the  north  of  Devon,  whom  I 
once  heard  acknowledge  as  rather  a  good  joke, 
that  he  used  to  persuade  the  old  market-women 
to  let  him  bleed  and  cup  them,  not  for  the 
benefit  of  the  patients'  health,  but  for  the  pur- 
pose of  "  keeping  his  hand  in.** 

It  may  be,  also,  that  Janet  was  not  fully 
aware  of  her  insincerity ;  for  the  practice  of 
mendacity,  if  once  indulged  in,  will  (in  common 
with  all  pernicious  practises)  gradually  acquire 
such  force  and  universal  influence  that,  event- 
ually, it  becomes  a  fixed  and  settled  habit ;  and 
persons,  accustomed  to  give  way  to  this  blame- 
able  propensity,  will  often  make  false  statements 
without  the  least  intending,  or  even  knowing  it. 
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"  Do  none  Buch  exist?" 

"  I  have  not  heard  of  any/* 

"  No  reason,  however,  that  there  are  none," 
thought  Janet;  then  added,  aloud,  ''If  there 
are  no  works  of  this  description  to  be  met  with, 
some  one  should  undertake  to  write  them/' 

«  Ah,  but  who  ?" 

''In  this  age  of  book-making,  I  imagine 
there  could  be  no  difficulty  in  finding  numbers 
who  would  gladly  do  so.     I'm  not  sure  that  I 

would  not,  myself.  Splendid  talents,  you  know, 
are  not  necessary ,''  said  Janet,  laughing  in  her 
sleeve  at  her  companion's  great  simphcity. 

"No,  no,*'  he  replied,  internally;  "you  are 
t  fine,  clever,  intelligent  creature,  but  I  doubt 
whether  you  could  write  such  a  book  as  that ; 
still,  the  idea  is  not  a  bad  one ;  I  wi^h  I  knew 
anybody  who  cotdd  follow  it  up." 

They  had  by  this  time  reached  Janefs  home ; 
she  entered,  without  inviting  him  to  follow;  but 
while  he  lingered  at  the  entrance,  the  door  of 
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individuals,  preferable  to  that  which  has  for  its 
sole  object  the  little  /,  by  myself,  I? 

The  next  day.  Lord  Culross  again  called,  as 
it  would  appear,  for  the  single  purpose  oi  once 
more  discussing  their  former  topic ;  for,  he  had 
scarcely  seated  himself,  before  he  addressed 
Janet — 

^  Well,  Miss  Janet,  have  you  been  thinking 
about  our  conversation  ?'^ 

*'  Yes,''  replied  Janet,  amused  by  his  perti- 
nacity, ^^  I  have  thought  a  great  deal  upon  the 
subject/' 

"  And  do  ye  think  of  trying  your  hand  ?^' 

"No;  I  have  not  courage — ^it  requires  so 
much  for  authorship  in  these  days — to  say 
nothing  of  discrimination  in  choice  of  the  ma- 
terials we  employ,  there  must  be  style,  lan- 
guage  '' 

'^You're  quite  right.  Miss  Janet;  you're 
perfectly  correct— for  if  you  don't  write  so  that 
the  children  (poor  bodies)  can  imderstand,  you 
know,  there  would  be  little  use  in  giving  them 
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the  books  to  read;  there 
looked  to." 

Janet  had  spent  lbs 
review,  lent  to  her  by  s 
&he  was,  therefore,  quit 
upon  the  topic,  and  she  i 

*'  The  manner  must  no 
be  varied  according  to  tl 
passages,  the  lan^iage 
ilidaclic,  lofty — in  narrai 
be  concise — in  descripti 
elaborate.  Then,  the  ind 
ought  to  be  well  and 
above  all,  imitation  must ' 
lug,  a  writer  loses  his  ovr 
of  far  higher  value  to  an 
of  imitating  even  to  a  clo 

"  Eh,  what?"  said  Loi 
i?yes  to  their  widest  exten 
her  oration — "  Where  did 

"  I  read  a  great  deal,' 
with  »  sort  of  modest,  doT 

"  Do  you  ?"  enquired  tl 
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^^  Janet  reads  more  than  is,  perhaps,  necessary,'' 
interposed  Mrs.  Ramsay,  in  an  uneasy  tone — 
"  It  is,  however,  I  believe  the  case  with  many  of 
the  yoimg  women  of  the  present  day.  With  us, 
it  was  very  diflFerent." 

^*  Well — I'm  no  great  reader  myself,"  replied 
his  Lordship,  *^but  for  all  that,  I'm  not  one  of 
those  who  say  a  woman  should  never  open  a 
book : — still.  Miss  Janet,  it  appears  to  me  that 
what  you  were  saying  just  now  was  more  appli- 
cable to  novels  and  romances,  and  that  sort  of 
thing,  than  school  children's  books :  there,  we 
want  nothing  but  truth  and  common  sense."  ^ 

'^Certainly;  but  we  agreed  to  give  them 
books  of  biography,  histories  of  real  life ;  and 
what  is  more  romantic  than  real  life  V^ 

''  I  hardly  agree  with  you ;  at  least,  nothing  ro- 
mantic, or  out  of  the  way  ever  happened  to  me."    « 

^*  Nothing?  Not,  even  your  accession  to  the 

peerage?*' 

"That  was  unexpected,  to  be  sure.  Still, 
still  it  wonH  do  to  be  making  me  a  hero  of 
romance ;  I*m  not  just  calculated  for  one." 


222  JANET;   OR,.OLANCE8 

"  Oh,  cried  Janet,  laughing,  « I've  no  such 
intention,  I  assure  you:  I  merely  quoted  your 
ciise  as  an  ilhistration  of  my  somewhat  hack- 
neved  obsen  ation." 

''  I  never  lieiu-d  it  before;*'  answered  Lord 
Culross,  lookinjr  very  wise. 

''  Tlien,  i)erliai)s,  without  intending  it,  I  have 
made  an  ori^insd  remark.'* 

'*  I  dare  say,  you  make  many.'' 

Janet  bowed  gracefully  enough,  in  acknow- 
ledgment of  the  compliment,  and  Lord  Culros5 
left  the  house,  fully  impressed  with  the  notion 
of  her  superior  talents. 

Mrs.  Ramsay  was  not,  however,  quite  satis- 
fied with  that  conversation :  she  was  afraid,  she 
obser\'ed  to  her  sisters,  that,  hurried  away  by  her 
high  spirits  (all  young  people  have  high  spirits), 
Janet  had  been  playing  off  Lord  Culross,  and 
it  was  determined  to  remonstrate  on  such  im- 
proper conduct — accordingly,  a  very  delicate 
and  gentle  hint  was  thrown  out,  Janet,  of 
course,  denied  any  such  intention ;  bfut,  already 
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tired  of  her  new  playthings  she  was  careful, 
in  future,  to  avoid  similar  exhortations.  Her 
relations  were  delighted  with  her  apparent 
docility,  and,  when  next  his  Lordship  afforded 
an  opportunity,  his  praises  of  Miss  Janef  s 
talents  were  met  by  commendations  of  her 
gentleness. 

For  many  years  of  his  existence,  Lord  Cul- 
ross  had  been  plain  David  Irving,  Laird  of 
Drumattrie,  whose  rental  reached  about  four 
hundred  pounds  per  annum.  He  was  to  in- 
offensive being,  called,  by  his  friends,  shy^- 
by  those  who  knew  or  loved  him  not,  dull. 
His  tastes  were  simple,  he  had,  in  fieu^t,  one 
occupation — ^farming  ;  one  hobby — the  school 
at  Kittlestainhaugh ;  one  only  amusement-*-to 
sit  an  hour  with  his  old  fiiends  and  distant 
kinswomen,  Mrs.  Ramsay  and  her  sisters. 
Matrimony  was  never  supposed  to  have  entered 
into  his  calculations. 

But  a  sudden,  mighty  vicissitude  took  place 
in  David  Indng's  fortune.     Through  one  of 
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those  series  of  mortalities  thi 
whcD  death  seems  ne\-er  ^ 
victims  Jrom  one  house  and 
Lord  Culross.  The  change, 
in  the  outward  state  of  thin{ 
remained  the  same.  As  Lt 
he  had  heen  voted  awkirard 
as  Lord  Culross,  he  was  ei 
Now,  as  formerly,  farming  w 
planting  schools  his  greatc 
sole  difference  between  his 
life  consisted  in  the  loss  ■ 
had  formerly  so  much  enji 
hours  he  had  been  wont  to 
relatives  now  hung  heavily 
it  is  not  singular  that  the  et 
to  himself  a  wife,  by  way 
deficiency,  more  tban  once 
his  imagination. 

Yet  had  two  years  elapse 
assumed  the  name  and  statt 
and  he  was   still  a  single  0 
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this  time  he  exchanged  his  more  lordly  domicile 
for  Drumattrie,  and  then  it  was  Janet  made 
so  political  a  display  of  her  philanthropy, — 
My  readers  have,  no  doubt,  anticipated  the 
event,  and  they  will  hear  with  less  surprise 
than  Janet  did,  that  the  object  of  her  am- 
bition, that  which  she  had  so  vdnly  sought 
amidst  the  gaieties  of  London,  was,  at  length, 
tendered  for  her  acceptance,  in  a  remote  Scotch 
village. 

She  had  considered  her  admirer  as  so  very 
uninteresting  a  person  that,  excepting  on  the 
memorable  outbreak  of  her  mental  powers, 
which  had  called  forth  a  remonstrance  from  the 
alarmed  Mrs.  Ramsay,  she  had  rarely  noticed 
him  at  all,  beyond  a  bow  of  recognition ;  and 
usually  pursued  her  work  in  perfect  silence 
during  his  long  and  almost  daily  visits.  This 
reserve  of  manner  had  proved  one  of  her 
principal  attractions  in  Lord  Culross^s  eyes: 
it  was,  he  thought,  so  totally  unlike  the  gene- 
raUty  of  girls;   Miss  Janet  was   evidently  a 
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stiperior  person,  bo  entirei 
duties ;  quiet,  gentle  and  d 
be  the  very  wife  for  him. 
fond  of  children ;  so  interei 
tlieir  tastes  were  manifestly  i 
future  hai-mony  would  be  wii 
Thus  reasoned  Lord  Culr 
the  medium  of  Miss  Irving 
Janet,  who,  notwithatandinj 
estate  of  twelve  thousand 
declined  the  offer:  all  worl 
was,  she  could  not  bring  he: 
a  man.  But  her  cousins  wi 
refusal ;  in  one  voice,  and  c 
certainly  not  in  one  key,  tht 
advantages  of  the  alliance, 
amazingly  advanced  their  c 
Janet,  almost  deafened  by 
nut  but  feel  that  Mochni 
drawback  of  its  owner's  pn 
prove  a  picasanter  abode  tha 
ilic,  therefore,  withdrew  her. 
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Lord  Culrofis  was-  made  happy  by  the  assur- 
ance of  her  affeotion ;  and  from  that  moment, 
Janet  thought  only  of  the  grandeur  and  mag- 
nificence she  was  to  purchase  by  the  surrender 
of  her  inclinations. 

Nothing  could  be  more  perfect  than  Janet's 
maintien  and  appearance  as  a  Bride.  Her  dress 
WBLS  of  the  most  costly  materials ;  her  manner, 
at  once,  modest,  yet  collected  ;  dignified,  yet 
graceful — all  was  exactly  as  it  should  have 
been.  She  did  not  even  omit  the  single  tear- 
drop, which,  while  attesting  her  sensibility, 
neither  dinmied  her  eye,  nor  left  its  trace  upon 
her  cheek.  Shall  we  enquire  what  passed 
within? — It  is  hardly  worth  the  trouble.  No 
woman,  who  can,  deliberately,  and  in  the  pre- 
sence of  her  Maker,  promise  to  love,  and  honour, 
and  obey  a  man  whom  she  believes  inferior 
to  herself,  and  whom  she,  therefore,  must  de- 
spise, deserves  our  interest,  still  less  our 
admiration.  And  Janet,  her  own  mistress,  fi«e, 
unfettered,  yet  in  the  bloom  of  youth,  aod 
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hare  been  occapied,  latterly.  The  fact  is^  that  I  am 
on  the  eve  of  changing  my  lot,  and  the  necessary 
preparations  have  so  much  engrossed  my  attention 
that  I  feel  perfectly  bewildered  j  however,  it  is 
nearly  over  now,  I  am  thankful  to  say.  If  news- 
papers find  their  way  to  so  secluded  a  spot  as 
Knowlescombe,  you  have  been,  perhaps,  already 
apprized  of  these  tidings  -,  for,  I  am  told,  the  report 
of  my  intended  marriage  with  Lord  Culross  has 
appeared  in  all  the  public  prints.  The  connexion 
is  in  every  way  desirable — Lord  Culross  is  a  most 
superior  person,  the  owner  of  two  splendid  places, 
immensely  rich,  and  devotedly  attached  to  me )  so 
that  I  enjoy  the  prospect  of  almost  unalloyed 
happiness. 

I  trust  you  and  Mr.  D'Esterre  continue  to  be 
pleased  with  Knowlescombe  -,  to  judge  from  your 
description  it  must  be  a  really  pretty  spot,  and,  I 
should  imagine,  would  suit  you,  Georgy,  far  better 
than  Ringland. — Pray  let  me  hear  from  you,  when- 
ever you  find  time  to  write,  I  shall  always  feel  the 
greatest  interest  in  you — and  with  kind  remem- 
brances (in  which,  I  am  sure,  Lord  Culross  would 
join,  were  he  aware  of  my  writing) 

I  remain, 

ever  yours, 

Kittlestcdnhaugh,  fFednesday,  Janet  Irving." 
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Georgina  was  too  much  astonished  b^  thw 
abrupt  communication  to  notice  the  unkind 
tone  of  her  sister's  letter. 

"  Perceval,"  she  cried,  "  Janet  is  going  to  be 
married," 

"  Indeed !  and  to  whom  ?  I  wish  him  joy 
whoever  he  may  be — a  precious  bargain  he  wiD 
have,"  replied  DEsterre,  taking  the  letter 
Georgina  tendered  liim. 

"  Perceval,  you  foi^et  Janet  is  my  sister." 

"  And  a  very  sisterly  part  she  has  acted  by 
you." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?" 

Perceval  hesitated  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then 
almoHt  electrified  Georgina,  by  relating  the 
history  of  Janet's  treachery. 

"  Perceval,  you  must  have  misunderstood 
her — it  never  could  have  been  as  you  describe." 

*'  No,  Georgy,  there  was  no  misapprehension ; 
Janet  proved  herself  a  deliberate  liar,  and  a 
malicious  mischief-maker." 

Georgina  pressed  her  hand  upon  her  hcwt  — 
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you  might  almost  have  heard  its   beatings. — 
Perceval  perused  the  letter — 

^^  It  appears  a  good  match^  that  is  to  say^  if 
we  may  believe  the  account  she  gives." 

'*What  can  have  been  Janefs  motives?" 
said  Oeorgina,  still  intent  upon  Perceval's  unex- 
pected information. 

*^  It  matters  little — ^her  artifice  was  unsuccess- 
ful, and  the  consequences  have  been  injurious 
to  herself  alone :  I  believe  it  was  her  conduct, 
upon  that  occasion,  which  lost  Miss  Irving  her 
station  in  Lady  Kingsbuiy^s  house." 
Surely,  you  did  not  tell  my  aunt?" 
No;  at  least,  not  intentionally;  but  from 
some  expressions  Lady  Kingsbury  lefl  fall,  one 
afternoon,  when  sitting  alone  with  m^  I*m 
inclined  to  think  that,  in  my  delirium,  I  dis- 
covered what  had  passed :  and,  the  circumstance 
of  your  aunt*8  having  so  entirely  discarded 
Janet  would  appear  to  corroborate  the  idea." 

^^Poor  Janet,"  observed  Georgina,  unable, 
even  at  that  moment,  to  think  harshly  of  a  being 
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ahe  had  so  fondly  loved 

haj>py  in  her  marriage." 

"  Janet  will  ne^er  be  1 

"  Why,  my  dear  Percf 

"  Because,   discontent 

envy — an  envious  tempei 

ment  and  curse — a  punie 

— a  curse  to  all  around." 

"  I  aujipose  it  was  Jan 

respecting  that  letter,  wh 

her  coming  here  ?" 

"  Was  there  not  aufEci 
"  Alaa !  yea,"  replied 
1  wish  you  had  told  me  i 
not  gueSB  your  motive,  a 
to— to — ,  in  short,  I  was 
"  la  that  the  only  ina 
judged  me  talaely,  de 
Perceval,  his  mind  revci 
regarding  Lady  Alicia  St 
been  unjust  before  ?" 

"Yea,  once,  I  think — 
mistaken,"  answered  Geo 
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**  Do  not  say  hopcy  rather  believe,  feel  con- 
fident ;  for  doubt  is  parent  to  mistrust,  mistrust 
creates  suspicion,  and  suspicion  is  the  direst 
enemy  to  love.  Besides,  a  mind  such  as  yours 
should  be  above  suspicion." 

"Perceval,  I  did  not  suspect,  at  least  not 
willingly,  but  my  mind  was  poisoned." 

*^  By  your  sister  V* 

"  Not  by  Janet  only." 

*^  But  did  she  seek  to  undeceive  you  ?  Come 
speak  the  truth,  did  Janet  try  to  set  your  mind 
at  ease  ?" 

'^  Perhaps,"  replied  Georgina  timidly,  ^  she 
was  herself,  misled." 

*^  Pshaw !"  answered  Perceval  indignantly. 

Coidd  Janet  but  have  known  how  thoroughly 
D'Esterre  despised  and  hated  her;  it  would 
almost  have  been  sufficient  punishment  for  all 
her  misdemeanours. 


"That  then  La  Mochnim 
with  proud  Batisfaction  a  i 
whose  long  tiers  of  wind( 
rays  of  the  setting  aim. 

"Yes,  Janet;  and  I'm 
pleased  with  your  new  h 
place,  enough,  though  rat 
me  ;  and,  certainly,  not  c 
replied  Lord  Cuh-oss. 
"  How  }"  enquired  his 
"Too  far  off  from  evei 
ride  or  a  walk,  before  you 
tations.  However  t/ou  v 
the  same  complaint;  the; 
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hand,  within  ten  minutes'  walk  of  the  castle ; 
and  I've  had  a  path  cut  through  the  shrubbery 
which  saves  the  children  a  good  half  mile,  at 
least ;  and  it's  just  a  pretty  sight  to  watch  them, 
coming  and  going,  from  the  window  of  the 
green  drawing-room,  which,  I  reckon  will  be 
your  sitting-room — a  very  pretty  sight  indeed.'* 

Lady  Culross  was  silent ;  in  her  own  mind 
she  had  already  determined  that  to  close  this 
foot-path  should  be  one  of  her  very  first  acta 
of  government. 

"  There,"  continued  her  simple  mate,  **  if  you 
lean  your  head  a  leetle  forward,  you  will  catch 
a  glimpse  of  the  school-house." 

"That  square,  plain,  freestone  building?" 

*^  Exactly." 

"  It  appears  very  near  the  house  ?" 

"  Close — close ;  nothing  can  be  better  placed. 
There  is  a  gravel  walk  leads  straight  up  to  it, 
and  in  five  minutes — less  than  five  minutes  you 
are  there.  Nothing  can  be  better  situated;  and 
yet,  would  you  believe  it,  I  had  the  greatest 
trouble  with   Mr.  Wren,  the    architect,   both 
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*^  It  is  very  cold/'  and  Janet  hastily  withdrew 
the  hand  Lord  Culross  had  taken  when  con- 
cluding his  speech. 

"  Why  yes,  it*s  not  exactly  summer  weather ; 
the  thermometer  was  two  degrees  below  freezing 
point  this  morning,  and  I  doubt  whether  it  has 
risen  much  since.'* 

*^  Surely,  Mochrum  lies  very  much  exposed.'* 
"  What  will  you  say,  when  you  see  Kilbogie 
Castle,  Janet?  That  is  exposed;  stands  on  a 
rock  almost  perpendicular — ^with  the  sea  on  one 
side,  and  bare  moor  upon  the  other ;  and  not  a 
tree  near,  excepting  a  few  Scotch  Firs,  and  some 
young  plantations  of  mine,  that  I  am  afraid 
will  never  come  to  anything.  What  will  you 
say  to  that — eh,  Janet?'* 

"That  the  sooner  I  get  away  the  better." 
"  Certainly,  Mochrum  is  the  most  to  be  pre- 
ferred :  still  we  mustn't  give  up  Ealbog^e  alto- 
gether ;  but,  I  tell  you  what,  Janet,  we  can  just 
stay  quietly  here  till  the  fine  weather  sets  in, 
and  then  go  to  Kilbogie  for  the  summer :  it's 
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not,  bv  any  means,  a  bad  climate  in  the  sum- 
mer  months." 

Janet  made  no  reply ;  intent  in  gazing  from 
the  carria<];(»  window,  she  did  not  even  turn  her 
head ;  yot,  so  contracted  was  the  view,  that  the 
long  branches  rattled  against  the  plate  glass,  as 
they  passed  ra[)idly  on. 

*'  You  seem  greatly  taken  with  that  prospect, 
Janet.  I  don't  understand  these  things  much, 
but  I've  heard  that  the  view  on  this  side  is  the 
thing.  See — there  is  the  lake,  and  in  the  dis- 
tance that  line  of  mountains  is  thought  to  be 
really  fine — but  I  don't  understand  these  things, 
not  1." 

Still,  Janet  would  not  turn  her  head;  and 
when,  at  length,  she  did,  it  was  not  on  hill  or 
valley  tliat  her  eye  rested,  but  on  Lord  Culross, 
who  had  sunk  back  in  a  comer  of  the  carriage 
— his  eyes  half  shut — his  fingers  interlaced — 
while  the  thumbs  moved  in  rapid^  circular 
pursuit  of  each  other.  And  the  worldly  minded 
Janet  sighed ;  for  a  lingering  gleam  of  better 
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feeling  told  her^  she  had  purchased  grandeur 
and  distinction  at  too  high  a  price. 

Janet  found  everything  heavy  that  evening : 
the    old-fashioned   and   massy  furniture  —  her 
husband's  conversation — ^the  air  of  the  apart- 
ment— and^  worse  than  all^  the  weight  upon  her 
breast^  as  her  thoughts  strayed  waywardly  to- 
wards   another,  happier,   humbler    fire  -  side. 
"  They  are  poor,  very  poor,'^  she  said  inwardly, 
^^  but  then  Georgina  loves  the  man  she  married; 
whilst  / — ^pshaw — what  is  love  to  me  ?  Romantic 
nonsense-silly,  vain  delusion,  existing  but  in 
sickly  brains,  or  fanciful  imaginations.     Let  her 
be   happy  in  her  obsciuity — ^mine  is  another 
sphere — ^wealth  is  my  sceptre ;  aye,  and  a  mighty 
sceptre,  for  it  governs  all ;  friendship,  and  love, 
and  admiration  will  I  summon  to  my  side,  and 
they  shall  heed  my  mandate  —  for  when   did 
money  call  in  vain !   Rank,  too,  is  mine.''   (Here 
Janet  passed  her  hand  across  her  snowy  fore- 
head) **  Yes,  I  have  rank — and  rank  is  power, 
the  power  of  patronising — of  mortifying,  too. 
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And  now,  Lady  Kingsbury^  kind,  ocMuidenle, 
affectionate  relative,  I  will  pay  off  old  aooret ; 
not  one  slight,  not  one  unkindnesa,  aliall  be 
forgotten,  or  unrevenged !  And  you,  Marcoa, 
how  shall  I  deal  with  you?  Shall  I  reient 
your  imi>ertinence  ?  —  No — it  is  not  worth 
while ;  you  are  beneath  me — ^besidesy  throo^ 
you,  I  can  best  mortify  your  mother.  There- 
fore will  I  notice,  patronise  your  wife;  'tk 
true,  she  was  an  Opera  dancer — but  what  of 
that  ?  A  peeress  can  do  anything.  Yes — I  wiU 
bring  Opera  dancers  into  fashion.'^ 

^^  Janet,  Pm  really  fearful  we  have  travelled 
too  fast.  You  looked  flushed,  and  just  now 
you  put  your  hand  to  your  head,  as  thou^  it 
ached.  D'ye  think  you  11  be  able  to  go  to  the 
school  to-morrow  ?  If  not,  I^  just  send  down 
word ;  for  I  know  that  the  children  will  be  ex* 
pecting  you,  in  their  best  dothes,  of  coiine; 
and  it  ^s  a  pity  they  should  be  disappointed, 
poor  young  things.  So  just  say,  if  you  would 
rather  put  it  off  for  a  day  ?' 


t» 


AT   HUUAN   NATURE.  241 

Jtnet  started.  '^  Oh,  no;  I  shall  be  quite 
well,  to-morrow.  Pray  do  not  notice  me.**  A 
smile  played  upon  her  lip — Lord  Culross  did 
not  feel  altogether  satisfied  at  the  expression ; 
he  had  never  seen  such  an  one  upon  her  coim- 
tenance  before,  and  he  asked  himself  anxiously, 
if  it  were  possible  so  well-conducted  a  young 
person  could  look  upon  her  liege  lord  with 
feelings  of  contempt. 


^'  Janet,  what  a  delightful  day  you  have  for 
your  journey,''  observed  Mrs.  Ramsay  to  Lady 
Culross,  one  bright  morning,  about  two  months 
after  her  marriage. 

^  Fine  day?  yes,  I  believe  the  sun  does 
shine;  but,  really,  I  am  so  delicate,  and  the 
mist  rising  firom  the  lake — ^pray.  Lord  Culross, 
don't  come  into  the  room  so  frequently;  you 
know  I  cannot  bear  the  least  air,  and  the  open 
door  half  kiUs  me." 

VOL.  III.  M 
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^^  The  carriage  is  quite  ready/'  said  Lord 
Culross,  meekly. 

**  Veiy  well.  Go  down — I  will  follow  when 
1  have  mustered  sufficient  8trength«" 

Lord  Culross  did  as  his  lady  bade  him. 

^'  My  dear  Janet,"  said  the  kind  Mrs.  Sam- 
say,  '^  I  n^ish  you  would  suffer  me  to  go  with 


vou." 


^'  Thank  you — I  could  not,  on  any  account 
My  maid  is  the  only  person  who  understands 
my  alknents/'  (Lady  Culross  coughed  sligfatfy) 
<^and  can  be  of  the  least  use.  FarewdL  Lofd 
Culross  shall  write." 

Janet  proceeded  languidly  to  the  csnii^g^ 
which  she  entered  with  the  assiatanoe  of  her 
lord ;  who  then,  in  obedience  to  her  tnandetfj 
mounted  the  bo3c,  while  the  fiivourite  Abigail 
placed  herself  beside  her  nuetreas.  All  bsii^ 
at  length,  arranged,  and  the  signal  ftr  de- 
parture given,  the  horses  stprted  offi  TbqF 
were  bound  for  the  EngUrfi  capitil.  Modyun 
had  disagreed  with  Janet       •'.•:.. 
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CHAPTER  XVI, 


It  was  one  of  those  bri^t  days — ^those  soft, 
sweety  sunny  days,  when  the  young  go  finrth, 
riyoidng  in  their  strength,  to  revel  in  the  bean* 
ties  of  the  opening  year — and  even  the  duU, 
cold  blood  of  age  flows  throu^  the  veins  with 
something  of  youth's  lustihood — ^when  spring's 
voice  is  in  the  meadow,  her  breath  upcm  the 
breeze — ^when  the  vast  lap  of  earth  is  teeming 
mth  fertility — when  flowers  burst,  and  buds 
unfold  —  when  birds  sing  cheerily,  and  child- 
hood's voice  rings  high  and  dear— when  dl  is 
rifo  with  happiness  and  glee,  for  that  the  joyous 
spring  b  come;  all  save  the  weary  invalid, 
who,  firom  his  tedious  prison,  watdies  the  «m^ 
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glistened^  and  all  his  countenance  was  bright 
with  smiles — not  the  faint  sickly  smile  we  often 
see  upon  the  faded  lip  of  suffering,  nor  that 
irradiant  beam  which  springs  from  holy  joy^  or 
pious  confidence ;  but  that  sweety  sunny  smile, 
that  lightens  in  the  eye,  and  plays  around  the 
tnouth  of  those  whose  hopes  are  yet  unchilled 
by  disappointment — ^whose  wishes  dream  their 
own  fulfilling :  such  a  look  as  Maurice  Arnold's 
features  had  not  worn  since  his  Georgina's  mar- 
riage had  been  finally  arranged.  For  thought 
and  memory  do  sometimes  play  fantastic  antics 
in  the  sick  man's  chamber^  filling  the  fevered 
brain  with  fancies  and  remembrances  so  vivid 
and  so  real  that  by-gone  days  become  the 
present  once  again. 

His  mind  had  strayed  back  months  and 
years :  he  was  once  more  the  healthy  boy,  the 
ardent  youth,  the  hopeful  lover.  In  imagination 
he  retraced  his  early  walks,  and  she  was  by 
his  side ;  again  he  sauntered  hours  away,  tend- 
ing with  her  the  little  garden;   he  heard  her 
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Toice,  he  held  her  hand,  and  hung  upon  her 
gmfle,  or  fondly  watched  her  as  ahe  moved 
amidst  the  flowers— heradf  fhe  ftiica^  bi^teit 

of  them  alL 

Maurice  was  buried  in  the  paat;  and,  aa-his 
mind  became  more  foitiUj  impreaaed  with 
these  sad  visions,  he  suddenly  arose,  and  made 
a  fiew  short,  rapid  steps  acroaa  the  room.  And 
the  spell  was  in  an  instant  broken.  The  sense 
of  all  his  weakness  came  upon  hini,  and  with 
it  came— the  truth.  Ske  waa  mSsterre's  wife — 
and  he,  a  dying -man. 

^  Maurice,^'  cried  Chailottey  w^  had  been 
watching  her  brother  with    mtense  anxiety, 
you  are  ill— fidnt ;  lei  me  auppuri  yon." 
I  shall  be  better,  preaenllyf'  he  replied, 
faintly,  and  tottered  into  the  aidgoining  room. 

The  door  remained  ^ar;  Chailottfe  liatened 
eageriy;  but,  except  a  few  deep  drawn  ai^ia, 
no  sound  escaped.  She  vcaUuisd  aoffly  to  fhe 
threshold — Maurice  was  <m  his  knees.  TUa 
was  his  last  regret  fer  eartUy  hqppinsv.    He 
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was  h^oeforwad  spared  all  severe  su£fermg ;  his 
nund  was  kept  in  perfect  peace,  and  he  looked 
forward  to  his  release  as  calmly  as  the  child 
turns  itself  to  sleep  upon  its  mother's  bosom. 

Maurice  had  passed  an  easy^  composed  nighty 
and  Miss  Rocket,  who,  with  Charlotte,  watched 
by  his  bed-side,  retired  to  take  some  rest. 
Charlotte^  however,  lingered:  the  invalid  was 
cheerM,  described  himself  as  feeling  better 
than  for  some  days  previously ;  yet  something 
told  her  that  he  ought  not  to  be  left.  Nor 
did  he,  with  his  usual  thoughtfulness,  insist 
on  her  withdrawing.  .Perhaps,  the  idea  pos- 
sessed them  both. 

"  Charlotte,'*  he  said,  "  have  you  heard,  lately, 
from  Knowlescombe?'' 

**  I  had  a  letter  yesterday.'' 

^^  May  I  hear  it?'' 

Charlotte  read  the  letter ;  not,  however,  with- 
out some  misgiving:  but,  excepting  at  one 
paragraph,  where  GFeorgina,  in  her  own  warm 
affectionate  manner,  expressed  her  solicitude  for 
him,  he  shewed  no  token  of  emotion. 
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sudden  jirking  of  the  muscles  of  the  mouth. 
**  Maurice,  beloved  brother,  speak  to  me — Oh 
let  me  hear  your  voice  once  more !" 

The  heavy  eyelids  slowly  rose,  he  cast 
towards  his  sister  one  fond,  never-to-be-for- 
gotten look — a  fidnt  and  happy  smile — and  then 
the  countenance  was  darkened,  yet  so  calm 
and  placid,  Charlotte  thought  he  slept.  In 
truth,  he  did — ^the  dreamless  slumber  of  the 
grave ! 

There  is  no  task  more  mournful  than  to 
search  amongst  the  papers,  books  and  other 
familiar  things  of  one  whom  we  have  loved,  and 
lost.  Can  we  unlock  the  writing  desk,  or  escritoire, 
and  not  reflect  whose  hand  has  often  turned 
the  key  before  ?  What  a  host  of  thoughts  and 
feelings,  too,  come  rushing  on  the  mind  as  we 
unfold  the  different  memoranda,  so  carefully 
preserved!  Often  we  learn  more  of  the  de- 
ceased from  these  sad  reliques  than  we  ever 
knew  before :  thoughts,  feelings  and  afiections, 
till  now  never  even   guessed,  are  all  at  once 
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his    name — ^the    note — ^the    bunch    of    fie^led 
flowers  ? 

Charlotte  burst  mto  an  agony  of  tears :  she 
had  never  known  till  now  how  deep  had  been 
her  brother's  love. 

'*  AJaa,  alas  P  she  wildly  cried—*'  surely  this 
ill-fieited  attachment  shortened  his  existence.^ 

A  hand  was  softly  placed  upon  her  shoulder, 
when,  turnings  she  beheld  old  Mr.  Beechcroft, 
who  had  been  firequently  with  Maurice  during 
his  long  illness,  and  had  now  come  over  to 
perform  the  last  sad  ceremony,  fixed  for  the 
following  day. 

Charlotte  pointed  to  the  drawer — 

**  I  know  it ;"  he  said,  "  I  have  long  known 
all  that  drawer  so  plainly  proves — and  I  have, 
also,  sometimes  thought,  with  you,  that  to  this 
bitter  disappointment  we  may  trace  his  early 
doom.  But  we  are  wrong  in  this  conjecture — 
the  germ  of  death  had  long  been  lurking  in  your 
brother's  firame ;  and  though,  perhaps,  the  shock 
his    feelings     underwent    at    the     period    of 
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of  torturing  miBeiy— even  while  htt  mdrtd 
nature  quailed  beneath  the  stroke — he  sa^> 
felt  the  wisdcmi  of  the  dispeniMtion :  and^  eveii 
then^  adored  the  love  which  tore  him  firom  an 
earthfy  idol,  and  made  him  meet  for  an  inheri- 
tance of  light.  In  place^  therefore,  of  vainly 
grieving  for  the  past,  let  us  consider  what  he  is 
become — a  blessed  and  rejoicing  spirit,  clothed 
with  a  (^orious  immortality ;  and  remembering 
his  pilgrimage  below  only  to  magnify  the  power 
which  sustained  his  fidtering  steps,  and  the 
wisdom,  which  brought  him  thus  safely  to  a 
haven  of  eternal  rest.'' 

Weep  not  for  Maurice  Arnold !  Breathe  not 
for  him  a  single  sigh :  he  has  exchanged  a  life 
of  pain  and  disappointment  for  an  Eternity, 
glorious,  effiilgent,  teeming  with  eveilasting  joy : 
but  there  is  one  who  claims  our  sympathy  and 
challenges  our  tears— his  sister,  his  twin  sister'; 
she,  whose  warm  heart,  cast  in  one  mould  with 
his,  bore  all  its  impress — ^reflected  every  thought 
-—partook  in  every  feeling. 
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Oh^  heavy  was  the  sense  of  dxearineu  that 
pressed  on  Charlotte  Amold'a  mind,  when  first 
she  realised  her  loss,  and  knew  and  £elt  that  the 
loved  form^  whose  bbrth  had  been  coeval  with 
her  own,  was  now  a  lifeless  dod— a  mass  of 
mouldering  dust;  that  the  true  heart,  whose 
every  beating  had  been  known  to  hers,  lay  dull 
and  motionless ;  and  that  the  soul,  with  whom 
her  spirit  had  ever  held  anch  full  and  unre- 
strained communion,  was  now  beyond  all 
human  cares — all  earthly  hope  andjoy.  Maniice 
was  gone  I  And  she  yet  lingered-^ingered  in 
loneliness  and  unshared  grie£ 

Amongst  the  members  of  the  fiunily, 
Charlotte  vainly  looked  for  sympathy ;  at  least, 
such  sympathy  as  her  heart  aaked;  they  had 
loved  Maurice,  but  not  as  she  had  lovod  him : 
besides,  they  could  look  fisrward— 4ife  lay  still 
before  them,  and  their  bright,  hopea  and 
buoyant  expectations  led  them  away  fimn 
present  sorrow.  But  Charlotte  filtaa  though 
her  day  of  life  were  passed  and  gone ;  ahe  was 
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a  denisen  of  this  woild^  and  all  its  duties  were 
yet  binding — ^its  sorrows  yet  in  store ;  but,  for 
its  joys — oh^  what  had  she  to  do  with  joy?  Its 
metecnr  beam  was  [quenched  for  her.  Like 
Maurice^  her  affections  had  been  blighted — ^but, 
like  him^  she  had  not  found  an  early  tomb ! 

Stilly  although  heart -sick^  and  suffering' 
within^  her  outward  bearing  was  ever  ealm, 
placid^  almost  cheerful ;  for  she  was  one  of  those 
characters,  at  once  so  rare  and  beautiful,  which 
eren  sorrow  cannot  taint  with  selfishness  1 — 
Why  should  she  damp  her  sisters'  spirits  ?  Why 
tarnish  gaiety,  that  even  of  itself  must  too  soon 
pass  away? 

Charlotte  was  sitting  in  the  garden;  and,  in 
spite  of  all  her  efforts,  her  mind  would  &sten  on 
the  past^— her  thoughts  revert  to  other  times — 
when  Maurice,  strong  in  hope  and  love,  would 
dwell  unweariedly  upon  his  fixture  happiness ; 
and  when,  although  William  Beechcroft  had 
not  disclosed  his  sentiments,  she  guessed  and 
gloried  in  them. 
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had  been,  for  both  th 
Atherley.  They  met 
thick  and  rapidly;  for, 
had  linked  the  famili' 
Arnold's  friend — the  co 
all  but  the  brother  of 
croft,  while  he  held  he 
hud  in  his,  reflected^  i 
the  engagement  tormt 
grief  and  disappointme 
birth  had,  he  felt,  thn 
her  brother — and  nw 
earthly  one,  had  ^ven  ■ 
agitated,  Charlotte  was 

"  Tou  have  taken  nu 
Slid— "I  had  not  the 
se«Dg  you." 

"  Pm  aware  of  that, 
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neu  of  117  aj^pearance  hu  oaLj  agitated  you ; 
but  you  nutat  not  chide  me,  dearest  Charlotte 
aioc«  it  was  priucipaUy  on  your  account  I 
cune !" 

"Otk  mine,  WiUiam?"  asked  Charlotte 
while  there  sprung  up  in  her  mind  a  glimmep- 
ing  hope  that  some  change  of  &  fiiTourable 
nature  had  taken  place  in  his  prospects. 

"  Yes ;  I  learnt  what  has  occurred~I  knew 
how  much  you  must  be  suffering — and — and,  I 
thot^i^t  that  as,  in  any  trial  of  mine,  my  heart 
would  naturally  turn  to  you — yours,  I  mean, 
I  hoped  it  might  be  in  my  power  to— to,  in 
abort,  Cbariotte,  I  fdt  you  muat  be  miserable, 
wanting  support  and  comfort,  and — I  could 
not  stay  away." 

"Alas!  dear  William,"  replied  CbaiioUe, 
almost  choking  with  her  ablation,  "your 
presence  does  but  multiply  my  grief — ^fbr  the 
conviction  you  still  take  bo  deep  an  interest  in 
me,  while  it  imparts  a  pleasure  I  never  thought 
to  taste  again,  opens  afresh  that  wound  which 
had,  X  hoped,  begun  to  close.** 
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^  Charlotte,  dearest,  dearest  Chariotte,  listen 
to  me— my  sentiments  finr  you  remain  un- 
changed— nothing  can  alter  them ^ 

''  William,  you  must  not  use  that  language — 
indeed,  you  must  not— hopeless  kxve  should  be 
foigotten  love/' 

^'  Never— never  while  I  breathe ;  and  now  I 
come,  once  more,  to  plead  my  passion— once 
again,  to  beg,  entreat  you  will,  at  least,  renew 
the  engagement.  Sufifer  that  to  stand,  dear 
Charlotte,  even  though  years  may  pass  away 
before  we  see  its  blissful  termination.  Still,  let 
that  link  exist  between  us;  wt  may  then  cor- 
respond, although  we  do  not  meet.  Will  you, 
will  you  grant  my  prayer?" 

Sorely  was  Charlotte  tempted;  but  she  loved 
WiUiam  too  truly — ^too  disinterestedly  to  involve 
him  in  an  entanglement,  mil  but  hopeleaB,  and 
yet  perhaps  for  life:  and  a  firm  but  gentle 
negative  was  all  his  earnest  plfading  could 
extract. 

He  left  her  almost  angiy  $  and  when,  oo  his 
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departun  Chulotte,  with  tottering  footsteps 
sought  hw  chamber,  that  there  in  private  she 
might  weep  and  pray,  it  seemed  as  if  another 
drop  of  bitterness  had  just  been  added  to  a 
cup,  already  full  to  overflowing. 


Shortly  after  Maui 
Charlotte  accepted  Qk 
Knowletcombe,  Misa 
removed  to  Eastbeac 
Berringtoa  wan  transp 
•ererely^bat,  aa  he  laJ 
hod  originated  with  M 
penuade  ber  he  was 
To  do  her  justice,  Bi 
oUfrieod'a  ctmifbrtK 
she  have  aj^ieared  in 
cumstances,  it  must  hi 
*<  Well,  M^,  what 
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the  book  fivm  which  she  had  been  reading  wu 
totally  without  the  power  of  rivetting  his  atten- 
tion.    "  What  are  you  thinking  of,  I  say  ?" 

"  Of  Gear^n& ;  it  was  here  she  first  met 
lyEsterre." 

"  A  very  good  thing  too— you  should  not  look 
BO  grave  about  it." 

"The  mamage  has  turned  out  veiydiffeMntfy 
from  its  first  promise." 

"  Yes,  it  can't  be  deqied  they're  under -a  cloud 
just  now,  but  that  will  pass  away;  Mr. 
D'Etterre's  affiurs  will  right  all  in  good  time, 
if  Ge(Hf^na  has  only  firmness  and  influence 
enough  to  keep  him  to  thdr  present  plan.  I 
mean  to  write  to  her  on  the  subject,  I  fear  he 
is  indined  to  vacillate — ^no  power  of  self-denial; 
like  all  other  men,  can't  bear  privatioa." 

"  Take  care  what  you  say,  D'Esterre  may  see 
the  letter." 
"  No  harm  if  he  does." 
''IVuth  is  not  always  palateaUe,"  said  the 


better  for  na  all  if  ^ 

it.     And,  by  the  V 

new8  ?" 

"What  news?" 

"Why,  that  Marine 

and  is  now  to  be  occu 

"Indeed?  Andlnr 

"Thafs  the  questi 

it  seemB,  bought!^ a 

thorough  repair;    bu 

reside  there  himself  i 

point  the  Eoatheach  ] 

down  a  bride,  or  whetl 

his  sister,  who  is  a  wido 

but  my  own  opinion  it 

"  Who  is  Mr.  Jadon 

"  Nobody  knows ;  1 

single,  he  is  supposed 
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"  It  vill  be  a  prefty  place  when  complete,  the 
garden  is  such  an  advantage,"  said  Maj<» 
Berrington  with  a  half  sigh. 

"  I  hear  it  is  to  be  done  in  the  beat  possible 
stflef  Griffiths  has  the  carpentering  part  of 
the  job." 

"  That,  then  is  the  reason  he  has  neglected  to 
send  home  toy  flower-stand,  as  he  promised  last 
week}  and  my  plants  are  dying  for  want  of 
light" 

''Veiy  likely}  trades-people  have  no  feeling 
about  breaking  their  word,  and  Griffiths  is  no 
better  than  his  neighbours.  And  I  don't  suppose 
youll  get  your  flower-stand  for  a  month,  now 
he's  got  thU  house  to  attend  to — however,  FU 
call  and  see  what  I  can  do  by  speaking  to  him 
— BO  good  morning,  M^or;  any  message  fbi 
Qeo^tna?'^ 

"  Nothing  but  my  love." 

On  leaving  Miyor  Berrington,  Miss  Boc&et 
stroUed  for  a  short  time  upon  the  clii^  and, 
after  administering  a  severe  vqiroof  to  a  aaaerj 


Now  it  happened   tl 
the  aforesaid  Marine  ^ 
that,  at  tlie  moment 
gate,    and    house-(h)or 
open.     She  had  idle  ti 
not  emi)loy  it  in  the  ins 
She  would  thus  run  a 
the  earj)enter,  and  be  a 
Major   Berrington's    b< 
ascertain  the  tinal  desti 

On  her  first  enter 
either  to  gratify  her  ci 
a(hniration;  indeed,  si 
tor,  from  the  sitting-roo 
removed,  and  the  wind 
so  that,  with  the  excep 
other  offices,  the  who! 

the  hoURP  Wn«  /»r»T-nl/>r^A 
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ui^wrstorj  met  with  her  warm  approval;  the 
nxnBB  were  light,  airy,  cheerful,  well  disposed, 
ereTytfaing  in  short  that  could  be  wished. 

One,  in  particular,  a  small  boudoir-like  seem- 
ing place  with  a  French  window  opening  into 
a  balcony,  perfectly  enchanted  her;  and  she 
staid  so  long  admiring  the  view;  and  enjoying 
the  air  and  sea  breezes,  that  one  o'clock  struck 
without  her  heeding  it ;  nor  did  she  remark  the 
loud  shutting  of  the  street-door. 

"  Well,"  she  said,  at  last,  stepping  in  from 
her  aerial  situation,  "this  is  all  veiy  pretty,  and 
vastiy  well  arranged ;  not  intended  for  a  lodg- 
ing-house, ccrttunly ;  but  it  won't  do  for  me  to 
be  bitering  away  my  morning  in  this  manner, 
I  must  be  off.  If  I  don't  find  Griffiths  here,  I 
must  go  to  his  own  house.  An  exceedingly 
pret^  paper  that,  indeed." 

Hebecca  once  more  perambidated  the  several 
rooms ;  and,  not  encountering  the  person  she 
was  in  search  of,  or,  in  truth,  any  worinnen, 
determined  to  leave  the  spot  that  had  so  en- 
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chanted  her.  But  her  resolution  was  ineffec- 
tual :  on  proceeding  to  the  principal  entrance^ 
she  found  the  door  closed  and  locked  firom  the 
outside. 

^^Very  strange/'  thought  Misa  Rocket,  be^ 
ginning  to  feel  uncomfortable;  ^'it  was  open 
but  ten  minutes  ago ;  I  must  try  the  other.'^ 
An  equally  fruitless  effort — ^the  lock  had  been 
removed^  and  the  door  nailed  up.  Rebecca 
was  completely  caught,  locked  up  and  encaged. 
The  workmen  had  evidently  gone  home  to  din- 
ner, and,  preWous  to  their  departure,  had  se- 
cured the  premises. 

^^A  pretty  piece  of  business,  this;  here  I 
am  for  an  hour,  at  the  very  kaat/^  said  ahe, 
re-ascending  the  staircase,  after  making  atindiy 
efforts  to  obtain  her  fireedom. 

'^  After  all,  an  hour  aocm  slips  awmy ;  I  might 
be  worse  off— if  I  had  but  aometliing  to  ait 
down  upon/' 

The  hour  did  elqMc;,  but  not  toj  quiddy; 
tor  Time  is  an  unarcoramodatnug  oidgentkaaaa. 
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— when  we  wish  him  to  go  fast,  he  lags ;  and 
flies  when  we  gladly  would  arrest  his  course  for 
ever. 

Two  o^clock  struck,  Miss  Rocket  endea- 
Yoiured  to  assume  a  careless,  unconcerned  ap- 
pearance. Two  o'clock  struck — and  a  quarter 
after,  and  the  half  hour,  and  three,  and  fomr, 
and  five—and  still  Rebecca  was  encaged.  Not 
-%»  before,  good-humouredlj  submitting  to  her 
fikte,  but  in  a  state  of  high  excitement,  for  it 
was  clear  she  must  pass  the  night  in  her  pre- 
sent denuded  quarters. 

She  bruised  her  fingers,  and  destroyed  her 
gloves,  in  vain  attempts  to  force  aside  the 
planks  that  boarded  up  the  windows ;  (those  of 
the  offices  were  secured  by  iron  bars,  placed 
too  near  together  to  admit  the  egress  of  a  much 
slighter  form  than  hers;)  and  she  screamed 
until  hoarse,  in  the  as  futile  hope  of  attracting 
notice  from  without.  The  path  that  led  to 
Marine  Villa  was  no  great  thoroughfare;  the 
haom  was  situated  in  the  midst  of  a  garden, 
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whose  thick  plantations  screened  it  entirely 
from  the  public  eye ;  thus^  therefore^  although 
the  few  stragglers  who  did  occasionally  pass 
the  gate^  might  have  caught  a  faint  dubious 
echo  of  the  prisoner's  not  very  melodious  voice, 
they  had  no  means  of  ascertaining  whence  the 
sound  proceeded.  Rebecca  was  really  in  an 
exceedingly  uncomfortable  situation,  and,  pro- 
bably^ the  most  tantalising  part  of  the  whole 
business  was  that,  from  one  of  the  side  win- 
dows she  could  see,  and  she  believed  distin- 
guish, the  (liferent  persons  walking  on  the 
Esplanade. 

"  Yes,**  she  exclaimed,  *'  that  is  Mrs,  Green- 
wood; I  am  confident  it  is,  I  know  Maria's 
gait  so  well;  and  that  shawl  and  bonnet  I 
could  swear  to — now  they  are  stopping  $  if  I 
could  only  make  them  hear.  How  stupid  they 
are  —  Mrs.  Greenwood  must  be  deaf — and 
though  Maria's  head  is  turned  this  way,  ahc 
doesn't  see  the  handkerchief  I  am  waving. 
And  those  two  girls  walking  away  at  sucli  a 
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rate,  those  must  be  my  nieces — I'll  be  bound 
it  fs  Jane  and  Susan,  asking  every  one  they 
meet  what  *s  become  of  me.  I  dare  say  the 
silly  things  will  go  and  have  me  cried  next,  and 
then  I  shall  never  be  able  to  put  my  nose  out 
without  having  all  the  boys  in  the  town  after 
me  as  if  I  were  a  mad  dog  with  a  tin  tea- 
kettle tied  to  my  tail !  Foolish  girls,  why  do 
they  not  go  home  and  keep  quiet.** 

The  Miss  Arnolds  were,  indeed,  exceedingly 
alarmed  by  their  relative's  strange  and  myste- 
rious disappearance ;  and,  naturally  enough, 
enquired  for  her  in  every  possible  direction ; 
and,  as  the  cliff  was  the  last  place  where  Re- 
becca had  been  seen,  it  was  generally  imagined 
she  had  come  to  an  untimely  end. 

Miss  Rocket  passed  a  sleepless  night,  and 
with  the  early  dawn,  like  sister  Anne,  she  was 
stationed  at  the  window,  watching  for  her  deli- 
verers— that  is  to  say,  the  workmen.  Alas ! 
she  watched  in  vain — no  such  welcome  persons 
came :  a  boy,  engaged  in  keeping  the  birds  from 
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the  com,  whistled  as  he  passed  the  outer  gate ; 
and  a  donkey  brayed,  whilst  browsing  on  the 
thistles  in  the  neighbouring  lane ;  but  neither 
mason,  painter,  nor  carpenter  appeared. 

All  sorts  of  frightful  apprehensions  rushed 
into  Rebecca's  mind.  The  men  would  not  re- 
turn that  day,  nor  perhaps  the  next,  nor  even 
the  one  after  that — in  a  word,  would  they  re- 
turn at  all?  And  what  must  become  of  her 
thus  shut  up  in  an  uninhabited  house?  No 
contingency,  however  terrifying,  appeared  be- 
yond the  bounds  of  probability.  Even  Count 
Ugohno's  miserable  fate  seemed  to  threaten  her 
— she  might  be  starved  to  death  I 

The  stout-hearted  Rebecca  was  completely 
overcome,  and  she  rushed  about  the  rooms  in 
a  state  bordering  upon  distraction.  Oh  1  how 
she  loathed  the  apartments  she  had  formerly  so 
much  admired,  how  earnestly  she  wished  Mr. 
Jackson  had  never  purchased  Marine  ViUa — 
above  all,  how  she  deprecated  the  fiMliah  curi- 
osity that  had  brought  her  into  this  dikmnia; 
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and  how  solemnly  she  vowed  that>  if  she  could 
but  get  away^  she  would  never  enter  empty 
houses  more.  At  last,  quite  overpowered  by 
anxiety  and  fear,  and  worn  out  by  a  night  of 
sleeplessness,  she  sunk  down  in  a  state  of 
torpid  stupor. 

Shortly  before  noon,  the  gate  bell  was 
violently  pulled — it  rang  a  peal  of  joy  to  poor 
Rebecca.  Some  person  evidently  wished  to 
enter,  and,  on  finding  their  present  method  in- 
effectual, would,  of  course,  seek  other  means. 
At  all  events,  whilst  the  new  comer  waited  for 
admission,  she  might  contrive  to  make  her 
screaming  heard.  Full  of  this  gladdening  hope. 
Miss  Rocket  once  more  regained  the  window 
and  prepared  to  shout.  But  this  exercise  of 
Rebecca^s  lungs  was  unnecessary.  She  saw 
with  indescribable  delight  the  gate  thrown  open, 
and  a  neat  looking,  middle  aged  man,  habited 
ia  black  enter  the  garden.  He  was  followed, 
and,  indeed,  had  been  admitted,  by  the  master 
workman.      Here    was    deliverance :    Rebecca 
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f^ave  one  aspiration  of  gratitude ;  and  then,  over- 
powered by  the  unexpected  change,  fell  on  her 
face  to  the  ground  and  burst  into  a  flood  of 
tears. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  obser\'cd  the  workman,  whilst 
unlocking  the  house  door,  "we  took  the  work- 
men otl'  vcstcrdav  as  soon  as  ever  Mr.  Jones  cot 
your  Icttor ;  but  it  won't  make  any  great  differ- 
ence in  tinishing  the  job :  they  can  be  put  on 
again  the  minute  you've  fixed  the  colour  for  the 
wainscot." 

*'  Very  good,  ver}-  good — ^yes,  this  is  all  right 
enough — that  paper  might  have  been  better 
matched,  and  that  yellow  is  too  bright;  too 
bright  by  half;  you  must  give  it  another  coat  of 
paint  to  make  it  look  like  oak.  But — eh — what 
— who  liave  we  here  ?"  he  exclaimed  in  much 
surprise,  as  Rebecca,  looking  like  some  poor 
crazy  Jane,  rose  from  her  prostrate  position. 

^*  My  name  is  Rocket — Miss  Rocket,  and  I 
came  in " 

^^  Rocket  ! "  interrupted  the  workman, 
than  she  had  ever  done  before. 
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*^  Rocket !  bless  me^  if  that  isn't  the  name  of 
the  unfortunate  lady  as  jumped  off  the  cliff  and 
drowned  herself  for  love.  Sure,  ma'am,  you 
can't  be  she  ?'' 

"  No/'  replied  she,  proudly,  "  I  never  did 
anything  so  foolish.  It  was  bad  enough,  in  all 
conscience,  to  get  myself  locked  up  for  the  night 
in  an  empty  house :  but  as  for  drowning  myself 
for  love " 

**  Did  you  pass  the  night  here  ?  Dear  me,  you 
must  have  found  it  very  unpleasant,"  said  Mr. 
Jackson,  with  a  slight  shiver. 

**  Not  particularly  agreeable." 

*'  But,  how  did  it  happen  ?" 

*' Why,  sir,  you  see  I  wanted  to  know " 

began  Miss  Rocket,  then,  suddenly  recollecting 
that  the  owner  of  the  Villa  might  think  her 
motive  in  entering  his  premises  savoured  of 
impertinent  cm*iosity,  she  stammered  a  few  words 
respecting  a  carpenter  and  Major  Berrington's 
flower-stand,  and,  wishing  Mr.  Jackson  good 
morning,  took  her  departure,  feeling  smaller 
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'^  A  very  strange  business  this,  and  as  singu- 
lar an  occurrence  as  I  ever  heard  of.  I  hope 
there's  nothing  in  it — no  danger  of  house- 
breaking, can't  be  connected  with  a  gang,  think 
you  ?''  said  Mr.  Jackson,  filled  with  the  London 
dread  of  thieves  and  burglaries. 

"No,  no,  nothing  of  that  sort;  but  'tis  a 
queer  sort  of  story,"  answered  the  workman, 
with  a  hearty  laugh. 

Miss  Rocket  was  received  by  her  young 
relatives  with  mingled  feelings  of  delight,  as- 
tonishment, and,  ultimately,  amusement. 

"  Yes,  yes,  young  ladies,  it's  all  very  well  for 
you  to  laugh  and  giggle  at  the  account  of  my 
adventure;  but,  if  you  had  spent  a  whole  night 
in  an  empty  house,  shivering  and  shaking  with 
cold  and  fright,  you  wouldn't  think  it  any  jest- 
ing matter,  I  can  tell  you*  And  then^  just 
think  what  an  awkward  stoiy  it  will  make — I 
shall  become  the  laughingp-stock  of  Eastbeach." 

"Tell  the  stoiy  yourself^  idl  it  as  a  good 
joke,  and  then  the  laugh  will  be  with,  not 
against,  you^"  urged  Jane. 
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"  I  believe  you're  right ;  grown  people  as  well 
as  children  are  fond  of  playing  follow  the  leader. 
What  letter  is  that?" 

"One  from  BeUnda." 

"Aye^  and  what  does  she  say?  As  much 
nonsense  as  usual  V 

^  More ;  and  worse  than  nonsense.  It's  full 
of  the  account  of  a  ball.'' 

"A  ball?  So  soon  after  poor  Maurice's  death." 

"  You  know,  she  was  never  famous  for  much 
feeling." 

"  Well,  let  me  see  it." 

"  Won't  you  take  some  refreshment  first  ?" 

'^  Yes,  some  tea;  he  can  bring  it  here." 

"  I  should  advise  something  more  substantial 
after  so  long  a  fast ;  cold  meat,  or " 

"  No,  I'm  so  faint  and  thirsty  I  don't  feel  as 
if  I  should  ever  touch  meat  again." 

*^  I  wonder,"  said  the  youngest  Miss  Arnold, 
who  had  been  until  now  pondering  over  the 
story  of  her  aunt's  disasters ;  "  I  wonder  you 
did  not  think  of  climbing  up  the  chimney." 


« 
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^^  If  I  had^  what  good  would  it  have  done  ?  It 
wouldn't  have  been  of  any  use  to  have  jumped 
down  Ukc  a  cat,  expecting  to  alight  on  my 
feet." 

*•  But  the  roof  of  the  Iiouse  is  quite  visible  from 
the  parade — some  one  might  have  seen  you/' 

'•  And  taken  me  for  some  animal  escaped 
from  Mr.  Womb  well's  menagerie,  I  suppose. 
However,  I  don't  think  it  likely  I  should  ever 
have  made  my  way  out,  for  I'm  not  quite  slim 
enough  for  a  chimney  sweeper,  and  to  have 
been  wedged  up  in  a  dirty  sooty  chimney  would 
have  been  worse  than  what  did  happen.  Just 
think,  too,  what  a  piece  of  work  to  get  me 
down  again  :  almost  as  bad  as  the  time  when  I 
was  dragged  through  the  window  of  Mr.D'Es- 
terre's  carriage.  How  they  did  pull  and  haul 
— I  shall  never  forget  it,  I  didn't  recover  it 
for  a  month  at  least.  But  where  is  BelFs 
letter  ?" 
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"  Deak  Jane, 

"  I  ought  to  have  written  long  ago,  but  the 
fiwt  IB,  I  have  been  so  taken  up  with  the  prepara- 
tjoiu  for  a  splendid  ball  at  Alniack's  that  1  have 
had  time  for  nothing  else.  Vou  must  know  we 
had  the  greatest  difficulty  in  procuring  tickets.  I 
know  the  Flighs  failed  altogetlier,  although  they 
now  declare  they  never  tried  to  get  them,  and  we  got 
ours  as  a  great  favour,  through  the  interest  of  a 
friend  of  mine.  I  can't  tell  you  what  a  fright  I 
was  in  about  it,  for  they  never  came  till  quite  late 
in  the  evening;  fortunately,  we  had  prepared  our 
dresses  (for  it  was  a  fant7  ball),  very  sweet  thinga, 
indeed.  I  went  as  a  Virgin  of  the  Sun,  F —  as  a 
Spaniard)  mine  was  rose  -  colour  and  sea- green, 
with  an  enormous  gold  sun  upon  my  bosom,  and 
a  quantity  of  different  coloured  feathers  on  my  head, 
not  in  a  plume,  but  forming  a  sort  of  chaplet — I 
also  wore  my  garnets  and  topazes  ;  and  I  may 
without  vanity  say,  1  was  in  good  looks.  ('  What 
an  object  she  must  have  been  ! '  excltumed  Re- 
becca.) Gustavus  hired  his  costume  from  a  ware* 
house,  but  it  was  exceedingly  becoming  and  ha 
made  an  excellent  Alonzo. 

The  rooms  were  but  thinly  tilled :    I^y  Fligh 
insists  that,  owing  to  its  being  so  late  in  the  scM' 
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8011,  nobody  is  in  town,  and  that  that  is  the  reason 
we  got  our  tickets  -,  but  I  don*t  believe  a  word  of 
it.    She  says,  also,  the  company  is  considered  to  have 
been  far  from  select,  and  this  may  be  true,  for  cer- 
tainly there  was  no  one  there  I  ever  saw  before  3  and 
a  lady  next  whom  I  was  seated  turned  away  her  head 
in  the  rudest  manner  whenever  I  happened  to  ad- 
dress her  -y  I  know  it  is  not  customary  for  strangers 
to  speak,  but  really^  at  such  a  place,  she  need  not 
have  been  so  punctilious,  so  that  it  must  have  been 
ignorance  and  ill  -  breeding.     Of  course,  knowing 
nobody,  I  found  it  very  dull  5  but  the  worst  of  all 
was  that,  on  looking  towards  Gustavus,  who  had 
walked  across  the  room,  to  try  and  find  out  some 
of  the  people's  names,  to  my  horror  I  found  that 
one    of  his  moustachios  had  dropped  off,  and  al- 
though I  made  all  sorts  of  faces,  and  passed  my  fan 
across  my  mouth  over  and  over  again,  I  could  not 
make  him  understand.     At  last,  he  saw  himself  in 
one  of  the  pier  glasses,  and  then,  to  my  great  re- 
lief, made  his  retreat.     We  did  not  get  home  until 
late,  ai)d  were  dead  tired  and  very  hungry,  for  they 
give  no  refreshments  worth  spealdng  of  at  these 
balls  ',  and  P —  declares  he  wishes  he  had  kept  his 
money  in   his   pocket;    I  am  of  another  way  of 
thinking,  for  it  is  something  to  say  we  have  been  at 
Almack*s.    Lady  Fligh  declares  this  is  not  the  real 
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Almack's  where  all  the  fashionable  people  go — but 
this  is  all  her  envy.  I,  who  was  there,  must  be  the 
best  judge. 

"  London  is  becoming  hot  and  disagreeable  :  I 
want  P —  to  take  a  trip  to  the  continent  -,  but  he  is 
grown  stingy— even  goes  so  far  as  to  say  that,  if 
we  go  down  to  Eastbeach  on  a  visit  to  you,  we 
must  travel  by  the  mail  -,  which  absurd  fancy,  my 
dear  Jane,  puts  our  meeting  out  of  the  question  for 
the  present,  as  it  would  not  do  for  '  Mrs.  Gustavus 
Pratt*  to  travel  in  so  vulgar  a  manner !  Good  bye  ; 
love  to  all. 

"  Your  affectionate  sister, 

Monday,  Willow  Villa,  "  Belinda  Pratt." 

"  Do  you  ever  hear  anything  of  the  D'Es- 
terres  ?  I  suppose  they  will  never  be  able  to  shew 
their  faces  in  the  fashionable  world  again.  I  feel 
for  him,  but  really  Georgina  was  so  conceited  and 
gave  herself  such  airs,  I  think  she  quite  deserved  to 
be  well  taken  down.  I  saw  Lord  Olivius  Yerfourd 
at  the  ball,  but  he  only  stared  when  I  bowed — evi- 
dently did  not  know  who  it  was — I  suppose  owing 
to  my  fancy  dress." 

"Ah,'^  said  Miss  Rocket^  "just  as  great  a 
fool  as  ever.     But  I  suppose  I  mustn't  talk  of 


niae  days*  wonder." 

"Aye,  Jane,  but  th 
However,  everybody  i 
in  their  life,  and  I'm  i 
the  world.  How  stiff 
if  I  don't  have  a  rh 
conclusion." 
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CHAPTER  XVIU. 


That  pretty  picturesque  cottage,  covered  with 
roses,  ivy,  and  passion-flower — is  Knowlescombe 
— and  the  individual  so  intent  upon  the  arrange- 
ment of  that  flower-bed,  Perceval  IKEsterre. 
Perceval,  his  complexion  a  little  darker  and  his 
figure  rather  more  robust  than  in  the  days  of 
his  fashionable  celebrity :  but  health  flushes  on 
his  cheek,  and  gladness  lights  his  eye — and  the 
glance  he  casts  from  time  to  time  towards  the 
open  window  of  the  little  sitting-room  be- 
speaks afiection. 

"  Come  out,  Georgy,  I  can't  get  on  without 
you.  Come  out,  and  tell  me,  where  you  like  to 
have  those  myrtles  placed.^' 
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Gcorgina  is  in  no  great  huny  to  obey ;  she 
is  engaged  in  one  of  those  important  tasks 
housewives  find  so  engrossing :  and  when^  on 
a  second  appeal  from  Perceval^  she  does  lay  by 
her  occupation  and  place  herself  beside  him, 
her  whole  manner  and  appearance^  strikingly, 
give  token  of  assured  happiness  and  confiding 
love. 

Another  person  joins  them ;  an  aged^  stoop- 
ing man,  whose  eyes  are  dim,  whose  footsteps 
fall  uncertainly,  but  on  whose  fisatures  sit  con- 
tentment and  placidity — and,  holding  by  his 
hand,  a  laughing,  rosy  little  girl,  who  feels  quite 
proud  of  ^^  taking  care  of  grandpapa.''  Greor- 
gina's  anxious  wishes  are  aocomplished ;  her 
father  is,  for  life,  beneath  her  roof;  that,  too,  at 
Perce\'ar8  suggestion. 

It  may  not  be  denied,  Mr.  D^Esterre  was 
finally  determined  on  this  step  by  a  threatened 
revival  of  Lady  Gertrude's  old  and  fondly 
cherished  scheme  of  a  united  eBtaUiahnient ; 
but  as  he  did  not  impart  this  to  Geosgiiiay  ahc 
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looked  upon  his  invitation  to  her  father  as  a 
token  of  affection ;  and  her  happiness  was  ten- 
fold  increased  hj  the  delightful  notion — women 
are  not  particularly  nclearnsighted  on  such  oc- 
casions ;  nor^  perhaps,  men  either. 

Georgina,  however,  needs  no  evidence  of 
D^Esterre's  attachment ;  she  has,  fairly,  won  his 
love — won  it  by  her  patience,  her  gentleness, 
her  unvarying  love  for  him — it  may  be,  also,  by 
her  firmness  in  refusing  to  leave  England.  For, 
although  vexed  at  having  his  wishes  thwarted, 
he  could  not  but  reverence  the  motive  of  her 
opposition :  and  the  steadiness  with  which  she 
adhered  to  the  path  of  duty,  notwithstanding 
all  it  cost  her,  producing  struggles  which  even 
he  could  not  be  blind  to,  gave  birth  to  feelings 
of  respectful  admiration  he  had  not  believed 
her  capable  of  inspiring,  and  which  formed  the 
basis  of  rational,  and  yet  devoted,  love. 

It  was  well  for  Georgina — it  was  well  for 
both  of  them,  she  shewed  herself  thus  resolute: 
had  she   listened  to    the   suggestions   of  her 
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weaker  nature,  there  is  every  probability  to  fear 
lyElsterre  had  long  ago  become  an  irretrievably 
lost  character.  To  a  man  of  his  tastes  and 
habits  a  residence  abroad  would  have  proved 
as,  if  not  more,  expensive  than  remaining  in  his 
native  land ;  wliilst  the  constant  excitement  of 
a  continent ial  life  would  have  been  little  favour- 
able to  domestic  happiness.  As  it  is,  during 
the  five  years  elapsed  since  they  took  up  their 
residence  at  Knowlescombe,  a  considerable 
portion  of  his  debts  have  been  got  rid  of;  ere 
verv  loner,  thev  will  be  able  to  return  to  Rinff<- 
land;  and  meanwhile  they  are  perfectly  con* 
tented. 

"Love  in  a  cottage!  What  an  antique 
notion  I'* 

I  may  not  contradict  you,  my  &8tidioua  critic 
— ^yet  moderate  your  strictures^  I  beseech  you ; 
for  uideedy  indeed,  I  have  tried  bard  to  strike 
out  something  new;  for  wdl^  I  know,  that 
splendid  marriages,  death-bed  aoenea^  and  all 
the  otlier  ordinaiy  modes  of  terminating  works. 
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of  this  description  are  stale  and  hackneyed. 
Once^  to  be  sure^  I  hoped  I  had  succeeded^  and 
half  proposed  to  write  a  tale,  whose  heroine 
should  close  her  multitude  of  sorrows  and  dis- 
asters  by  marrying,  neither  a  peer  nor  a  com- 
moner— a  man  of  neither  wealth  nor  poverty — 
but — a  Bishop !  Something  quite  novel,  I  am 
confident.  But  then — to  make  a  Bishop  figure 
as  a  bridegroom— oh,  it  would  never  do.  My 
elder  readers  would  have  said  such  a  consum- 
mation savoured  of  disrespect — the  younger 
ones  of  want  of  interest — so  I  gave  up  the 
original  idea. 

Two  days  after  Major  Berrington's  arrival  at 
Elnowlescombe,  Georgina  knocked  at  the  door 
of  Mr.  D'Esterre's  study. 

May  I  come  in,  Perceval?" 
Surely,'*  replied  he,  in  a  tone  that  shewed 
he  considered  the  interruption  very  seasonable. 
^'  Well,  Georgy,  what  is  your  pleasure  V* 

"  I  want  you  to  exert  your  interest  with 
government.'* 


« 
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^^  My  interest  with  government !  My  dear,  I 
have  none." 

"Nay,  nay,  your  application  to  Mr.  W. 
availed  in  getting  poor  Harry  Dormer's  sen- 
tence mitigated.'' 

"  True ;  but  interest  had  nothing  to  do  with 
that ;  Harry  Dormer's  case  was  a  veiy  clear  (me 
— I  wrote  to  W.  of  the  Home  Office,  simply 
stating  the  facta,  he  laid  the  case  before 
his  principal,  and  justice  was  done  the  poor 
fellow,  but  interest  had  no  share  in  the  trans- 
action.*' 

"But  have  you  really  no  interest  with 
government  ?'' 

"None,  whatever,  Oeorgy;  but,  what  is  it 
you  wish  to  have  done,  and  in  what  quarter?" 

"  The  Chancellor  is  I  believe  the  channel.  I 
want  a  Crown  living  for  Chailotte  Amidd.'^ 

"  A  Crown  living  for  Chariotte  Armdd  ?  Is 
she  then  going  to  take  orders?  WeO,  the  pro- 
fession would  suit  her  adniraUy — the  would, 
no  doubt,  write  capital  sermons  1  as  k  ia^  when 


AT   BUMAN  NATUBB.  287 

ihe  was  here  last  year,  I  used  to  think  she 
longed  to  favour  me  with  an  occasional  lecture/' 

^^  Nay,  Perceval,  I  am  sure  Charlotte  would 
never  have  dreamt  of  lecturing  you/^ 

^^  If  she  had,  it  would  have  been  in  vain ; 
you  would  hardly,  I  suppose,  have  chosen  such 
an  encroachment  on  your  especial  prerogative, 
eh,  Georgy?^' 

Georgina  looked  a  Uttle  grave.  ^^  Do  I  often 
lecture  you?** 

"  Not  so  often  as  I  deserve.** 

^'  And  will  you  do  what  I  ask  about  that 
living  for  William  Beechcroft?** 

''  WilUam  Beechcroft  !** 

"  Yes,  you  know,  I  told  you  the  whole  story. 

He  and  Charlotte  were  to  have  been  married, 

« 

but  the  Irving  on  which  WiUiam  reckoned  was 
given  away.** 

^*  And  the  engagement  broken  off —  I  re- 
member, perfectly.    Are  they  still  attached  ?** 

^  Papa  says  Charlotte  is  altering  very  mudi. 
It  is,  really,  a  sad  business,  and  if 
can  be  done — ^** 
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«  I  would  gladly  do  it.  Charlotte  is  a  nice 
girl,  quite  one  of  my  favourites/* 

"  Besides,  Perceval,  William  is  son  ef  dear 
old  Mr.  Becchcrofl,  and  that  ought  to  give 
you  an  interest  in  him.** 

"  Why,  Georgy  ?** 

*^  Because,  he  married  us.*' 

^'  You  think  that  a  sufficient  reason  to  ensure 
my  regard;  upon  my  word,  you  are  growing 
very  conceited.** 

^^  No,  I  am  not  conceited,  but  I  am  proud, 
exceedingly  proud,  almost  the  proudest  woman 
in  England ;  and  I  think  with  good  reason.*' 

^^  I  see,"  rejoined  Mr.  D*E^terre,  with  an 
air  of  much  complacency,  '^that  you  are  de- 
termined your  cUent*s  suit  shall  be  suocessfhl, 
and,  therefore,  press  into  the  service  the 
auxiUary  which,  next  to  gold,  is  most  influential — 
Flattery." 

^^  Indeed,  dearest  Percevalj  I  use  a  atiU  more 
powerful  weapon,  one -that  is  said  to  be  ipm- 
nipotent— Truth ;   and  I  shall  be  graaify  dia- 
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appointed,    if,    after    all,    I   do    not    win  my 


cause/' 


"  But  if  I  have  no  interest  with  the  Chan- 
ceUor  r' 

"  Have  you  none  elsewhere  7" 

Mr.  D'Esterre  considered  for  a  few  minutes. 
"  I  once  chanced  to  be  of  service  to  a  son  of 
the  Bishop  of  C — ^  and  that  son,  I  observe 
by  the  ^  Post,'  is  lately  returned  to  this  country 
from  the  East  Indies ;  perhaps,  an  appUcation 
to  the  Bishop,  through  him,  might  be  of  some 
avail.'' 

"  Then  make  it,  dearest,  pray  make  it  with- 
out loss  of  time  ;  you  know  not  what  happiness 
you  would  confer  on  me," 

Perceval  began  arranging  his  paper,  he  looked 
towards  the  window,  it  was  growing  dark. 

"  Stay,"  said  Georgina,  "  I  will  give  you 
more  light,"  and  she  drew  up  the  blind. 

He  followed  her  with  his  eye,  "  Maurice 
An^ld's  sister  has  a  strong  claim  on  me,"  he 
murmured  half  aloud. 

VOL.  III.  o 
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^^  What  did  you  say  ?''  enquired  Georgina, 
returning  to  his  side.  But  he  was  already  busy 
Tilth  his  letter. 

The  application  proved  successful — within  a 
few  months  after  the  above  conversation,  Wil- 
liam Bcec'hcroft  was  inducted  to  a  living.  Geor* 
gina's  happiness  \i'as  now  complete. 

^'  Pray  what  is  become  of  Miss  Rocket  ?" 

Miss  Rocket  and  the  Miss  Arnolds  continue 
to  reside  at  Eastbeach.  In  accordance  with 
Janets  sensible  adAice,  Rebecca  told  the  history 
of  her  adventure  in  Mr.  Jackson's  house  as  an 
amusing  story,  and,  as  had  been  predicted,  the 
laugh  was  on  her  side.  Still,  it  was  a  con- 
sidcnible  time  before  she  could  shew  herself 
in  public,  or  hear  empty  houses  mentioned 
with  composure ;  and  longer  yet,  ere  she  could 
be  induced  to  tolerate  the  owner  of  Marine 
Villa,  or  call  upon  his  sister. 

But  the  ice  once  broken,  an  acquaintance 
commenced  which  fast  ripened  into  intimaqgr  of 
so   close  a  nature    as  to  give   riae  to  a  very 
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singular  report,  namely,  that  a  marriage  between 
the  Tamiliea  is  on  the  tapis,  and  the  contracting 
parties  are  said  to  be  no  other  than  Miss  Rocket 
and  Mr.  Jackson  !  The  lady,  however,  staunchly 
denies  the  fact — invariably  asserting  that  if  Mr. 
Jackson's  attentfons  mean  anything  they  must 
be  considered  as  directed  towards  one  of  her 
nieces,  who,  without  a  dissentient  voice,  i^ree 
in  this  opinion. 

Nevertheless,  it  is  a  certain  fact  that 
Rebecca's  philippics  against  matrimony  have 
latterly  become  less  frequent  and  less  severe, 
she  has  even  been  heard  to  remark  that  » 
happy  union  is  not  a  thing  existing  only  in 
imagination;  that,  probably,  there  would  be 
many  such  if  people  were  more  cautious  in 
their  choice,  especially,  if  they  did  not  marry  at 
80  premature  an  age.  She  talks,  also,  of  the 
defencless,  helpless  state  of  unprotected  women ; 
has  become  fond  of  walking  on  the  Beach  alone, 
and,  when  overtaken  and  joined  by  an  acquain- 
tance, seems  to  consider  the  interruption  to  her 
o  2 
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ii:iiden  meclitations  highly  disagreeable— all  (if 
\v:)ijh,  I  must  confess,  looks  veiy  8Uspiciou:« : 
iiiul  there  is  another  reason  which  strengthens 
the  probii1)ilitY  of  Rebecca's  change  of  state — 
not  Ion<r  ajro,  she  received  an  addition  of  fortune 
by  the  death  of  an  old  uncle ;  she  is,  therefore, 
an  object  of  attraction  in  one  sense,  if  in  no 
nther:  and  there  are  not  wanting  those  who 
say  that  no  woman  willingly  remains  unmar- 
ried ;  still,  for  my  own  part,  I  am  inclined  t(» 
think  the  rumour  incorrect. 

Lord  Culross's  astonishment  and  dismay  on 
discoverinir  the  great  mistake  he  had  made  in 
manying  Janet  IrN'ing,  I  shall  not  tmdertake  to 
shew.  Nor  \^-ill  I  weary  my  readers  by  describ- 
iuir  the  many  abortive  efforts  the  poor  man 
made  to  mould  his  lady  into  something  like  his 
notion  of  a  well  conducted  wifie.  It  is,  generally 
believed  that  a  sharp  fit  of  sickness^  the  only 
one  his  lordship  was  ever  known  to  have,  and 
which  occurred  about  three  weeks  after  the 
fatal  knot  had  been  for  ever  tied^  was  the  result 
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of  the  first;  and  the  successful  issue  of  the 
latter  proves  itself  by  the  circumstance  that, 
while  he  is  a  complete  nonentity  in  his  o^vn 
house.  Lady  Culross  holds  the  reins,  and  guides 
them  with  an  entire  disregard  of  her  lord's 
wishes  and  opinions. 

In  London,  she  leads  the  ton  ;  &t  Mochrum, 
her  friends,  and  her  friends  only,  are  permitted 
to  appear ;  and  these  are  of  the  most  exclusive 
stamp,  the  elite  of  rank  and  fashion.  The 
school-house  is  demolished,  and  the  path-way 
through  the  grounds,  on  which  Lord  Culross  so 
much  prided  himself,  closed  up. 

In  town,  or  country,  Janet  moves  the  centre 
of  a  brilliant  galaxy  of  rank  and  fashion — she  is 
admired,  caressed,  and  courted;  she  sees  her 
early  aspirations  granted,  her  ambitious  wishes 
all  accomplished. — Is  Janet  happy?  Oh,  no, 
no ;  the  black  spot  is  on  her  heart  and  in  her 
brain,  poisoning  each  thought,  corroding  every, 
feeling — something  she  finds  in  every  person's 
lot    surpassing   hers  —  there  b  no  happmess 


-  .    t 


JANET. 


r'l     'KT     siiiiif,     bland     and     bewitching 
r\  ■  i_-j.   ir  Mfin   -and  the  light  that  dances  in 
;.•  r  •»r  '.li  .It  t-ye,  speaks  not  the  kmjfua^  i  if  the 
-  '  .'.  V  .»:..:;. — there,  all  is  darkness^  discontent, 
.*:;  [  iTi'iriiiurin^T. 

:  .-i.-  FN   uf, >  >pn>jr  nkver  can  ksow  FK.\tF. 


THE    END. 
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